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PART    I.      BOOK  IV. 

CHAP.  f. 

Which  treats  of  the  new  and  agreeable  advent 'un 
that  befel  the  prieft  and  the  barber  in  the  fame  motín* 
tain. 

MOST  happy  and  fortunate  were  the  times, 
in  which  the  moil  daring  knight  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  was  uihered  into 
the  world;  fince,  through  the  fo  honour- 
able refolution  he  took  of  reviving  and  reftoring  to  the 
world  the  long  iince  loft,  and  as  it  were  buried,  order 
of  knight-errantry,  we,  in  thefe  our  times,  barren 
and  unfruitful  of  amuling  entertainment^  enjoy  not 
only  the  fweets  of  his  true  hiftory,  but  alfo  the  ftories 
and  epifodes  of  it,  which  are,  in  fome  fort,  no  lefs 
pleafing,  artificial,  and  true,  than  the  hiftory  itfelf ; 
which,  refumingthe  broken  *  thread  of  the  narration, 
relates,  that,  as  the  prieft  was  preparing  himfelf  to 

*  In  the  original,  Carded,  Twifteé,  and  R«eled. 
Vol.  II.  B  comfort 
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comfort  Cardenio,  he  was  hindered  by  a  voice,  which, 
with  mournful  accents,  fpoke  in  this  manner  : 

O  Heavens!  is  it  pothole  I  have  at  laft  found  a 
place  that  can  afford  a  fecret  grave  for  the  irkfome 
burden  of  this  body,  which  I  bear  about  fo  much 
againft  my  will?  yes,  it  is,  if  the  folitude,  which  thefe 
rocks  promife,  do  not  deceive  me.  Ah,  woe  is  me  ! 
how  much  more  agreeable  íociety  íhall  I  find  in  thefe 
crags  and  brakes,  which  will  at  lead  afford  me  leifure 
to  communicate  my  miferies  to  Heaven  by  complaints, 
than  in  the  converfation  of  men,  lince  there  is  no  one 
living,  from  whom  1  can  expecl  counfel  in  doubts, 
eafe  in  complaints,  or  remedy  in  misfortunes. 

The  prieft,  and  they  that  were  with  him,  heard  all 
this  very  diftin&ly  ;  and  perceiving,  as  indeed  it  was, 
that  the  voice  was  near  them,  they  rofe  up  in  queil 
-of  the  fpeaker;  and  they  had  not  gone  twenty  paces, 
when,  behind  a  rock,  they  efpied  a  youth,  dreffed 

like  a  peafann  f*tting  at  the  foot  of  an  am'tree  5 
whofe  face  they  could  not  then  difcern,  beca  ufe  he 
hunedown  his  head,  on  account  that  he  was  waihing 
his  feet  in  a  rivulet  which  ran  by.  They  drew  near 
'fo  filently,  that  he  did  not  hear  them  ;  nor  was  he 
intent  upon  any  thing  but  wafting  his  feet,  which 
were  fuch,  that  they  feemed  to  be  two  pieces  of  pure 
cryftal,  growing  among  the  other  pebbles  of  the 
brook.  They  itood  in  admiration  at  the  whitenefs 
and  beauty  of  the  feet,  which  did  not  feem  to  them 
to  be  made  for  breaking  of  clods,  or  following  the 
plough,  as  their  owner's  drefs  might  have  perfuaded 
them  they  were:  and  finding  they  were  not  perceived, 
the  priefl,  who  went  foremoft,  made  iigns  to  the  other 
two  to  crouch  low,  or  hide  themfelves  behind  feme 
of  the  rocks  thereabouts:  which  they  accordingly  did, 
and  flood  obferving  attentively  what  the  youth  was 
doing.  He  had  on  a  grey  double-ikirted  jerkin,  girt 
tieht  about  his  body  with  a  linen  towel.  He  wore 
6  alfo 
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alio  a  pair  of  breeches  and  gamaihes  of  grey  cloth, 
and~a  grey  huntfman's  cap  on  his  head.  His  ga- 
maihes, were  now  pulled  up  to  the  middle  of  his  leg, 
which  really  feemed  to  be  of  fnowy  alabailer.  Hav- 
ing made  an  end  of  wafbing  his  beauteous ffeet,  he 
immediately  wiped  them  with  an  handkerchief,  which 
he  pulled  out  from  under  his  cap  ;  and,  at  the  taking 
it  from  thence,  he  lifted  up  his  face,  and  the  lookers- 
on  had  an  opportunity  of  beholding  an  incomparah'e 
beauty,  and  fuch  a  beauty,  that  Cardenio  faid  to  the 
prieft,  with  a  low  voice  ;  fince  this  is  not  Lucinda, 
it  can  be  no  human,  but  mult  be  a  divine  creature. 
The  youth  took  off  his  cap,  and  making  his  head, 
there  began  to  flow  down,  and  fpread  over  his 
moulders,  a  quantity  of  lovely  hair,  that  Apollo  him- 
felf  might  envy.  By  this  they  found,  that  the  per- 
fon,  who  feemed  to  be  a  peafant,  was,  in  reality,  a 
woman,  and  a  delicate  one,  nay,  the  handfomeft  that 
two  of  the  three  had  ever  beheld  with  their  eyes,  or 
even  Cardenio  himfelf,  if  he  had  never  feen  and 
known  Lucinda;  for,  as  he  afterwards  affirmed,  the 
beauty  of  Lucinda  alone  could  come  in  competition 
with  hers.  Her  long  and  golden  treiFes  not  only  fell 
on  her  fhoulders,  but  covered  her  whole  body,  ex- 
cepting her  feet.  Her  fingers  ferved  inftead  of  a 
comb  ;  and  if  her  feet  in  the  water  feemed  to  be  of 
cryftal,  her  hands  in  her  hair  were  like  driven  fnow. 
All  which  excited  a  Mill  greater  admiration  and  de- 
fire  in  the  three  fpeclators  to  learn  who  fhe  was. 
For  this  purpofe  they  refolved  to  Ihew  them  fe  I  ves ; 
and,  at  the  ruftling  they  made  in  getting  upon  their 
feet,  the  beautiful  maiden  raifed  her  head,  and,  with 
both  her  hands,  parting  her  hair  from  before  her 
eyes,  faw  thofe  who  had  made  the  noife  ;  and  fcarcelv 
had  ihe  feen  them,  when  ihe  rofe  up,  and,  without 
Haying  to  put  on  her  ihoes,  or  replace  her  hair,  ihe 
hañily  fnatched  up  fomething  like  a  bundle  of  clothes, 
B  z  which 
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which  lay  cloie  by  her,  and  betook  herfelf  to  flight, 
all  in  confufion  and  furprize  :  but  (he  had  not  gone 
fix  Heps,  when,  her  tender  feet  not  being  able  to 
endure  the  iharpnefs  of  the  ñones,  (he  fell  down  : 
which  the  three  perceiving,  they  went  up  to  her,  and 
the  prieil  was  the  firit  who  faid  :  Stay,  madam,  who- 
ever you  are;  for  thofe  you  fee  here  have  no  other 
intention  but  that  of  ferving  you  :  there  is  no  reafon 
why  you  mould  endeavour  to  make  fo  needlefs  an 
efcape,  which  neither  your  feet  can  bear,  nor  ours 
permit.    To  all  this  ihe  anfvvered  not  a  word,  being 
ailonifned  and  confounded.    Then  the  prieft,  taking 
hold  of  her  hand,  went  on  faying  :  what  your  drefs, 
madam,  would  conceal  from  us,  your  hair  difcovers  ; 
a  manifeit  indication,  that  no  flight  caufe  has  dif- 
guifed  your  beauty  in  fo  unworthy  a  habit,  and 
brought  you  to  fuch  a  folitude  as  this,  in  which  it 
has  been  our  good  luck  to  find  you,  if  not  to  ad- 
minister a  remedy  to  your  misfortunes,  at  leail  to 
affiíí  you  with  our  advice,  fince  no  evil,  which  does 
uot  deftroy  Hie  itfelf,  can  a0ti&  fo  much,  or  arrive 
to  that  extremity,  as  to  make  the  fuíferer  refufe  to 
hearken  to  advice,  v,hen  given  with  a  fincere  inten- 
tion    and  therefore,  dear  madam,  or  dear  fir,  or 
whatever  you  pleafe  to  be,  ihake  off  the  furprize,* 
which  the  light  of  us  has  occasioned,  and  relate  to 
us  your  good  or  ill  fortune  ;  for  you  will  rind  us 
jointly,  or  feverally,  difpofed  to  fympathize  with  you 
in  your  misfortunes. 

While  the  prieii  was  faying  this,  the  difguifed 
tnaictn  flood  like  one  ilupihed,  her  eyes  fixed  on  them 
all,  without  moving  her  lips,  .or  fpeaking  a  word  : 
]u&  like  a  country  clown.,  when  he  is  ihewn  of  a  fud- 
den  fomething  curious,  or  never  feen  before.  Eut  the? 
prieft  adding  more  to  the  fame  purpofe,  ihe  fetched 
a  deep  figh,  and,  breaking  filence,  faid  :  Since 
neither  the  folitude  of  thefe  rocks  has  been  fufficien? 
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to  conceal  me,  nor  the  difcompofure  of  my  hair  has 
iuffered  my  tongue  to  belye  my  Tex,  it  would  be  in 
vain  for  me  now. to  drefs  up  a  fictiofi,  which,  if  you 
feemed  to  give  credit  to,  it  would  be  rather  out  of 
complaifance,  than  for  any  other  reafon.  This  be- 
ing the  cafe,  I  fay,  gentlemen,  thatl  take  kindly  the 
offers  you  have  made  me,  which  have  kid  me  under 
an  obligation  to  fuisfy  you  in  whatever  you  have  de- 
fired  of  me;  though  I  fear  the  relation  I  mall  make 
of  my  misfortunes  will  raife  in  you  a  concern  equal 
to  your  compaííion  ;  fmce  it  will  not  be  in  your 
power,  either  to  remedy,  or  alleviate  them.  Never, 
thelefs,  that  my  honour  may  not  fuifer  in  your 
opinions,  from  your  having  already  difcovered  me  to 
be  a  woman,  and  your  feeing  me  young,  and  alone, 
in  this  garb,  any  one  of  which  circumitances  is  fuf- 
ficient  to  bring  difcredit  on  the  beft  réputation,  I 
mull  tell  you  what  I  would  gladly  have  concealed,  if 
it  was  in  my  power.  All  this  fhe,  who  appeared  fo 
beautiful  a  woman,  fpoke  without  hefitating,  fo 
readily,  and  with  fo  much  eafe,  and  fwectnefs  both 
of  tongue  and  voice,  that  her  good  fenfe  furprized 
them  no  lefs  than  her  beauty.  And  they  again  re- 
peating their  kind  offers,  and  intreaties  to  her,  that 
fbe  would  perform  her  promife;  fhe,  without  more 
aiking,  having  firft  modeitly  put  on  her  (hoes  and 
ilockings,  and  gathered  up  her  hair,  leafed  herM( 
upon  a  fiat  ilone ;  and  the  three  being  placed  round 
her,  after  Die  had  done  fome  violence  to  herfelf  in 
retraining  the  tears  that  came  into  her  eyes,  ihe  be- 
gan the  hiftory  of  her  life,  with  a  clear  and  fedate 
voice,  in  this  manner  : 

There  is  a  place  in  this  country  of  Andaluzia, 
from  which  a  duke  takes  a  title,  which  makes  him 
one  of  thofe  they  call  U  grandees  of  Spain."  This 
duke  has  two  fons;  the  elder,  heir  to  his  eitate,  and 
in  appearance,  to  his  virtues ;  and  the  younger,  heir 
B  3  to, 
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to,  I  know  not  what,  unlefs  it  be  to  the  treachery 
of  Vellido*,  and  the  deceitfulnefs  of  Galalon  f, 
My  parents  are  vaJTaJs  to  this  nobleman  :  it  is  true, 
they  are  of  low  extraction,  but  fo  rich,  that,  if  the  ad- 
vantages of  their  birth  had  equalled  thcfe  of  their  for- 
tune, neither  would  they  have  had  any  thing  more  to 
wiih  for,  nor  .ihould  I  have  had  any  reafon  to  fear  being 
expofed  to  the  misfortunes  I  am  now  involved  in  ;  for, 
it  is  probable,  my  misfortunes  arife  from  their  not 
being  nobly  born.  It  is  true,  indeed,  they  are  not 
ÍÓ  low,  that  they  need  to  be  aíhamed  of  their  con. 
dition,  nor  fo  high,  as  to  hinder  me  from  thinking, 
that  their  meannefs  is  the  caufe  of  my  unhappinefs. 
In  a  word,  they  are  farmers,  plain  people,  without 
mixture  of  bad  blood,  and,  as  they  ufually  fay,  old 
rufty  chriítians  J  ;  but  fo  rufty,  that  their  wealth, 
and  hanSfome  way  of  living,  is,  by  degrees,  acquiring 
them  the  name  of  gentlemen,  and  even  of  cavaliers  ; 
though  the  riches  and  nobility  they  valued  themfelves 
moil  upon,  was,  their  having  me  for  their  daughter  i 
and,  as  they  had  no  other  child  to  inherit  what  they 
poifeiTed,  and  were  befides  very  affectionate  parents, 
I  was  one  of  the  mo  ft  indulged  girls  that  ever  father 
or  mother  fondled.  I  was  the  mirrour,  in  which  they 
beheld  themfelves,  the  ftaiF  of  their  old  age,  and 
fhe  whofe  happinefs  was  the  fole  object  of  all  their 
wiihes,  under  the  guidance  of  Heaven  :  to  which  be- 
ing fo  good,  mine  were  always  intirely  conformable. 
And,  as  I  was  miftrefs  of  their  affections,  fo  was  I 
of  all  they  poffeffed.  As  I  pleafed,  fervants  were 
hired  and  discharged;  through  my  hands  paffed  the 
account  and  management  of  what  was  fowed  and 

*  Who  murdered  Sancho  king  of  Caftile,  as  he  Was  eafmg 
himfelf  at  the  fiege  of  Camera. 

f  Who  betrayed  the  French  army  at  Roncefvalles. 

%  That  is,  original  Spaniards,  without  mixture  of  Moor  or 
Jew,  for  feveral  generations,  fttch  only  being  qualified  for  titles 
of  honour. 

reaped. 
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reaped,  The  oil- mills,  the  wine-preiTes,  the  number 
of  herds,  Bocks  and  bee-hives  ;  in  a  word,  all  that 
fo  rich  a  farmer  ás  my  father  has,  or  can  be  fuppofed 
to  have,  was  intruded  to  my  care  :  I  was  both  fie  ward 
and  miitrefs,  with  fo  much  diligence  on  my  part,  and 
fatisfaction  on  theirs,  that  I  cannot  eafily  enhance  it 
to  you.  The  hours  of  the  day  that  remained,  after 
giving  directions,  and  aligning  proper  talks  to  the 
head- fervants,  overfeers,  and  day-labourers,  I  em- 
ployed in  fuch  exercifes  as  are  not  only  allowable, 
but  neceiTary  to  young  maidens,  to  wit,  in  handling 
the  needle,  making  lace,  and  fometimes  fpinning: 
and  if  now  and  then,  to  recreate  my  mind,  I  quitted 
thefe  exercifes,  1  entertained  my  felt  with  reading 
fome  book  of  devotion,  or  touching  the  harp  ;  for 
experience  ihewed  me,  that  mufic  compofes  the  mind 
when  it  is  difordered,  and  relieves  the  fpirits  after 
labour.  Such  was  the  life  I  led  in  my  father's  houfe  ; 
and  if  I  have  been  fo  particular  in  recounting  it,  it 
was  not  out  of  orientation,  nor  to  give  you  to  under- 
ftand  that  I  am  rich,  but  that  you  may  be  apprized 
how  little  I  deferved  to  fall  from  that  ftate  into  the 
unhappy  one  I  am  now  in.  While  I  palled  my  time 
in  fo  many  occupations,  and  in  a  retirement  that 
might  be  compared  to  that  of  a  nunnery,  without 
being  feen,  as  I  imagined,  by  any  one  befides  our 
own  fervants,  (becaufe,  when  I  went  to  mafs,it  was 
very  early  in  the  morning,  and  always  in  company 
with  my  mother,  and  fome  of  the  maid-fervants,  and 
I  was  fo  clofely  veiled  and  referved,  that  my  eyes 
fcarce  faw  more  ground  than  the  fpace  I  fet  my  foot 
upon)  ;  it  fell  out,  I  fay,  notvvithflanding  all  this, 
that  the  eyes  of  love,  or  rather  of  idlenefs,  to  which 
thofe  of  a  lynx  are  not  to  be  compared*  difcover<2d 
me  through  the  induftrious  curiolity  of  Don  Fernan- 
do ;  for  that  is  the  name  of  the  duke's  younger  ipn, 
whom  I  told  you  of. 

B  4  She 
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She  had  no  fooner  named  Don  Fernando,  than  Car* 
denio's  colour  changed,  and  he  began  to  fweat  with 
fuch  violent  perturbation,  that  the  prieft  and  the  bar- 
ber, who  perceived  it,  were  afraid  he  was  falling  into 
one  of  the  mad  fits,  to  which  they  had  heard  he  was 
now  and  then  fubjedt.  But  Cardenio  did  nothing  but 
fweat,  and  fat  ilill,  fixing  his  eyes  moil  attentively 
on  the  country-maid,  imagining  who  ihe  mull  be  ; 
who,  taking  no  notice  of  the  emotions  of  Cardenio, 
continued  her  ftory,  faying  : 

Scarely  had  he  feen  me,  when  (as  he  afterwards 
declared)  he  fell  defperately  in  love  with  me,  as  the 
proofs  he  then  gave  of  it  fufficiently  evinced ♦  But 
to  ihorten  the  account  of  my  misfortunes,  which  are 
endlefs,  I  pafs  over  in  filence  the  diligence  Don 
Fernando  ufed  in  getting  an  opportunity  to  declare 
his  pafíion  to  me.  He  bribed  our  whole  family  ;  he 
gave  and  offered  pre  fen  ts,  and  did  favours  to  feveral 
of  my  relations.  Every  day  was  a  feftival  and  day 
of  rejoicing  in  our  ilreet :  no  body  could  f¿eep  of  the 
nights  for  ferenades.  infinite  were  the  billets-doux 
that  came,  I  knew  not  how,  to  my  hands,  filled  with 
amorous  expreflions,  and  offers  of  kindnefs,  with 
more  promifes  and  oaths  in  them  than  letters.  All 
which  was  fo  far  from  foftening  me,  that  I  grew  the 
more  obdurate,  as  if  he  had  been  my  mortal  enemy, 
and  all  the  meafures  he  took  to  bring  me  to  his  lure 
had  been  defigned  for  a  quite  contrary  purpofe ;  not  that 
I  diiliked  the  gallantry  of  Don  Fernando,  or  thought 
him  too  importunate  ;  for  it  gave  me  1  know  not 
what  fecret  fatisfa&ion  to  fee  myfelf  thus  courted  and 
xefpecled  by  fo  confiderable  a  cavalier,  and  it  was 
ftot  difagreeable  to  me  to  find  my  own  praifes  in  his 
letters:  for  let  us  women  be  never  fo  ill-favoured,  I 
fake  it,  we  are  always  pleafed  to  hear  ourVel  ves  called 
handfome.  But  all  this  was  oppofed  by  my  own  vir- 
tue, together  with  the  repeated  good  advice  of  my 

parents. 
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parents,  who  plainly  faw  through  Don  FernarioVs 
deiign  ;  for,  indeed,  he  took  no  pains  to  hide  it 
from  ,the  world.  ,  My  parents  told  me,  that  they  re- 
pofed  their  credit  and  reputation  in  my  virtue  and 
integrity  alone  :  they  bid  me  confider  the  difpropor- 
tion  between  me  and  Don  Fernando,  from  whence 
I  ought  to  conclude,  that  his  thoughts,  whatever  he 
might  fay  to  the  contrary,  were  more  intent  upon 
his  own  pleafure,  than  upon  my  good  :  and  if  I  had 
a  mind  to  throw  an  obftacle  in  the  way  of  his  defigns, 
in  order  to  make  him  defift  from  his  unjuft  pretenfions, 
they  would  marry  me,  they  faid,  out  of  hand,  to 
whomfoever  I  pleafed,  either  of  the  chief  of  our  town, 
or  of  the  whole  neighbourhood  around  as ;  fince  their 
confiderable  wealth,  and  my  good  character,  put  it 
in  their  power  eafily  to  provide  a  fuitable  match  for 
me.  With  this  promife,  and  the  truth  of  what  they 
faid,  I  fortified  my  virtue,  and  would  never  anfwer 
Don  Fernando  the  leail  word,  that  might  afford  him 
the  moil  diftanthope  of  fucceeding  in  his  deiign.  All 
this  refervednefs  of  mine,  which  he  ought  to  have 
taken  for  difdain,  ferved  rather  to  quicken  his  laf- 
civious  appetite ;  for  I  can  give  no  better  name  to 
the  paiTion  he  Ihewed  for  me,  which,  had  it  been  fuch 
as  it  ought,  you  would  not  now  have"  know  it,  finse 
there  would  have  been  no  occafion  for  my  giving  you 
this  account  of  it. 

At  length  Don  Fernando  difcovered,  that  my 
parents  were  looking  out  for  a  match  for  me,  in  or* 
der  to  deprive  him  of  all  hope  of  gaining  me,  or  at 
leail  were  refolved  to  have  me  more  narrowly  watched. 
And  this  news,  or  fufpicion,  put  him  upon  doing 
what  you  ihall  prefently  hear:  which  was,  that,  ^ae 
night,  as  I  was  in  my  chamber,  attended  only  by  a 
maid  that  waited  upon  me,  the  doors  being  fail 
locked,  left  by  any  neglect  my  virtue  might  be  en- 
dangered, without  my  knowing  or  imagining  how, 
B5  » 
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in  the  midft  of  all  this  care  and  precaution,  and  the 
iolitude  of  this  fiience  and  reciufenefs,  he  flood  be- 
for  me;  at  whofe  fight  I  was  ftruck  blind  and  dumb, 
and  had  not  power  to  cry  out ;  nor  do  I  believe  he 
would  have  fufFered  me  to  have  dene  it  :  for  he  in- 
ftantly  ran  to  me,  and,  taking  me  in  his  arms  (for, 
as  I  faid,  I  had  no  power  to  ftruggle,  being  in  fuch 
confufion)  he  began  to  fay  fuch  things,  that  one 
would  think  it  impoíTible  falfhood  mould  be  able  to 
frame  them  with  fuch  an  appearance  of  truth.  The 
traitor  made  his  tears  gain  credit  to  his  words,  and 
his  fighs  to  his  deíigns.  I,  an  innocent  girl,  bred 
always  at  home,  and  not  at  all  verfed  in  affairs  of  this 
nature,  began,  I  know  not  how,  to  deem  for  true  fo 
many  and  fo  great  falfities  :  not  that  his  tears  or  fighs 
could  move  me  to  any  criminal  compaiTion.  And  fo 
my  firñ  furprize  being  over,  I  began  a  little  to  re- 
cover my  loft  fpirits  ;  and,  with  more  courage  than 
I  thought  I  could  have  had,  faid  :  If,  Sir,  as  I  am  be- 
tween your  arms,  I  were  between  the  paws  of  a  fierce 
lion,  and  my  deliverance  depended  upon  my  doing 
cr  faying  any  thing  to  the  prejudice  of  my  virtue,  it 
would  be  as  impoilible  for  me  to  do  or  fay  it,  as  it  is 
impoflible  for  that,  which  has  been,  not  to  have 
teen  :  fo  that,  though  you  hold  my  body  confined 
between  your  arms,  I  hold  my  mind  retrained  within 
the  bounds  of  virtuous  inclinations,  very  different 
from  yours,  as  you  will  fee,  if  you  proceed  to  ufe 
violence,  I  am  your  vaffal,  but  not  your  flave  :  the 
nobility  of  your  blood  neither  has,  nor  ought  to 
have,  the  privilege  to  diihonour  and  infult  the  mean- 
nefs  of  mine;  and  though  a  country-girl,  and  a  far- 
mer's daughter,  my  reputation  is  as  dear  to  me,  as 
yours  can  be  to  you,  who  area  noble  cavalier.  Your 
employing  force  will  do  little  with  me  ;  I  fet  no  va- 
lue upon  your  riches ;  your  words  cannot  deceive 
jae,  nor  can  your  fighs  and  tears  mollify  me.    If  I 
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faw  any  of  thefe  things  in  a  perfon,  whom  my  parents 
mould  affign  me  for  a  huiband,  my  will  ihould  coni- 
form itfelf  to  theirs,  and  not  tranfgrefs  the  bounds 
which  they  prefcribed  it.  And  therefore,  Sir,  with 
the  fafety  of  my  honour,  though  I  facrified  my  pri- 
vate fatisfa¿lion,  I  might  freely  bellow  on  you  what 
you  are  now  endeavouring  to  obtain  by  force.  I  have 
faid  all  this,  becaufe  I  would  not  have  you  think,  that 
any  one,  who  is  not  my  lawful  huiband,  iliali  ever 
prevail  on  me. 

If  that  be  all  you  flick  at,  moil  beautiful  Dorothea 
(for  that  is  the  name  of  this  unhappy  woman)  faid  the 
treacherous  cavalier,  !o  !  here  I  give  you  my  hand  to 
be  yours,  and  let  the  Heavens,  from  which  nothing  is 
hid,  and  this  image  of  our  lady  you  have  here,  be 
witneiTes  to  this  truth.  When  Cardenio  heard  her 
call  herfelf  Dorothea,  he  fell  again  into  his  diforder, 
and  was  thoroughly  confirmed  in  his  firft  opinion  : 
but  he  would  not  interrupt  the  ftory,  being  deiirous 
to  hear  the  event  of  what  he  partly  knew  already  ; 
oniy  he  faid  :•  What!  Madam,  is  your  name  Doro- 
thea ?  I  have  heard  of  one  of  the  fame  name,  whofe 
misfortunes  very  much  referable  yours.  But  proceed  ¿ 
for  fome  time  or  other  I  may  tell  you  things,  that 
will  equally  move  your  wonder  and  compaflion.  Do- 
rothea took  notice  of  Cardenio's  words,  and  of  his 
ilrange  and  tattered  drefs ;  and  defired  him,  if  hr 
knew  any  thing  of  her  affairs,  to  tell  it  prefently  ;  fo) 
if  fortune  had  left  her  any  thing  that  was  good,  it  wac. 
the  courage  fhe  had  to  bear  any  difafter  whatever  that 
might  befal  her,  fecure  in  this,  that  none  could  poffi- 
bly  happen,  that  could  in  the  leaft  add  to  thofe  fhe 
already  endured.  Madam,  replied  Cardenio,  I  would 
not  be  the  means  of  deftroying  that  courage  in  you, 
by  telling  you  what  I  think,  if  what  I  imagine  ihould 
be  true;  and  hitherto  there  is  no  opportunity  loft,  nor 
is  it  of  any  importance  that  you  mould  know  it  as 
B  6  yet. 
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yet.  Be  that  as  it  will,  anfwered  Dorothea ;  I  go  on 
with  my  ilory.  Don  Fernando,  taking  the  image  that 
jlood  in  the  room,  and  placing  it  for  a  witnefs  of  our 
efpoufals,  with  all  the  folemnity  of  vows  and  oaths, 
gave  me  his  word  to  be  my  huiband  ;  although  I 
warned  him,  before  he  had  done,  to  confider  well 
what  he  was  about,  and  the  uneafinefs  it  muil  needs 
give  his  father  to  fee  him  married  to  a  farmer's  daugh- 
ter, and  his  own  vaiTal  ;  and  therefore  he  ought  to 
beware,  left  my  beauty,  fuch  as  it  was,  ihould  blind 
him,  fince  that  would  not  be  a  fufiicient  excufe  for  hrs 
fault  ;  and,  if  he  intended  me  any  good,  I  conjured 
him,  by  the  love  he  bore  me,  that  he  would  fuifermy 
lot  to  fall  equal  to  what  my  rank  could  pretend  to  ; 
for  fuch  difproportionate  matches  are  feldom  happy, 
or  continue  long  in  that  ftate  of  pleafure,  with  which 
they  fet  out. 

All  thefe  reafons  here  recited,  and  many  more 
which  I  do  not  remember,  I  then  urged  to  him  ;  but 
they  availed  nothing  towards  making  him  deiift  from 
profecuting  his  deiign  ;  juft  as  he,  who  never  intends 
to  pay,  flicks  at  nothing  in  making  a  bargain.  Up- 
on that  occaíion  I  briefly  reafoned  thus  with  myfelf. 
Well  !  I  ihall  not  be  the  firft,  who,  by  the  way  of 
marriage,  has  rifen  from  a  low  to  an  high  condition, 
nor  will  Don  Fernando  be  the  firft,  whom  beauty,  or 
rather  blind  affection,  has  induced  to  take  a  wife  be- 
neath his  quality.  Since  then  I  neither  make  a  new 
world,  nor  a  new  cuftom,  furely  I  may  be  allowed  to 
accept  this  honour,  which  fortune  throws  in  my  way, 
even  though  the  inclination  he  ihews  for  me  ihould 
3aft  no  longer  than  the  accomplishment  of  his  will  ; 
for,  in  ihort,  in  the  fight  of  God,  I  ihall  be  his  wife. 
Befides,  ihould  I  rejecl  him  with  difdain,  I  fee  him 
prepared  to  fet  afide  all  fen fe  of  duty,  and  to  have  re- 
courfe  to  violence  ;  and  fol  ihall  remain  diihonoured, 
and  without  excufe*  when  I  am  cenfured  by  thofe, 

who 
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who  do  not  know  how  innocently  I  came  into  this 
ilrait.  For  what  reafons  can  be  fufEcient  to  perfuade 
my  parents,  and  others,  that  ihis  cavalier  got  into  my 
apartment  without  my  confent  ?  All  thefe  quefKons 
and  anfvvers  I  revolved  in  my  imagination  in  an  in- 
ftant.  But  what  principally  inclined  and  drew  me, 
thoughtlefs  as  I  was,  to  my  ruin,  was,  Don  Fernando'» 
oaths,  the  witneiTes  by  which  he  fwore,  the  tears  he 
Ihed,  and,  in  fine,  his  genteel  carriage  and  addrefs, 
which,  together  with  the  many  tokens  he  gave  me  of 
unfeigned  love,  might  have  captivated  any  heart, 
though  before  as  much  difengaged,  and  as  referved, 
as  mine.  I  called  in  my  waiting-maid,  to  be  a  joint 
witnefs  on  earth  with  thofe  in  heaven,  Don  Fer- 
nando repeated  and  confirmed  his  oaths.  He  atteiled 
newfáints,  and  imprecated  a  thoufand  curfeson  him- 
felf,  if  he  failed  in  the  performance  of  his  promife. 
The  tears  came  again  into  his  eyes  ;  he  redoubled  hit 
fighs,  and  prefled  me  clofer  between  his  arms,  from 
which  he  had  never  once  loofed  me.  And  with  this, 
and  my  maid's  going  again  out  of  the  room,  I  ceafcd 
to  be  one,  and  he  became  a  traitor  and  perjured  * 

The  day,  that  fucceeded  the  night  of  my  misfor- 
tune, came  on,  but  not  fo  fail  as,  I  believe,  DonFer- 
nando  wiihed.  For,  after  the  accompliihment  of 
our  defires,  the  greateil  pleafure  is  to  get  away  from 
the  place  of  enjoyment,  I  fay  this,  becaufe  Do» 
Fernando  made  hafte  to  leave  me;  and,  by  the  dili- 
gence of  the  fame  maid,  who  had  betrayed  me,  wa* 
got  into  the  ftreet  before  break  of  day.  And,  at  part- 
ing, he  faid,  though  not  with  the  fame  warmth  and 
vehemency  as  at  his  coming,  I  might  entirely  de- 
pend upon  his  honour,  and  the  truth  and  fincerity  of 
his  oaths  :  and,  as  a  confirmation  of  his  promife,  he 
drew  a  ring  of  great  value  from  his  finger,  and  put  it 
on  mine.  In  ihort,  he  went  away,  and  I  remained 
I  kuow  not  whether  fad  or  joyful  :  this  I  can  truly 

fay, 
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fay,  that  I  remained  confufed  and  thoughtful,  and  al- 
moft  diitra&ed  at  what  had  paMed  ;  and  either  I  had 
no  heart,  or  I  forgot  to  chide  my  maid  for  the  trea- 
chery fhe  had  been  guilty  of  in  conveying  Don  Fer- 
nando into  my  chamber  :  for,  indeed,  I  had  not  yet 
determined  with  myfelf,  whether  what  had  befallen 
me  was  to  my  good  or  harm.  I  told  Don  Fernando, 
at  parting,  he  might,  if  he  pleafed,  fince  I  was  now 
his  own,  fee  me  on  other  nights  by  the  fame  method 
he  had  now  taken,  until  he  ihould  be  pleafed  to  pub- 
lifh  what  was  done  to  the  world.  But  he  came  no 
more  after  the  following  night,  nor  could  I  get  a 
fight  of  him  in  the  it  re  et,  or  at  church,  in  above  a 
month,  though  I  tired  myfelf  with  locking  after  him 
in  vain  ;  and  though  I  knew  he  was  in  the  town,  and 
that  he  went  almorí  every  day  to  hunt,  an  ex  ere  i  fe  he 
was  very  fond  of.  Thofe  days,  and  thofe  hours,  I  too 
well  remember,  were  fad  and  difmal  ones  to  me  ;  for 
in  them  I  began  to  doubt,  and  at  lail  to  diibelieve,  the 
fidelity  of  Don  Fernando.  I  remember  too,  that  I 
then  made  my  damfelhear  thofe  reproofs  for  her  pre- 
emption, which  fhe  had  efcaped  before.  I  was  forced 
to  fet  a  watch  over  my  tears,  and  the  air  of  my  coun- 
tenance, that  I  might  avoid  giving  my  parents  occa- 
fion  to  enquire  into  the  caufe  of  my  difcontent,  and 
laying  myfelf  under  the  neceflity  of  inventing  lyes  to 
deceive  them.  But  all  this  was  foon  put  an  end  to 
by  an  accident,  which  bore  down  all  refpeel  and  re- 
gard to  my  reputation,  which  deprived  me  of  all  pa- 
tience, and  expofed  my  moil  fecret  thoughts  on  the 
public  ftage  of  the  world  :  which  was  this.  Some 
few  days  after,  a  report  was  fpread  in  the  town,  that 
Don  Fernando  was  married,  in  a  neighbouring  city, 
to  a  young  lady  of  extreme  beauty,  and  whofe  parents 
were  of  confiderable  quality,  but  not  fo  rich,  that  her 
dowry  might  make  her  afpire  to  fo  noble  an  alliance. 
Her  name,  it  was  faid,  was  Lucinda,  and  many  ftrange 

things 


DON    Q^U  IXOTE,  15 

things  were  reported  to  have  happened  at  their  wed- 
ding. 

Cardenio  heard  the  name  of  Lucinda,  but  did  no- 
thing more  than  ihrug  up  his  moulders,  bite  his  lips, 
arch  his  brows,  an,d  ioon  after  let  fall  two  itreams  of 
tears  from  his  eyes.  Dorothea  did  not,  however,  dii~ 
continue  her  ftory,  but  went  on,  faying  :  This  fad 
news  foon  reached  my  ears ;  and  my  heart,  inftead  of 
being  chilled  at  hearing  it,  was  fo  incenfed  and  in- 
flamed with  rage  and  anger,  that  I  could  fe  arce  for- 
bear running  out  into  the  ftreets,  crying  out  and 
publiihing  aloud,  how  bafely  and  treacherouíly  I  had 
been  ufed.  But  this  fury  was  moderated,  for  the  pre- 
fent,  by  a  relolution  I  took,  and  executed  that  very 
night ;  which  was,  to  put  myfelf  into  this  garb,  which 
was  given  me  by  one  of  thofe,who,  in  farmers  hou fes, 
are  called  fwains*,  to  whom  Í  discovered  my  whole 
misfortune,  and  begged  of  him  to  accompany  me  to 
the  city,  where  I  was  informed  my  enemy  then  was. 
He,  finding  me  bent  upon  my  deiign,  after  he  had 
condemned  the  raihnefs  of  my  undertaking,  and 
blamed  my  refolution,  offered  himfelf  to  bear  me 
company,  as  he  expreiTed  it,  to  the  end  of  the  world. 
I  immediately  put  up,  in  a  pillow  cafe,  a  woman's 
drefs,  with  fome  jewels  and  money,  to  provide  againii 
whatever  might  happen  :  and,  in  the  dead  of  that  very 
night,  without  letting  my  treacherous  maid  into  the 
fecret,  I  left  our  houíe  accompanied  only  by  my  fer- 
vant,  and  a  thoufand  anxious  thoughts,  and  took  the 
way  that  led  to  the  town  on  foot,  the  defire  of  get- 
ting thither  adding  wings  to  my  flight,  that,  if  I 
could  not  prevent  what  I  concluded  was  already  done, 
I  might  at  leaft  demand  of  Don  Fernando,  with  what 
confcience  he  had  done  it.  In  two  days  and  a  half 
I  arrived  at  the  place,  and,  going  into  the  town, 

*  A  kind  of  apprentice  or  journeyman  farmer. 
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I  enquired  where  Lucinda's  father  lived  ;  and  the 
firft  perfon  I  addrelTed  myfelf  to  anfwered  me  more 
than  I  defired  to  hear.    He  told  me  where  I  might 
find  the  houfe,  and  related  to  me  the  whole  itory  of 
what  had  happened  at  the  young  lady's  wedding  ;  all 
which  was  fo  public  in  the  town,  that  the  people  af- 
fembled  in  every  ftreet  to  talk  of  it.    He  told  me 
that,  on  the  night  Don  Fernando  was  married  to 
Lucinda,  after  ihe  had  pronounced  the  Yes,  by  which 
fhe  became  his  wedded  wife,  ihe  fell  into  a  fwoon  ; 
and  the  bridegroom,  in  unclafping  her  bofom  to  give 
her  air,  found  a  paper  written  with  Lucinda's  own 
hand,  in  which  ihe  affirmed  and  declared,  that  Ihe 
could  not  be  wife  to  Don  Fernando,  becaufe  ihe  was 
already  Cardenio's  (who,  as  the  man  told  me,  was  a 
very  considerable  cavalier  of  the  fame  town)  and  that 
ihe  had  give  her  confent  to  Don  Fernando,  merely 
in  obedience  to  her  parents.  In  ihort,  the  paper  gave 
them  to  underftand,  that  ihe  deligned  killing  herfelf 
as  foon  as  the  ceremony  was  over,  and  contained 
likewife  her  reafons  for  fo  doing  :  all  which,  they 
fay,  was  confirmed  by  a  poignard  they  found  about 
her,  in  fome  part  of  her  clothes.  Don  Fernando,  fee- 
ing all  this,  and  concluding  himfelf  deluded,  mock- 
ed,  and  defpifed  by  Lucinda,  made  at  her,  before  fhe 
recovered  from  her  fainting  fit,  and,  with  the  fame 
poignard  that  was  found,  endeavoured  to  fiab  her; 
and  had  certainly  done  it,  if  her  parents,  and  the  reft 
of  the  company,  had  not  prevented  him.    They  faid 
farther,  that  Don  Fernando  immediately  abfented 
himfelf,  and  that  Lucinda  did  not  come  to  herfelf 
until  the  next  day,  when  ihe  corifeiTed  to  her  parents, 
that  fhe  was  really  wife  to  the  cavalier  aforefaid.  I 
learned  moreover,  it  was  rumoured  that  Cardenio 
was  prefent  at  the  ceremony,  and  that,  feeing  her 
married,  which  he  could  never  have  thought,  he 
went  out  of  the  town  ia  defpair,  leaving  behind  him 

a  written 
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a  written  paper,  in  which  he  fet  forth  at  large  the 
wrong  Lucinda  had  done  him,  and  his  reiolution  of 
going  where  human  eyes  ihould  never  more  behold 
him.  All  this  was  public  and  notorious  over  the 
town,  and  in  every  body's  mouth  ;  but  the  talk  in- 
creafed,  when  it  was  known  that  Lucinda  alfo  was 
miffing  from  her  father's  houfe;  at  which  her  parents 
were  almoft  diílraéted,  not  knowing  what  means  to 
ufe,  in  order  to  find  her.  This  news  rallied  my  feat- 
tered  hopes,  and  I  was  better  pleafed  not  to  find  Don 
Fernando,  than  to  have  found  him  married,  flattering 
myCelí,  that  the  door  to  my  relief  was  not  quite  ihut; 
and  hoping  that,  poííibly,  Heaven  might  have  laid 
this  impediment  in  the  way  of  his  fecond  marriage, 
to  reduce  him  to  a  fenfe  of  what  he  owed  to  the  ñrft, 
and  to  make  him  reflect  that  he  was  a  chriltian,  and 
obliged  to  have  more  regard  to  his  foul,  than  to  any 
worldly  confiderations.  All  thefe  things  I  revolved 
in  my  imagination,  and  having  no  real  confolation, 
comforted  myfelf  with  framing  fome  faint  and  diilant 
hopes,  in  order  to  fupport  a  life  I  now  abhor. 

Being,  then,  in  the  town,  without  knowing  what  to 
do  with  myfelf,  fince  I  did  not  find  Don  Fernando,  I 
heard  a  public  crier  promifing  a  great  reward  to  any 
one  who  mould  find  me,  defcribing  my  age,  and  the 
very  drefs  I  wore.  And,  as  I  heard,  it  was  reported, 
that  1  was  run  away  from  my  father's  houfe  with  the 
young  fellow  that  attended  me  :  a  thing,  which  ftruck 
me  to  the  very  foul,  to  fee  how  low  my  credit  was 
funk  ;  as  if  it  was  not  enough  to  fay  that  I  was  gone 
off,  but  it  muil  be  added  with  whom,  and  he  too  a 
perfon  fo  much  below  me,  and  fo  unworthy  of  my 
better  inclinations.  At  the  inftant  I  heard  the  crier, 
I  went  out  of  the  town  with  my  fervant,  who  already 
began  to  difcover  fome  figns  of  daggering  in  his  pro- 
mifed  fidelity  ;  and  that  night  we  got  into  the  thickeft 
of  this  mountain,  for  fear  of  being  found.   But,  as  it 
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is  commonly  faid,  that  one  evil  calls  upon  another, 
and  that  the  end  of  one  difafter  is  the  beginning  of  a 
greater,  fo  it  befel  me ;  for  my  good  fervant,  until  then 
faithful  and  trufty,  feeing  me  in  this  defert  place,  and 
incited  by  his  own  bafenefs  rather  than  by  any  beauty 
of  mine,  refolded  to  lay  hold  of  the  opportunity  this 
folitude  feemedto  afford  him  ;  and,  with  little  ihame, 
and  lefs  fear  of  God,  or  refpecl  to  his  miftrefs,  began 
to  make  love  to  me  :  but,  finding  that  1  anfwered  him 
with  fuch  language  as  the  impudence  of  his  attempt 
deferred,  he  laid  afide  intreaties,  by  which,  at  fir  ft, 
he  hoped  to  fucceed,  and  began  to  ufe  force.  Butjuft 
Heaven,  that  feldom  or  never  fails  to  regard  and  fa- 
vour righteous  intentions,  favoured  mine  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that,  with  the  little  ftrength  I  had,  and  with- 
out much  difficulty,  I  puihed  him  down  a  precipice, 
where  I  left  him,  I  know  not  whether  alive  or  dead. 
And  then,  with  more  nimblenefs  than  could  be  ex* 
peded  from  my  furprize  and  wearinefs,  I  entered  in- 
to this  defert  mountain,  without  any  other  thought  or 
áeñgn  than  to  hide  myfelf  here  from  my  father,  and 
others,  who,  by  his  order,  were  in  fearch  after  me. 
It  is  I  know  not  how  many  months  fince,  with  this 
defign,  I  came  hither,  where  I  met  with  a  ihepherd, 
who  took  me  for  his  fervant  to  a  place  in  the  very 
midft  of  thefe  rocks.  I  ferved  him,  all  this  time,  as 
a  ihepherd's  boy,  endeavouring  to  be  always  abroad 
in  the  field,  the  better  to  conceal  my  hair,  which  has 
now  fo  unexpectedly  difcovered  me.  But  all  my  care 
and  folitude  were  to  no  purpofe  ;  for  my  mailer 
came  to  difcover  I  was  not  a  jnan,  and  the  fame 
wicked  thoughts  fprung  up  in  his  breaft,  that  had 
poífeíTed  my  fervant.  But,  as  fortune  does  not  al- 
ways with  the  difficulty  prefent  the  remedy,  and  as  I 
had  now  no  rock  nor  precipice  to  rid  me  of  the  m af- 
ter, as  before  of  the  fervant,  I  thought  it  more  ad- 
vifable  to  leave  him,  and  hide  myfelf  once  more 

among 
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among  thefe  brakes  and  cliff's,  than  to  venture  a 
trial  of  my  flrength  or  difluafions  with  him,  I  fay 
then^  I  again  betook  myfelf  to  thefe  deferís,  where, 
without  moleftation,  I  might  befeech  Heaven,  with 
fighs  and  tears,  to  have  pity  on  my  difconfolate  ftate, 
and  either  to  aíliílme  with  ability  to  ftruggle  through 
it,  or  to  put  an  end  to  my  life  among  thefe  folitudes, 
where  no  memory  might  remain  of  this  wretched 
creature,  who,  without  any  fault  of  hers,  has  minif- 
tered  matter  to  be  talked  of,  and  cenfured,  in  her 
own  and  in  other  countries. 


CHAP.  II. 

Which  treats  of  the  beautiful  Dorothea's  difcretion,  with 
ether  very  ingenious  and  entertaining  particulars , 

THIS,  gentlemen,  is  the  true  hiftory  of  my  trav 
gedy  :  fee  now,  and  judge,  whether  you  might 
not  reafonably  have  expe&ed  more  iighs  than  thofe 
you  have  liftened  to,  more  words  than  thofe  you  have 
heard,  and  more  tears  than  have  yet  flowed  from  my 
eyes :  and,  the  quality  of  my  misfortune  conlidered, 
you  will  perceive  that  all  counfei  is  in  vain,  iince  a 
remedy  is  no  where  to  be  found.  All  I  defire  of  you 
is  (what  with  eafe  you  can  and  ought  to  do)  that  you 
would  advife  me  where  I  may  pafs  my  life,  without 
the  continual  dread  and  apprehenfion  of  being  dif- 
covered  by  thofe,  who  are  fearching  after  me ;  for, 
though  I  know  I  may  depend  upon  the  great  love  of 
my  parents  toward  me  for  a  kind  reception,  yet  fo 
great  is  the  ihame  that  overwhelms  me  at  the  bare 
thought  of  appearing  before  them  not  fuch  as  they 
expected,  that  I  choofe  rather  to  baniih  myCelf  for 
ever  from  their  fight,  than  to  behold  their  face  under 
the  thought,  that  they  fee  mine  eilranged  from  that 

integrity 
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integrity  they  had  good  reafon  to  promife  themfelves 
from  me. 

Here  ihe  held  her  peace,  and  her  face  was  over- 
fpread  with  fuch  a  colour,  as  plainly  difcovered  the 
concern  and  ihame  of  her  foul.    The  hearers  felt  in 
theirs  no  lefs  pity  than  admiration  at  her  misfortune* 
The  prieft  was  juft  going  to  adminiiler  to  her  fome 
prefent  comfort  and  counfel  :  butCardenio  prevented 
him,  faying  :  It  4eems  then,  madam,  you  are  the 
beautiful  Dorothea,  only  daughter  of  the  rich  Cle- 
nardo.  Dorothea  was  furprized  at  hearing  her  father's 
name,  and  to  fee  what  a  forry  figure  he  made  who 
named  him  ;  for  we  have  already  taken  notice  how 
poorly  Cardenio  was  apparelled  :  and  ihe  faid  to 
him  ;  Pray,  Sir,  who  are  you  that  are  fo  well  ac- 
quainted with  my  father's  name  ?  for,  to  this  minute, 
if  I  remember  right,  I  have  not  mentioned  his  name 
in  the  whole  feries  of  the  account  of  my  misfortune. 
I  am,  anfwered  Cardenio,  that  unfortunate  perfon, 
whom,  according  to  your  relation,  Lucinda  owned  to 
be  her  huíband.    Iam  the  unhappy  Cardenio,  whom 
the  bafe  actions  of  him,  who  has  reduced  you  to  the 
ftate  you  are  in,  have  brought  to  the  pafs  you  fee,  to 
be  thus  ragged,  naked,  diftitute  of  all  human  com- 
fort, and,  what  is  worft  of  all,  deprived  of  reafon  ; 
for  I  enjoy  it  only  when  Heaven  is  pleafed  to  bellow 
it  on  me  for  fome  ihort  interval.    I,  Dorothea,  am 
he,  who  was  an  eye-witnefs  of  the  wrong  Don  Fer- 
nando did  me  ;  he,  who  waited  to  hear  the  fatal  Yes, 
by  which  Lucinda  confirmed  heHelf  his  wife.    I  am 
he,  who  had  not  the  courage  to  flay,  and  fee  what 
would  be  the  confequence  of  her  fwooning,  nor  what 
followed  the  difcovery  of  the  paper  in  her  bofom  : 
for  my  foul  could  not  bear  fuch  accumulated  misfor- 
tunes :  and  therefore  I  abandoned  the  houfe  and  my 
patience  together;  and,  leaving  a  letter  with  my  hoit, 
whom  I  intreated  to  deliver  it  into  Lucinda's  own 

hands, 
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hands,  I  betook  myfelf  to  thefe  iblitudes,  with  a  re- 
solution of  ending  here  my  life,  which,  from  that 
moment,  I  abhorred  as  my  mortal  enemy.    But  fate  > 
would  not  deprive  me  of  it,  contenting  itfelf  with 
depriving  me  of  my  fenfes,  perhaps  to  preferve  me 
for  the  good  fortune  I  have  had  in  meeting  with  you  ; 
and,  as  I  have  no  reafon  to  doubt  of  the  truth  of  what 
you  have  related,  Heaven,  peradventure,  may  have  re- 
ferved  us  both  for  a  better  iiTue  out  of  our  misfortunes 
than  we  think.   For,  fince  Lucinda  cannot  marr,y  Don 
Fernando,  becaufe  ihe  is  mine,  as  ihe  has  publicly 
declared,  nor  Don  Fernando  Lucinda,  becaufe  he  is 
yours,  there  is  (till  room  for  us  to  hope,  that  Heaven 
will  redore  to  each  of  us  our  own,  fince  it  is  not  yet 
alienated,  nor  paíl  recovery.  And,  fince  we  have  this 
confolation,  not  ariiing  from  very  diilant  hopes,  nor 
founded  in  extravagant  conceits,  I  intreat  you,  ma- 
dam, to  entertain  other  refolutions  in  your  honourable 
thoughts,  as  I  intend  to  do  in  mine,  preparing  your- 
felf  to  expect  better  fortune.    For  I  fwear  to  you, 
upon  the  faith  of  a  cavalier  and  a  chriftian,  not  to 
forfake  you,  until  I  fee  you  in  pofieffion  of  Don  Fer- 
nando, and,  if  I  cannot,  by  fair  means,  perfuade  him 
to  acknowledge  what  he  owes  to  you,  then  to  take 
the  liberty,  allowed  me  as  a  gentleman,  of  calling 
him  to  an  account  with  my  fword  for  the  wrong  he 
has  done  you  ;  without  reflecting  on  the  injuries  done 
to  myfelf,  the  *-evenge  of  which  I  leave  to  Heaven, 
that  I  may  the  fooner  redrefs  yours  on  earth. 

Dorothea  was  quite  amazed  at  what  Cardenio  faid  ; 
¿ud;  not  knowing  what  thanks  to  return  him  for  fuch 
great  and  generous  offers,  ihe  would  have  thrown  her- 
felf  at  his  feet,  to  have  kiil'ed  them  ;  but  Cardenio 
would  by  no  means  fufFer  her.  The  licentiate  an- 
iwered  for  them  both,  and  approved  of  Cardenio's 
generous  refolution,  and,  above  all  things,  befought 
and  advifed  them  to  go  with  him  to  his  village, 

where 
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where  they  might  furniih  themfelves  with  whatever 
they  wanted,  and  there  confulthow  to  find  Don  Fer- 
nando, or  to  carry  back  Dorothea  to  her  parents,  or 
do  whatever  they  thought  moil  expedient.  Cardenio 
and  Dorothea  thanked  him,  and  accepted  of  the  fa- 
vour  he  offered  them.  The  barber/who  all  this  time 
had  flood  filent  and  in  fufpenfe,  paid  alfo  his  com- 
pliment, and,  with  no  lefs  good-will  than  the  prieil, 
made  them  an  offer  of  whatever  was  in  his  power  for 
their  fervice.  He  told  them  alfo,  briefly,  the  caufe 
that  brought  them  thither,  with  the  llrange  madnefs 
of  Don  Quixote,  and  that  they  were  then  waiting  for 
his  fquire,  who  was  gone  to  feek  him.  Cardenio 
hereupon  remembered,  as  if  it  had  been  a  dream,  the 
quarrel  he  had  with  Don  Quixote,  which  he  related 
to  the  company,  but  could  not  recoiled  whence  it 
arofe. 

At  this  inflant  they  heard  a  voice,  and,  knowing 
it  to  be  Sancho  Panca's,  who,  n*>t  finding  them  where 
he  had  left  them,  was  calling  as  loud  as  he  could  to 
them  ;  they  went  forward  to  meet  him,  and  aiking 
him  after  Don  Quixote,  he  told  them,  that  he  had 
found  him  naked  to  his  ihirt,  feeble,  wan,  and  half 
dead  with  hunger,  andfighing  for  his  lady  Dulcinea; 
and  tíou girTTeTTa d  told  him,  that  ihe  laid  her  com- 
mands on  him  to  come  out  from  that  place,  and  re- 
pair to  Tobofo,  where  ihe  expected  him,  his  anfvver 
was,  that  he  was  determined  not  to  appear  before  her 
beauty,  until  he  had  performed  exploits  that  might 
render  him  worthy  of  her  favour  :  and,  if  his  mailer 
perfiiled  in  that  humour,  he  would  run  a  rifque  of 
never  becoming  an  emperor,  as  he  was  in  honour 
bound  to  be,  nor  even  an  archbiihop,  which  was  the 
lead  he  could  be  :  therefore  they  lhould  confider  what 
was  to  be  done  to  get  him  from  that  place.  The 
licentiate  bid  him  be  in  no  pain  about  that  matter ; 

for 


DON    QJLF  IXOTE,  2$ 

for  they  would  get  him  away,  whether  he  would 
or  no. 

He  then  recounted  to  Cardenio  and  Dorothea  what 
they  had  contrived  for  Don  Quixote's  cure/  or  at 
leaft  for  decoying  him  to  his  own  houfe.  Upon  which 
Dorothea  faid,  lhe  would  undertake  to  act  the  dif- 
treífed  damfel  better  than  the  barber,  efpecially  fince 
ihe  had  there  a  woman's  apparel,  with  which  ilie 
could  do  it  to  the  life  ;  and  theymight  leave  it  to 
her  to  perform  what  was  rieceííary  for  carrying  on 
their  defign,  ihe  having  read  many  books  of  chivalry, 
and  being  well  acquainted  with  the  ilyle  the  diílreíTed 
damfels  were  wont  to  ufe  when  they  begged  their 
boons  of  the  knights. errant.  Then  these^  needs^ao- 
more,  quoth  the  prieft,  to  put  the  defign  immeJTately 
in  execution  ;  for,  doubtlefs,  fortune  declares  in  our 
favour,  lince  fhe  has  begun  fo  unexpectedly  to  open  a 
door  for  your  relief,  and  furniihed  us  fo  eaiily  with 
what  we  flood  in  need  of.  Dorothea  prefently  took 
out  of  her  bundle  a  petticoat  of  very  rich  ilufF,  and  a 
mantle  of  fine  green  filk  ;  and,  out  of  a  caiket,  a 
necklace,  and  other  jewels,  with  which,  in  an  in- 
flante ihe  adorned  herfelf  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  ihe 
had  all  the  appearance  of  a  rich  and  great  lady.  All 
thefe,  and  more,  ihe  faid,  ihe  had  brought  from 
home,  to  provide  againil  what  might  happen ;  but 
until  then  ihe  had  had  no  occaiion  to  make  ufe  of 
them.  They  were  all  highly  delighted  with  the 
gracefulnefs  of  her  perfon,  the  gaiety  of  her  difpo- 
fition,  and  her  beauty;  and  they  agreed,  that  Don 
Fernando  muil  be  a  man  of  little  judgment  or  taile, 
who  could  flight  fo  much  excellence.  But  he,  who 
admired  moil,  was  Sancho  Panca,  who  thought  (and 
it  was  really  fo)  that  in  all  the  days  of  his  life,  he 
had  never  feen  fo  beautiful  a  creature  ;  and  therefore 
he  earneilly  defired  the  prieil  to  tell  him,  who  that 
extraordinary  beautiful  lady  was,  and  what  fhe  was 

looking 
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looking  for  in  thofe  parts  ?  This  beautiful  lady, 
friend  Sancho,  anfwered  the  prieil,  is/to  fay  the  leaft 
of  her,  heirefs  in  the  dirett  male  line  of  the  great 
kingdom  of  Micomicon  ;  and  ihe  comes  in  queit  of 
your  mailer,  to  beg  a  boon  of  him,  which  is,  to  re- 
drefs  her  a  wrong  or  injury  done  her  by  a  wicked 
giant:  for  it  is  the  fame  of  your  mailer's  prowefs, 
which  is  fpread  over  all  Guinea,  that  has  brought 
this  princefs  to  feek  him.  Now,  a  happy  feeking, 
and  a  happy  finding,  quoth  Sancho  Panca,  and  efpe- 
cially  if  my  mailer  prove  fo  fortunate  as  to  redrefs 
that  injury,  and  right  that  wrong,  by  killing  that 
whorefon  giant  you  mention  ;  and  kill  him  he  cer- 
tainly will,  if  he  encounters  him,  unlefs  he  be  a 
goblin;  for  my  mailer  has  no  power  at  all  over 
goblins.  But  one  thing,  among  others,  I  would  beg 
of  your  worihip,  Signor  licentiate,  which  is,  that  you 
would  not  let  my  mailer  take  it  into  his  head  to  be 
an  archbiihop,  which  is  what  I  fear,  but  that  you 
would  advife  him  to  marry  this  princefs  out  of  hand, 
and  then  he  will  be  disqualified  to  receive  archi- 
cpifcopal  orders  ;  and  fo  he  will  come  with  eafe  to 
his  kingdom,  and  I  to  the  end  of  my  wiihes  :  for  I 
have  confidered  the  matter  well,  and  find,  by  my  ac- 
count, it  will  not  be  convenient  for  me,  that  my 
mailer  fhould  be  an  archbiihop  ;  for  I  am  unfit  for 
the  church,  as  being  a  married  man  ;  and  for  me  to 
be  now  going  about  to  procure  difpenfations  for 
holding  church-livings,  having,  as  I  have,  a  wife  and 
children,  would  be  an  endlefs  piece  of  work.  So 
that,  Sir,  the  whole  bufinefs  reils  upon  my  mailer's 
marrying  this  lady  out  of  hand.  I  do  not  yet  know 
her  grace,  and  therefore  do  not  call  her  by  her  name. 
She  is  called,  replied  the  prieil,  the  princefs  Micomi- 
cona;  for  her  kingdom  being  called  Micomicon,  it 
is  clear  ihe  muil  be  called  fo.  There  is  no  doubt  of 
that,  anfwered  Sancho ;  for  I  have  known  many  take 

their 


DON    QJJ  I  X  O  T  E.  2j 

their  title  and  firname  from  the  place  of  their  birth, 
as,  Pedro  de  Alcalá,  John  de  Ubeda,  Diego  de  Val- 
ladolid  ;  and,  for  ought  I  know,  it  may  be  the  cuftom, 
yonder  in  Guinea,  for  queens  to  take  the  names  of 
their  kingdoms.  It  is  certainly  fo,  faid  the  prieil ; 
and,  as  to  your  mailer's  marrying,  I  will  promote  it 
to  the  utmoft  of  my  power.  With  which  ailurance 
Sancho  relied  as  well  Satisfied,  as  the  prieil  was  amazed 
at  his  fimplicity,  and  to  fee  how  ilrongly  the  fame  ab- 
furdities  were  riveted  in  his  fancy  as  in  his  mailer's, 
fince  he  could  fo  firmly  perfuade  himfelf,  that  Don 
Quixote  would,  one  time  cr  other,  come  to  be  an 
emperor. 

By  this  time  Dorothea  had  got  upon  the  prieil's 
mule,  and  the  barber  had  fitted  on  the  ox- tail  beard  ; 
and  they  bid  Sancho  conduct  them  to  the  place  where 
Don  Quixote  was,  cautioning  him  not  to  fay  he  knew 
the  licentiate ~or  TKe  barber,  for  that  the  whole  ilrefs 
of  his  mailer's  coming  to  be  an  emperor  depended 
upon  his  not  feeming  to  know  them.  Neither  the 
prieil,  nor  Cardenio,  would  go  with  them;  the  latter, 
that  he  might  not  put  Don  Quixote  in  mind  of  the 
quarrel  he  had  with  him  ;  and  the  prieil,  becaufe  his 
prefence  was  not  then  neceiTary :  and  therefore  they 
let  the  others  go  on  before,  and  followed  them  fair 
and  foftly  on  foot.  The  prieil  would  have  inílruéted 
Dorothea  in  her  part;  who  faid,  they  need  give  them- 
felves  no  trouble  about  that,  for  ihe  would  perform 
all  to  a  tittle,  according  to  the  rules  and  precepts  of 
the  books  of  chivalry. 

They  had  gone  about  three  quarters  of  a  league, 
when,  among  fome  intricate  rocks,  they  difcovered 
Don  Quixote,  by  this  time  clothed,  but  not  armed  : 
and  as  foon  as  Dorothea  efpiedhim,  and  was  informed 
by  Sancho,  that  was  his  mailer,  ihe  whipped  on  her 
palfrey,  being  attended  by  the  well -bearded  barber  ; 
and,  when  ihe  was  come  up  to  Don  Quixote,  the 
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•  fquire  threw  himfelf  off  his  mule,  and  went  to  take 
down  Dorothea  in  his  arms,  who,  alighting  briikly, 
went  and  kneeled  at  Don  Quixote's  feet  :  and,  though 
he  llrove  to  raife  her  up,  ihe,  without  getting  up,ad- 
dreííed  him  in  this  manner, 

I  will  never  arife  from  this  place,  O  valorous  and 
redoubted  knight,  until  your  goodnefs  and  courtefy 
vouchfafe  me  a  boon,  which  will  redound  to  the  ho- 
nour and  glory  of  your  perfon,  and  to  theweal  of  the 
moil  difconfolate  and  aggrieved  damfel  the  fun  has 
ever  beheld.  And  if  it  befo,  that  the  valour  of  your 
puiffant  arm  be  correfpondent  to  the  voice  of  your 
immortal  fame,  you  are  obliged  to  protect  an  un- 
happy wight,  who  is  come  from  regions  fo  remote, 
led  by  the  odour  of  your  renowned  name,  to  feek  at 
your  hands  a  remedy  for  her  misfortunes.  I  will  not 
anfvver  you  a  word,  fair  lady,  replied  Don  Quixote, 
nor  will  I  hear  a  jot  more  of  your  bufinefs,  until  you 
arife  from  the  ground.  I  will  n"6Tafrie^Signor,  an- 
fwered  the  afflicted  damfel,  if,  by  your  courtefy,  the 
boon  I  beg  be  not  firft  vouchfafed  me.  I  do  vouch- 
fafe, and  grant  it  you,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  pro- 
vided my  compliance  therewith  be  of  no  detriment 
or  differvice  to  my  king,  my  country,  or  her  who 
keeps  the  key  of  my  heart  and  liberty.  It  will  not 
be  to  the  prejudice  or  differ  vice  of  any  of  thefe,  dear 
Sir,  replied  the  doleful  damfel.  And,  as  ihe  was  fay- 
ing this,  Sancho  Panca  approached  his  mailer's  ear, 
and  faid  to  him  foftly  ;  Your  worihip,  Sir,  may  very 
fafely  grant  the  boon  ihe  aiks ;  for  it  is  a  mere  trifle  ; 
only  to  kill  a  great  lubberly  giant  :  and  ihe,  who 
begs  it,  is  the  mighty  princefs  Micomicona,  queen  of 
the  great  kingdom  of  Micomicon  in  ^Ethiopia,  Let 
her  be  who  ihe  will,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  I  fnall  do 
what  is  my  duty,  and  what  my  confeience  dictates,  in 
conformity  to  the  rules  of  my  profeííion  :  and,  turn- 
ing himfelf  to  the  damfel,  he  iaid :  Faireft  lady,  arife ; 
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for  I  vouchfafe  you  whatever  boon  you  aik.  Then, 
what  I  aik,  faid  the  damfel,  is,  that  your  magnani- 
mous perfon  will  go  with  me,  whither  I  will  conduct 
you  ;  and  that  you  will  promife  me  not  to  engage  in 
any  other  adventure,  or  comply  with  any  other  de- 
mand whatever,  until  you  have  avenged  me  on  a 
traitor,  who,  againil  all  right,  human  and  divine,  has 
ufurped  my  kingdom.  I  repeat  it,  that  I  grant  your 
requeil,  anfwered  Don  Quixote ;  and  therefore,  lady> 
from  this  day  forward  ihake  off  the  melancholy  that 
diilurbs  you,  and  let  your  fainting  hopes  recover  freih 
force  and  fpirits :  for,  by  the  help  of  God,  and  of  my 
arm,  you  ihall  foon  fee  yourfelf  reilored  to  your  king- 
dom, and  feated  on  the  throne  of  your  ancient  and 
high  eílate,  in  defpite  of  all  the  mifcreants  that  ihall 
oppofe  it  :  and  therefore  all  hands  to  the  work  ;  for 
the  danger,  they  fay,  lies  in  the  delay.  The  diílreíTed 
damfel  would  fain  have  kiffed  his  hands  ;  but  Doit 
Quixote,  who  wras  in  every  thing  a  moil  gallant  and 
courteous  knight,  would  by  no  means  confent  to  it, 
but,  making  her  arife,  embraced  her  with  much  po* 
litenefs  and  refped,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  get  Rozi- 
nante  ready,  and  to  help  him  on  with  his  armour 
inílantly.    Sancho  took  down  the  arms,  which  were 
hung  like  a  trophy  on  a  tree,  and,  having  got  Rozi- 
nante  ready,  helped  his  mailer  on  with  his  armour  ia 
an  initant ;  who,  finding  himfelf  armed,  faid  :  Let  us 
go  hence,  in  God's  name,  to  fuccour  this  great  lady* 
The  barber  was  ilill  kneeling,  and  had  enough  to  do 
to  forbear  laughing,  and  to  keep  his  beard  from  fall- 
ing, which,  had  it  happened,  would  probably  have 
occafioned  the  mifcarriage  of  their  ingenious  device  : 
and  feeing  that  the  boon  was  already  granted,  and 
with  what  alacrity  Don  Quixote  prepared  himfelf  to 
accompliih  it,  he  got  up,  and  took  his  lady  bv  the 
other  hand  ;  and  thus,  between  them  both,  they  fether 
upon  the  mule.  Immediately  Don  Quixote  mounted 
C  z  Rozi- 
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Rozinante,  and  the  barber  fettled  himfelf  upon  his 
beaft,  Sancho  remaining  on  foot  ;  which  renewed 
his  grief  for  the  lofs  of  his  Dapple:  but  he  bore  it 
chearfully,  with  the  thought  that  his  matter  was  now 
in  the  ready  road,  and  juft  upon  the  point,  of  being 
an  emperor  :  for  he  made  no  doubt  that  he  was  to 
marry  that  princefs,  and  be  at  leait  king  of  Mico- 
micon  ;  only  he  was  troubled  to  think,  that  that 
kingdom  was  in  the  land  of  the  Negroes,  and  that 
the  people,  who  were  to  be  his  fubjecls,  were  all 
blacks  :  but  he  prefently  bethought  himfelf  of  a 
fpecial  remedy,  and  faid  to  himfelf :  What  care  I, 
if  my  fubjects  be  blacks?  what  have  I  to  do,  but  to 
(hip  them  off,  and  bring  them  over  to  Spain,  where 
J  may  fell  them  for  ready  money  ;  with  which  money 
I  may  buy  fome  title  or  employment,  on  which  I  may 
live  at  my  eafe  all  the  days  of  my  life  ~t  no  !  ileep  on, 
and  have  neither  fenfe  nor  capacity  to  manage  mat- 
ters, nor  to  fell  thirty  or  ten  thoufand  ilaves  in  the 
turn  of  a  hand  *.  Before  God,  I  will  make  them  fly, 
little  and  big,  or  as  I  can  :  and,  let  them  be  never 
fo  black,  I  will  transform  them  into  white  and  yellow: 
let  me  alone  to  lick  my  own  fingers.  With  thefe 
conceits  he  went  on,  fo  buiied,  and  fo  fatisfied,  that 
he  forgot  the  pain  of  travelling  on  foot. 

All  this  Cardenio  and  the  prieft  beheld  from  be- 
hind the  bulhes,  and  did  not  know  how  to  contrive 
to  join  companies  :  but  the  prieft,  who  was  a  grand 
fchemift,  foon  hit  upon  an  expedient ;  which  was,  that 
with  a  pair  of  fciifars,  which  he  carried  in  a  cafe,  he 
whipped  off  Cardenio's  beard  in  an  inilant;  then  put 
him  on  a  gray  capouch,  and  gave  him  his  own  black 
cloke,  himfelf  remaining  in  his  breeches  and  doublet : 
and  now  Cárdenlo  made  fo  different  a  figure  from  what 
he  did  before,  that  he  would  not  have  known  him- 
felf, though  he  had  looked  in  a  glafs.    This  being 

*  Literally,  "  while  one  may  fay,  take  away  thofe  itraws." 
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done,  though  the  others  were  got  a  good  way  before 
them,  while  they  were  thus  difguiiing  themfelves, 
they  eafily  got  firii  into  the  high  road  ;  for  the  rockU 
nefs  and  narrownefs  of  the  way  would  not  permk 
thofe  on  horfeback  to  go  on  fo  fail  as  thofe  on  foot, 
In  ihort,  they  got  into  the  plain  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountain;  and,  when  Don  Quixote  and  his  com- 
pany came  out,  the  prieft  fet  himfelf  to  gaze  at  him 
very  earneilly  for  fome  time,  giving  iigns  as  if  he 
began  to  know  him  :  and  after  he  had  Rood  a  pretty 
while  viewing  him,  he  ran  to  him  with  open  arms, 
crying  aloud  :  In  an  happy  hour  are  you  met,  mirrour 
of  chivalry,  -my  noble  countryman  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  the  flower  and  cream  of  gentility,  the 
fhelter  and  relief  of  the  needy,  the  qulnteflenc?  of 
knights-errant !  and,  in  faying  this,  he  embraced 
Don  Quixote  by  the  knee  of  his  left  leg;  who  being 
amazed  at  what  he  faw  and  heard,  fet  himfelf  to  con- 
iider  him  attentively  :  at  length  he  knew  him,  and  was 
furprized  to  fee  him, and  made  no  fm all  effort  to  alight; 
but  the  prieft  would  notfuffer  it :  whereuponDon Quix- 
ote faid  ;  Permit  me,  fignor  licentiate,  to  alight  ;  for  it 
is  not  fit  I  mould  be  on  horfeback,  and  fo  reverend  a 
perfonas  yourvvorihip  on  foot.  I  will  by  no  means  con* 
fen t to  it,  faid  the  prieft ;  let  your  greatnefs  continue  on 
horfeback;  for  on  horfeback  you  atchieve  the  greateil 
exploits  and  adventures,  that  our  age  hath  beheld  :  as 
for  me,  who  am  a  prieft,  though  unworthy,  it  will  fuf- 
iice  me  to  get  up  behind  fome  one  of  thefe  gentlemen, 
who  travel  with  you,  if  it  be  not  too  troubiefome  to 
them  ;  and  I  ihall  fancy  myfelf  mounted  on  Pegafus, 
or  on  a  Cebra  *,  or  the  fprightly  courfer  beftrid  by 
the  famous  Moor  Muzaraque,  who  lies  to  this  day 
enchanted  in  the  great  mountain  Zulema,  not  far 
diftant  from  the  grand  Compluto  -f .    I  did  not  think 

*  A  iwift  beaft  of  Africa,  like  a  mule. 

f  An  univerfny  of  Spain,  now  Alcalá  tie  Henares. 
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of  that,  dear  lignor  licentiate,  faid  Don  Quixote; 
and  I  know,  my  lady  the  princefs  will,  for  my  fake, 
order  her  fquire  to  accommodate  you  with  the  faddle 
of  his  mule;  and  he  may  ride  behind,  if  the  beail 
will  carry  double.    I  believe  ihe  will,  anfwered  the 
princefs  ;  and  I  know  it  will  be  needlefs  to  lay  my 
commands  upon  my  fquire;  for  he  is  fo  courteous  and 
well  bred,  that  he  will  not  fufFer  an  ecclefiaitic  to 
go  on  foot,  when  he  may  ride.  Very  true,  anfwered 
the  barber  ;  and  alighting  in  an  inftant,  he  com- 
plimented the  prieft  with  the  faddle,  which  he  ac- 
cepted of  without  much  intreaty.    But  it  unluckily 
happened,  that  as  the  barber  was  getting  up  behind, 
the  mule,  which  was  no  other  than  an  hackney,  and 
tofjfequently  a  vifcious  jade,  flung  up  her  hind-legs 
twice  or  thrice  into  the  air  ;  and  had  they  met  with 
mailer  Nicholas's  breait  or  head,  he  would  have  given 
his  coming  for  Don  Quixote  to  the  devil.  However 
he  was  fo  frighted,  that  he  tumbled  to  the  groun  1, 
with  fo  little  heed  of  his  beard,  that  it  fell  off:  and 
perceiving  himfelf  without  it,  he  had  no  other  fhift 
but  to  cover  his  face  with  both  hands,  and  to  cry  out 
that  his  jaw-bone  was  broke.    Don  Quixote,  feeing 
that  bundle  of  a  beard,  without  jaws,  and  without 
blood,  lying  at  a  diilance  from  the  face  of  the  fallen 
fquire,  faid  :  Od's  life  !  this  is  very  wonderful  !  no 
barber  could  have  ihaved  off  his  beard  more  clean  and 
fmooth.    The  prieft,  who  faw  the  danger  their  pro- 
ject was  in  of  being  difcovered,  immediately  picked 
up  the  beard,  and  ran  with  it  to  mailer  Nicholas, 
who  ilill  lay  bemoaning  himfelf ;  and  holding  his 
head  clofe  to  his  breail,  at  one  jerk  he  fixed  it  on  again, 
muttering  over  him  fome  words,  which  he  faid  were 
a  fpecific  charm  for  faftening  on  beards,  as  they 
ihould  foon  fee:  and  when  all  was  adjufted,  he  left 
him,  and  the  fquire  remained  as  well  bearded,  and 
as  whole,  as  before  :  at  which  Don  Quixote  mar- 
velled 


DON    Q_U  I  X  O  T  E. 

veiled  greatly,  and  defired  the  prieft,  when  he  had 
leifure,  to  teach  him  that  charm  ;  for  he  was  of 
opinion,  that. its  virtue  muft  extend  farther  than  to 
the  faftening-on  of  beards,  fince  it  was  clear,  that 
where  the  beard  was  torn  orF,  the  fleih  muft  be  left 
wounded  and  bloody,  and  fince  it  wrought  a  perfect- 
cure,  it  muft  be  good  for  other  things  befides  beards. 
It  is  fo,  faid  the  prieft,  and  promifed  to  teach  it  him 
the  very  firft  opportunity.  They  now  agreed ¡  that 
the  prieft  ihould  get  up  firft,  and  that  they  fliouid 
all  three  ride  by  turns,  until  they  carne  to  the  inn* 
which  was  about  two  leagues  off. 

The  three  being  mounted,  that  is  to  fay,  Don 
Quixote,  the  princefs,  and  the  prieft  ;  and  the  other 
three  on  foot,  to  wit,  Carden  io,  the  barber,  and 
Sancho  Panca  ;  Don  Quixote'  faid  to  the  da  miel  : 
Your  grandeur,  madam,  will  be  pleafed  to  lead  en 
which  way  you  like  beft.  And  before  ihe  could  re- 
ply, the  licentiate  faid:  Toward  what  kingdom  would 
your  ladyfhip  go?  toward  that  of  Micomicon,  I  pre- 
fume  :  for  it  muft  be  thither,  or  I  know  little  of 
kingdoms.  She,  being  perfect  in  her  leifon,  knew 
very  well  ihe  was  to  anfwer  Yes,  and  therefore  faid  : 
Yes,  fignor,  my  way  lies  toward  that  kingdom, '  If  it 
be  foi  faid  the  prieft",  we  muft  p-afs  through  our  vil- 
lage; and  from  thence  you  muft  go  ftraight  to  Car- 
tagena, where  you  may  take  ihipping  in  God's  name; 
and,  if  you  have  a  fair  wind,  a  fmooth  fea,  and  no 
ftorms,  in  little  lefs  than  nine  years  you  may  get  light 
of  the  great  lake  Meona,  I  mean  Meotis,  which  is 
little  more  than  an  hundred  days  journey  on  this  iide 
of  your  highnefs's  kingdom.  You  are  miflaken,  good 
fir,  faid  ihe  ;  for  it  is  not  two  years  fince  I  left  it 
and  though,  in  truth,  I  had  very  bad  weather  during 
the  whole  paííage,  I  am  already  got  hither,  and  be- 
hold with  my  eyes,  what  I  fo  much  longed  for, 
namely,  fignor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  fame 
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of  whofe  valour  reached  my  ears  the  moment  I  fet 
foot  in  Spain,  and  put  me  upon  finding  him  out, 
that  I  might  recommend  myfelf  to  his  omrtefy,  and 
commit  the  juftice  of  my  caufe  to  the  valour  of  hit 
invincible  arm.  No  more;  ceafe  your  compliments, 
laid  Don  Quixote,  for  I  am  an  enemy  to  all  fort  of 
flattery  ;  and  though  this  be  not  fuch,  ftill  my  challe 
ears  are  oífended  at  this  kind  of  difcourfe.  What  I 
can  fay,  dear  madam,  is,  that  whether  I  have  valour 
or  not,  what  I  have,  or  have  not,  ihall  be  employed 
in  your  fervice,  eyer/'to  the  lofs  of  my  life:  and  fo, 
leaving  thefe  things  to  a  proper  time,  I  defire  that 
fignor  the  licentiate  would  tell  me,  what  has  brought 
him  into  thefe  parts,  fo  alone,  fo  unattended,  and  fo 
lightly  clad,  that  I  am  furprized  at  it,  To  this  I 
fhall  anfwer  briefly,  replied  the  prieit.  Your  worihip, 
then,  is  to  know,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  that  I,  and 
mailer  Nicholas,  our  friend  and  barber,  were  going 
to  Sevil,  to  receive  fome  monies,  which  a  relation  of 
mine,  who  went  many  years  ago  to  the  Indies,  had  fent 
me :  and  it  was  no  inconfiderable  fum ;  for  it  was  above 
fixty  thoufand  pieces  of  eight,  all  of  due  weight, 
which  is  no  trivial  matter  :  and  pairing  yeííerday 
through  ihefe  parts,  we  were  fet  upon  by  four  high- 
way robbers,  who  ilripped  us  of  all  we  had,  to  our 
very  beards,  and  in  fuch.  a  manner,  that  the  barber 
thought  it  expedient  to  put  on  a  counterfeit  one  ;. 
and  as  for  this  youth  here  (pointing  to  Cardenio) 
you  fee  how  they  have  transformed  his*.  And  the 
belt  of  the  ilory  is,  that  it  is  publicly  reported  here- 
abouts, that  the  perfons,  who  robbed  us,  were  cer- 
tain galley. ilaves,  who,  they  fay,  were  fet  at  liberty 
near  this  very  place,  by  a  man  fo  valiant,  that  in 
fpite  of  the  commiifary  and  all  his  guards,  he  let 
them  all  loofe  :  and  without  all  doubt,  he  muft 
needs  have  been  out  of  his  fenfes,or  as  great  a  rogue 

*  The  prieft  had  clipped  off  Cardenio's  beard  in  hafte. 

as 
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as  they,  or  one  void  of  all  conference  and  humanity, 
that  could  let  loofe  the  wolf  among  the  fheep,  the 
fox  among  the  hens,  and  the  wafps  among  the  honey.. 
He  has  defrauded  juilice  of  her  due,  and  has  fet  him- 
felf  up  againft  his  king  and  natural  lord,  by  acting 
againil  his  lawful  authority:  he  has,  Í  fay,  difnbled 
the .  gallies  of  their  hands,  and  diilurbed  the  many 
years  repofe  of  the  holy  brotherhood  :  in  a  word,  he 
has  done  a  deed,  whereby  he  may  lpfe  his  foul, 
and  not  gain  his  body.  Sancho  had  related  to  the 
prieil  and  the  barber  the  adventure  of  the  galley- 
ílaves,  atchieved  with  fo  much  glory  by  his  mailer  ; 
and  therefore  the  prieil  laid  it  on  thick  in  the  relation, 
to  fee  what  Don  Quixote  would  do,  or  fay  ;  whofe 
colour  changed  at  every  word,  and  yet  he  duril  not 
own,  that  he  had  been  the  deliverer  of  thofe  worthy 
gentlemen.  Thefe,  faid  the  prieil,  were  the  per  fon  s 
that  robbed  us  ;  and  God  of  his  mercy  pardon  him 
who  prevented  their  being  carried  to  "the  puniflimeni 
they  fo  richly  deferved. 

CHAP.  III. 

Which  treats  of  the  pleafant  and  ingenious  method  of  drá*w* 
ing  our  enamoured  knight  from  the  <very  rigorous  penance 
he  had  impofed  on  himfclf, 

SCARCE  had  the  prieil  done  fpeaking,  when 
Sancho  faid  :  By  my  troth,  fjgnor  licentiate,  it 
was  my  mailer  who  did  this  feat;  not  but  that  I 
gave  him  fair  warning,  and  advifed  him  to  beware 
what  he  did,  and  that  it  was  a  fin  to  fet  them  at 
liberty,  for  that  they  were  all  going  to  the  gallics 
for  being  moil  notorious  villains.  Blockhead,  faid 
Don  Quixote,  knights  errant  have  nothing  to  do, 
nor  does  it  concern  them,  to  enquire  whether  the 
afflicted,  enchained,  and  oppreiTed,  whom  they  meet 
upon  the  road,  are  reduced  to  thofe  circumiiances 
C  5  m 
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or  that  diftrefs,  by  their  faults,  or  their  misfortunes  : 
they  are  bound  to  aflift  them  merely  as  being  in  dif- 
trefs, and  to  regard  their  fufFerings  alone,  and  not 
their  crimes*  I  lighted  on  a  bead-roll  and  firing  of 
miferable  wretches,  and  did  by  them  what  my  pro- 
feííion  requires  of  me  ;  and  for  the  reft  I  care  not : 
and  whoever  takes  it  amifs,  faving  the  holy  dignity 
of  iignor  the  licentiate,  and  his  honourable  perfon, 
I  fay,  he  knows  little  of  v  the  principles  of  chivalry, 
and  lyes  like  a  bafe-born  fon  of  a  whore:  and  this 
I  will  make  good  with  my  fword  in  the  moil  ample 
manner*  This  he  faid,  fetting  himfelf  in  his  ftirrups, 
and  clapping  down  the  vizor  of  his  helmet  ;  for  the 
barber's  bafon,  which,  in  his  account,  was  Mam- 
brino's  helmet,  hung  at  his  faddle-bow,  until  it  could 
be  repaired  of  the  damages  it  had  received  from  the 
galley-ilaves. 

Dorothea,  who  was  witty,  and  of  a  pleafant  dif- 
pofition,  already  perceiving  Don  Quixote's  frenzy, 
and  that  every  body,  except  Sancho  Panca,  made  a 
jell  of  him,  refolved  not  to  be  behind  hand  with  the 
reft  ;  and  feeing  him  in  fuch  a  heat,  faid  to  him  :  Sir 
knight,  be  pleafed  to  remember  the  boon  you  have 
promifed  me,  and  that  you  are  thereby  engaged  not 
to  intermeddle  in  any  other  adventure,  be  it  ever  fo 
urgent;  therefore  aiTuage  your  wrath;  for  if  fignor 
the  licentiate  had  known,  that  the  galley- flaves  were 
freed  by  that  invincible  arm,  he  would  fooner  have 
lewed  up  his  mouth  with  three  ilitches^  and  thrice 
have  bit  his  tongue,  than  he  would  have  faid  a  word 
that  might  redound  to  the  difparagement  of  your 
woríhip.  I  would  fo,  I  fwear,  quoth  the  prieft,  and 
even  fooner  have  pulled  off  a  Muftachio.  I  will  fay 
no  more,  madam,  faid  Don  Quixote;  and  I  will  re- 
prefs  that  juft  indignation  railed  in  my  breaft,  and 
will  go  on  peaceably  and  quietly,  until  I  have  ac- 
iompiiihed  for  you  the  promifed  boon.  But,  in  re- 
quital 
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quital  of  this  good  intention,  I  befeech  you  to  tell 
me,  if  it  be  not  too  much  trouble,  what  is  your 
grievance,  and  who,  how  many,  and  of  what  fort, 
are  the  perfons,  on  whom  I  muft  take  due,  fatisfac- 
tory,  and  complete  revenge.  That  I  will  do,  with 
all  my  heart,  anfwered  Dorothea,  if  it  will  not  prove 
tedious  and  irkfome  to  you  to  hear  nothing  but  af- 
flictions and  misfortunes.  Not  at  all,  dear  madam, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote.  To  which  Dorothea  replied  ^ 
Since  it  is  fo,  pray  favour  me  with  your  attention. 
She  had  no  fooner  faid  this,  but  Cardenio  and  the 
barber  placed  themfelves  on  each  fide  of  her,  to  hear 
what  kind  of  ftory  the  ingenious  Dorothea  would  in- 
vent. The  fame  did  Sancho,  who  was  as  much  de- 
ceived about  her  as  his  mailer.  And  ihe,  after  fettling 
herfelf  well  in  her  faddle,with  a  hem  or  two,  and  the 
like  preparatory  airs,  began,  with  much  good  hu- 
mour, in  the  manner  following. 

In  the  firft  place,  you  muft  know,  gentlemen,  that 
my  name  is — —Here  ihe  ftopped  lhort,  having  forgot 
the  name  the  prieft  had  given  her  :  but  he  prefently 
helped  her  out ;  for  he  knew  what  ihe  flopped  at,  and 
faid  :  It  is  no  wonder,  madam,  that  your  grandeur 
ihould  be  difturbed,  and  in  fome  confufion,  at  re- 
counting your  misfortunes  ;  for  they  are  often  of 
fuch  a  nature,  as  to  deprive  us  of  our  memory,  and 
make  us  forget  our  very  names  ;  as  they  have  now 
done  by  your  high  ladyihip,  who  have  forgotten  that 
you  are  called  the  princefs  Micomicona,  rightful 
heirefs  of  the  great  kingdom  of  Micomicon  :  and 
with  this  intimation  your  grandeur  may  eafily  bring 
back  to  your  doleful  remembrance  whatever  you  have 
a  mind  to  relate.  You  are  in  the  right,  anfwered 
Dorothea,  and  henceforward  I  believe  it  will  be  need- 
lefs  to  give  me  any  more  hints  ;  for  I  fh all  be  able 
to  conduct  my  true  hiilory  to  a  conclufion  without 
them. 

C6  Mi 
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My  father,  who  was  called  "  Tinacrio  the  wife," 
was  very  learned  in  what  they  call  art  magic,  and 
knew,  by  his  fcience,  that  my  mother,  who  was 
called  queen  Xaramilla,  íhould  die  before  him,  and 
that  he  himfelf  muir,  foon  after,  depart  this  life,  and 
I  be  left  an  orphan,  deprived  both  of  father  and 
mother.  But  this,  he  ufed  to  fay,  did  not  trouble 
him  fo  much,  as  the  certain  fore-knowledge  he  had, 
that  a  monftrous  giant,  lord  of  a  great  iiland,  almoft 
bordering  upon  our  kingdom,  called  <c  Pandafilando 
of  the  gloomy  afpecl"  (for  it  is  averred,  that  though 
his  eyes  ftand  right,  and  in  their  proper  place,  he 
always  looks  aíkew  as  if  he  fquinted;  and  this  he 
does  out  of  pure  malignity,  to  fcare  and  frighten 
thoie  he  looks  at:)  I  fay,  he  knew  that  this  giant 
would  take  the  advantage  of  my  being  an  orphan, 
and  invade  my  kingdom  with  a  mighty  force,  and  take 
it  all  from  me,  without  leaving  me  the  fmalleft  vil- 
lage to  hide  my  head  in  :  but  that  it  was  in  my 
power  to  avoid  all  this  ruin  and  misfortune,  by  marry- 
ing him  ;  though,  as  far  as  he  could  underitand,  he 
never  believed  I  would  hearken  to  fo  unequal  a 
mafch  :  and  in  this  he  faid  the  truth,  for  it  never  en- 
tered into  my  head  to  marry  this  giant,  nor  any 
other,  though  never  fo  huge  and  unmeafureable.  My 
father  faid  alio,  that,  after  his  death*  when  I  íhould 
find  Pandafilando  begin  to  invade  my  kingdom,  he 
advifed  me  not  to  Hay  to  make  any  defence,  for  that 
would  be  my  ruin  ;  but,  if  I  would  avoid  death,  and 
prevent  the  total  deílruction  of  my  faithful  and  loyal 
fubjecls,  my  beft  way  was,  freely  to  quit  the  kingdom 
to  him  without  oppofition,  fmce  it  would  not  be  poifible 
for  me  to  defend  myfelf  againft  the  heiliih  power  of 
the  giant  ^  and  immediately  to  fet  out,  with  a  few  at- 
tendants, for  Spain,  where  I  íhould  find  a  remedy  for 
my  diftrefs,  by  meeting  with  a  knight-errant,  whofe 
fameA  about  that  time,  íhould  extend  itfelf  all  over 

this 
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this  kingdom  *,  and  whofe  name,  if  I  remember  right, 
was  to  be  Don  Acote,  or  Don  Gigote  f.  Don  Quixote, 
you  would  fay,  madam,  quoth  Sancho  Panca,  or  as 
others  call  him,  "  the  knight  of  theforrowful  figure." 
You  are  in  the  right,  faid  Dorothea.  He  faid  far- 
ther, that  he  was  to  be  tall  and  thin-vifaged,  and 
that,  on  his  right  fide,  under  the,  left  ihoulder,  or 
thereabouts,  he  was  to  have  a  gray  mole  with  hairs 
like  bridles. 

Don  Quixote,  hearing  this,  faid  to  his  fquire : 
Here,  fon  Sancho,  help  me  to  fbrip :  I  would  know 
whether  I  am  the  knight  prophefied  of  by  that  wife 
king.  Why  would  you  pull  off  your  clothes,  Sir? 
faid  Dorothea*  To  fee  whether  I  have  the  mole  your 
father  fpoke  of,  anfwered  Don  Quixote.  You  need 
not  ftrip,  faid  Sancho ;  I  know  you  have  a  mole  with 
thofe  fame  marks  on  the  ridge  of  your  back,  which  is 
a  fign  of  being  a  ilrong  raan  |.  It  is  enough,  faid 
Dorothea  ;  for,  among  friends,  we  muft  not  ftand 
upon  trifles  ;  and  whether  it  be  on  the  ihoulder  or 
on  the  back-bone,  imports  little:  it  is  fufficient  that 
there  is  a  mole,  let  it  be  where  it  will,  fince  it  is  all 
the  fame  fleih  :  and  doubtlefs  my  good  father  hit 
right  in  every  thing,  and  I  have  not  aimed  amifs  in 
recommending  myfelf  to  fignor  Don  Quixote  ;  for  he 
muft  be  the  knight,  of  whom  my  father  fpoke,  lince 
the  features  of  his  face  correfpond  exactly  with  the 
great  fame  he  has  acquired,  not  only  in  Spain,  but 

*  So  the  queen  of  Dacia,  hearing  of  the  renown  of  Amadis, 
makes  a  voyage  to  the  "  firm  iiland,"  to  implore  his  aftiftance,. 

Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  3.  ch.  26. 

f  Dou  Horfewhip  or  Don  Minc'd-meat. 

X  Explandian  had  fe  ven  red  letters  on  hjs  ihoulder,  which  Ur» 
ganda  the  enchantrefs  interpreted  to  fignify,  that  his  heart  ihould 
fee  inflamed  with  violent  love.        Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  3.  ch.  31. 

The  fame  knight  ftrips  off  his  fhirl,  in  the  company  of  kings, 
•mperorsj  and  princes,  to  ihevv  the  characters  he  was  born  with. 

ibid.  ch.  54* 

in 
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in  all  la  Mancha  #  :  for  I  was  hardly  landed  in  Of- 
funa,  before  I  heard  fo  many  exploits  of  his  recounted, 
that  my  mind  immediately  gave  me,  that  foe  mutt  be 
the  very  perfon  I  came  to  feek.  But,  dear  madam, 
how  came  you  to  land  at  OiTuna  ?  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  fince  it  is  no  fea-port  town  f .  But,  before 
Dorothea  could  reply,  the  prieil  interpofing  faid  : 
Doubtlefs  the  princefs  meant  to  fay,  that,  after  fhe 
had  landed  at  Malaga,  the  firft  place  where  ihe  heard 
news  of  your  worihip,  was  OiTuna.  That  was  my 
meaning,  faid  Dorothea.  It  is  very  likely,  quoth 
the  prieil ;  pleafe  your  majefty  to  proceed.  I  have 
little  more  to  add,  replied  Dorothea,  but  that,  hav- 
ing, at  laft,  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  fjgnor 
Don  Quixote,  I  already  look  upon  myfelf  as  queen 
and  miftrefs  of  my  whole  kingdom,  fince  he,  out  of 
his  courtefy  and  generofity,  has  promifed,  in  com- 
pliance with  my  requeft,  to  go  with  me  wherever  I 
pleafe  to  carry  him  ;  whicji  fhall  be  only  where  he 
may  have  a  light  of  l<  Pandafilando  of  the  gloomy 
afpecl,"  that  he  may  flay  him,  and  réílore  to  me 
what  is  fo  unjuilly  ufurped  from  me  :  for  all  this  is 

*  This  whimfical  anti-climax  puts  one  in  mind  of  the  inftances 
of  that  figure  in  the  "  Art  of  finking  in  poetry  ,v  efpecially  this  : 

"  Under  the  tropicks  is  our  language  fpoke, 
And  part  of  Flanders  hath  receiv'd  our  yoke." 

Pope  and  Swift's  mifcellanies,  vol.  III.  p.  57. 
Shelton,  taking  it  (I  fuppofe)  for  an  error  of  the  prefs,  has  put 
^Ethiopia  for  La  Mancha. 

•f  This  geographical  error  of  the  princefs,  is,  probably,  a  fatire 
on  the  very  fame  miftake  by  the  hiilorian  Mariana,  who  very 
gravely  relates,  that  Quintus  Fabius  Maximus  Emilianus,  the  con- 
fuí, having  fent  15000  men  into  Spain  againil  Viriatus,  thdfe 
iroops  were  landed  at  a  city  called  Orfuna  (or  OiTuna)  in  Anda- 
lufia ;  whereas  this  city  is  many  leagues  from  the  fea.  From 
whence  we  may  conclude,  there  are  many  other  fine  fatirical 
ftrokes,  in  this  work,  on  the  Spaniih  writers,  which  we  cannot 
point  out,  for  want  of  a  thorough  acquaintance  with  thofe  authors. 

ta 
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to  come  about  with  the  greater!  eafe,  according  to 
the  prophecy  of  the  "  wife  Tinacrio"  my  good 
father  ;  who,  moreover,  left  it  written  in  letters  Chal- 
dean or  Greek  (for  I  cannot  read  them)  that,  if  this 
knight  of  the  prophecy,  after  he  has  cut  off  the  giant's 
head,  ihould  have  a  mind  to  marry  me,  I  ihould  im- 
mediately fubmit  to  be  his  lawful  wife,  without  any 
reply,  and  give  him  poiTeffion  of  my  kingdom,  toge- 
ther with  my  perfon  *. 

What  think  you  now?  friend  Sancho,  quoth  Don 
Quixote  :  do  you  not  hear  what  paiTes  ?  did  not  I 
tell  you  fo?  fee  whether  we  have  not  now  a  kingdom 
to  command,  and  a  queen  to  marry  ?  I  fwear  it  is  fo, 
quoth  Sancho,  and  pox  take  him  for  a  fon  of  a  whore, 
who  will  not  marry  as  foon  as  lignor  Pandafilando's 
weafon  is  cut.  About  it  then  :  her  majeity's  a  dainty 
bit ;  I  wilh  all  the  fleas  in  my  bed  were  no  worfe. 
And  fo  faying  he  cut  a  couple  of  capers,  with  figns 
of  very  great  joy  ;  and  prefently  laying  hold  of  the 
reins  of  Dorothea's  mule,  and  making  her  ftop,  he 
fell  down  upon  his  knees  before  her,  befeeching  her 
to  give  him  her  hand  to  kifs,  in  token  that  he  ac« 
knowledged  her  for  his  queen  and  miitrefs.  Which 
of  the  by-ftanders  could  forbear  laughing,  to  fee  the 
madnefs  of  the  mafter,  and  the  fimplicity  of  the  man  ? 
in  Ihort,  Dorothea  held  out  her  hand  to  him,  and  pro- 
mifed  to  make  him  a  great  lord  in  her  kingdom,  when 
heaven  ihould  be  fo  propitious,  as  to  put  her  again 
in  poíTeíIion  of  it,  Sancho  returned  her  thanks  in 
fuch  expreifions,  as  fet  the  company  again  a  laugh- 
ing. 

*  Arlanda,  princefs  of  Thrace,  defi  ring  Don  Florifel  of  Ni- 
quea  to  revenge  the  death  of  her  brother,  offers  to  make  him 
mailer  of  her  crown  and  perfon.    Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  9.  ch.  14, 

The  giant  Gudulfo,  refolving  to  marry  the  infanta  of  the  Cy- 
therea  iilands,  whether  fhe  will  or  no,  is  killed  by  the  knight  oí 
the  W  green  armour,'*  to  whom  the  lady  makes  an  offer  of  her 
dominions*  as  a  reward  of  his  fervice,  ibid.  ch.  36» 

This, 
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This,  gentlemen,  continued  Dorothea,  is  my  hiftory  U 
it  remains  only  to  tell  you,  that,  of  all  the  attendants 
I  brought  with  me  out  of  my  kingdom,  I  have  none 
left  but  this  honefc  fquire  with  the  long  beard  ;  for  the 
reft  were  all  drowned  in  a  violent  ilorm,  which  over- 
took us  in  iight  of  the  port.  He  and  I  got  aihore  on 
a  couple  of  planks,  as  it  were  by  miracle;  and  in- 
deed the  whole  progrefs  of  my  life  is  miracle  and  my- 
ftery,  as  you  may  have  obferved.  And  if  I  have  ex- 
ceeded in  any  thing,  or  not  been  fo  exaél  as  I  ought 
to  have  been,  let  it  be  imputed  to  what  iignor  the 
licentiate  faid,  at  the  beginning  of  my  ftory,  that 
continual  and  extraordinary  troubles  deprive  the  fuf- 
ferers  of  their  very  memory.    I  will  preferve  mine, 

0  high  and  worthy  lady,  faid  Don  Quixote,  under 
the  greateft  that  can  befal  me  in  your  fervice  ;  and 
fo  I  again  confirm  the  promife  I  have  made  you,  and 

1  fvvear  to  bear  you  company  to  the  end  of  the  world, 
until  I  come  to  grapple  with  that  fierce  enemy  of 
yours,  whofe  proud  head  I  intend,  by  the  help  of 
God,  and  of  this  my  arm,  to  cut  off,  with  the  edge 
of  this  (T  will  not  fay  good)  fword ;  thanks  to  Gines 
de  Paffamonte,  who  carried  off  my  own  *,  This  he 
muttered  between  his  teeth,  and  went  on  faying  : 
And,  after  having  cut  it  off,  and  put  you  into  peace- 
able poiTeffion  of  your  dominions,  it  fh all  be  left  to 
your  own  will  to  difpofe  of  your  per  fon  as  you  fhall 
think  proper ;  fince,  while  my  memory  is  taken  up, 
my  will  enthralled,  and  my  underitanding  fubjecled, 
to  her — I  fay  no  more,  it  is  impoffible  I  fhould  pre- 
\ ail  upon  myfelf  fo  much  as  to  think  of  marrying, 
though  it  were  a  phoenix* 

What  Don  Quixote  faid  laft,  about  not  marrying, 
was  fo  difpleafmg  to  Sancho,  that,  in  a  great  fury,  he 

*  It  does  not  appear  by  the  ftory,  either  that  Gines  took  away 
Don  Quixote's  fword,  or  that  the  knight  had  any  way  exchanged 
his  own  for  another. 
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faid,  railing  his  voice :  I  vow  and  fwear,  iignor  Don 
Quixote,  your  worihip  cannot  be  in  your  right  fenfes: 
how  elfe  is  it  poffible  you  ihould  fcruple  to  marry  fo 
high  a  princefs  as  this  lady  is  ?  think  you,  fortune  is 
to  offer  you,  at  every  turn,  fuch  good  luck  as  ihe  now 
offers  ?  Is  my  lady  Dulcinea  more  beautiful  ?  no  in- 
deed, not  by  half?  nay,  I  could  al moil  fay,  ihe  is 
not  worthy  to  tie  this  lady's  íhoe-ílring.  I  am  like, 
indeed,  to  get  the  earldom  I  expect,  if  your  worihip 
Hands  flfhing  for  mufhroome  in  the  bottom  of  the 
fea  !  Marry,  marry  out  of  hand,  in  the  devil's  name, 
and  take  this  kingdom  that  is  ready  to  drop  into 
your  mouth;  and,  when  you  are  a  king,  make  me 
a  marquis,  or  á  lord-lieutenant,  and  then  the  devil 
take  all  the  reil  if  he  will.  Don  Quixote,  hearing 
fuch  blafphemies  againii  his  lady  Dulcinea,  could  not 
bear  it,  and,  bfting  up  his  lance,  without  fpeaking 
a  word  to  Sancho,  or  giving  him  the  lead  warning*, 
gave  him  two  fuch  blows,  that  he  laid  him  flat  on  the 
ground  ;  and,  had  not  Dorothea  called  out  to  him  to 
hold  his  hand,  doubtlefs  he  had  killed  him  there  upon 
the  fpot.  Thinkeil  thou,  faid  he  to  him,  after  fume 
paufe,  pitiful  fcoundrel,  that  I  am  always  to  Hand 
with  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  and  that  there  is  no- 
thing to  be  done  but  tranfgreffing  on  thy  fide,  and 
pardoning  on  mine?  never  think  it,  excommunicated 
varlet ;  for  fo  doubtlefs  thou  art,  fince  thou  hail  dared 
to  fpeak  ill  of  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea.  Knoweíl  thou 
not,  ruilic,  flave,  beggar,  that,  were  it  not  for  the 
force  ihe  infufes  into  my  arm,  I  ihould  not  have 
enough  to  kill  a  flea  ?  Tell  me,  envenomed  fcoffer, 
who,  thinkeil  thou,  has  gained  this  kingdom,  and 
cut  off  the  head  of  this  giant,  and  made  thee  a  mar- 
quis (for  all  this  I  look  upon  as  already  done)  but 
the  valour  of  Dulcinea,  employing  my  arm  as  the  in- 

*  Literally,  "  without  faying,  this  mouth  is  mine." 

flrument 
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ilrument  of  her  exploits?  llie  fights  in  me,  and  over- 
comes in  me ;  and  in  her  I  live  and  breathe,  and  of 
her  I  hold  my  life  and  being.  O  whorefon  villain  I 
what  ingratitude,  when  thou  feeíl  thyielf  exalted  from 
the  dull  of  the  earth  to  the  title  of  a  lord,  to  make 
fo  bafe  a  return  for  fo  great  a  benefit,  as  to  fpeak 
contemptuouily  of  the  hand  that  raifed  thee  !  Sancho 
was  not  fo  much  hurt,  but  he  heard  all  his  mailer 
faid  to  him  ;  and,  getting  up  pretty  nimbly,  he  ran 
behind  Dorothea's  palfrey,  and  from  thence  faid  to 
his  mailer  :  Pray,  Sir,  tell  me  ;  if  you  are  refolved 
not  to  marry  this  princefs,  it  is  plain  the  kingdom 
will  not  be  yours,  and  then  what  favours  will  you  be 
able  to  beftow  on  me  ?  this  is  what  I  complain  of* 
Marry  her,  Sir,  once  for  all,  now  we  have  her,  as 
it  were,  rained  down  upon  us  from  heaven,  and  af- 
terwards you  may  converfe  with, my  lacly  Dulcinea  ; 
for,  I  think,  it  is  no  new  thing  for  kings  to  keep 
miiTes.  As  to  the  matter  of  beauty,  I  have  nothing 
to  fay  to  that;  for,  if  I  muft  fpeak  the  truth,  I  really 
think  them  both  very  well  to  pafs,  though  I  never  faw 
the  lady  D  ulcinea.  How !  never  faw  her,  blafphemous 
traitor!  faid  Don  Quixote:  haveyou  not juft  brought 
me  a  melTage  from  her  ?  I  fay,  I  did  not  fee  her  fo 
leifurely,  faid  Sancho,  as  to  take  particular  notice  of 
her  beauty,  and  her  features,  piece  by  piece  ;  but 
take  her  altogether,  ihe  looks  well  enough.  Now  I 
excufe  you,  faid  Don  Quixote,  and  pardon  me  the 
difpleafure  I  have  given  you  ;  for  the  firft  motions 
are  not  in  our  own  power.  I  have  found  it  fo,  anfvvered 
Sancho ;  and  fo,  in  me,  the  defire  of  talking  is  al- 
ways a  firil:  motion,  and  I  cannot  forbear  uttering, 
for  once  at  leaft,  whatever  comes  to  my  tongue's 
end.  For  all  that,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  take  heed, 
Sancho,  what  it  is  you  utter  ;  for  the  pitcher  goes  fo 

often  to  the  well^  1  fay  no  more.   Well  then,  an- 

fwered  Sancho,  God  is  in  heaven,  who  fees  all  guiles, 

and 
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and  ihall  be  judge  who  does  moil  harm,  I,  in  not 
fpeaking  well,  or  your  worihip  in  not  doing  fo.  Let 
there, be  no  more  of  this,  faid  Dorothea ;  run,  Sancho, 
and  kifs  your  mailer's  hand,  and  aik  him  forgivenefs; 
and  henceforward  go  more  warily  to  work  with  your 
praifes  and  difpraifes  ;  and  fpeak  no  ill  of  that  lady 
Tobofo,  whom  I  do  not  know  any  othervvife  than  as 
I  am  her  humble  fervant ;  and  put  your  truíl  in  God, 
for  there  will  not  be  wanting  an  eftate  for  you  to  live 
upon  like  a  prince.  Sancho  went  hanging  his  head, 
and  begged  his  mailer's  hand,  which  he  gave  him 
with  great  gravity;  and,  when  he  had  kiiTed  it,  Don 
Quixote  gave  Sancho  his  Veiling,  and  told  him  he 
would  have  him  get  on  a  little  before,  for  he  had 
fome  queilions  to  put  to  him,  and  wanted  to  talk 
with  him  about  fome  matters  of  great  confequence, 
Sancho  did  fo  ;  and,  when  they  two  were  got  a 
little  before  the  reil,  Don  Quixote  faid  :  Since  your 
return,  I  have  had  neither  opportunity  nor  leifure 
to  enquire  after  many  particulars  concerning  the 
meiTage  you  carried,  and  the  anfwer  you  brought 
back  ;  and  now,  that  fortune  affords  us  time  and 
leifure,  do  not  deny  me  the  fatisfa&ion  you  may  give 
me  by  fuch  good  news.  Afk  me  what  queilions  yon 
pleafe,  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho:  I  warrant  I  ihall  get 
out  as  well  as  I  got  in.  But  I  befeech  your  worihip, 
dear  Sir,  not  to  be  fo  very  revengeful  for  the  future. 
Why  do  you  prefs  that,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote. 
Becaufe,  replied  Sancho,  the  blows  you  were  pleafed 
to  bellow  on  me,  even  now,  were  rather  on  account 
of  the  quarrel  the  devil  raifed  between  us  the  other 
night,  than  for  whatl  faid  againil  my  lady  Dulcinea, 
whom  I  love  and  reverence,  like  any  relic  (though 
ihe  be  not  one)  only  as  Ihe  belongs  to  your  worihip* 
No  more  of  thefe  difcourfes,  Sancho,  on  your  life, 
faid  Don  Quixote;  for  they  offend  me  :  I  forgave 

you 
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you  before,  and  you  know  the  common  faying,  "  For 
a  new  fin  a  new  penance. " 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  they  faw  coming 
along  the  fame  road,  in  which  they  were  going,  a 
man  riding  upon  an  afs  ;  and,  when  he  came  near, 
he  feemed  to  be  a  gypTy  :  but  Sancho  Panca,  who, 
wherever  he  faw  an  afs,  had  his  eyes  and  his  foul 
fixed  thére,  had  fcarce  feen  the  man,  when  he  knew 
him  to  be  Gines  de  Paifamonte,  and,  by  the  clue  of 
the  gypfy,  found  the  bottom  of  his  afs :  for  it  was 
really  Dapple  upon  which  PaíTa monte  rode  ;  who, 
that  he  might  not  be  known,  arfd  that  he  might  fell 
the  afs  the  better,  had  put  himfelf  into  the  garb  of  a 
gypfy,  whole  language,  as  well  as  feveral  others,  he 
could  fpeak  as  readily,  as  if  they  were  his  own  na- 
tive tongues.  Sancho  faw  and  knew  him  ;  and  fcarce 
had  he  feen  and  known  him,  when  he  cried  out  to 
him  aloud  :  Ah,  rogue  Ginefillo,  leave  my  darling, 
let  go  my  life,  rob  me  not  of  my  repofe,  quit  my 
afs,  leave  my  delight ;  fly,  whorefon  ;  get  you  gone, 
thief,  and  relinquiíh  what  is  not  your  own.  There 
needed  not  fo  many  words,  nor  lb  much  railing  :  for, 
at  the  firft  word,  Gines  nimbly  difmounted,  and, 
taking  to  his  heels,  as  if  it  had  been  a  race,  was 
gone  in  an  inftant,  and  out  of  reach  of  them  all. 
Sancho  ran  to  his  Dapple,  and,  embracing  him,  faid  : 
How  haft  thou  done,  my  deareft  Dapple,  delight  of 
my  eyes,  my  fweet  companion  ?  and  then  he  kiifed 
and  careiTed  him,  as  if  he  had  been  a  human  crea- 
ture. The  afs  held  his  peace,  and  fuffered  himfelf  to 
be  kiifed  and  careiTed  by  Sancho,  without  anfwering 
him  one  word.  They  all  came  up,  and  wi  fried  him 
joy  of  the  finding  his  Dapple ;  efpeciaJly  Don  Q  uixote, 
who  allured  him,  that  he  did  not,  for  all  this,  re- 
voke the  order  for  the  three  colts.  Sancho  thanked 
him  heartily. 

While 
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While  this  paiTed,  the  prieft  faid  to  Dorothea,  that 
ihe  had  performed  her  part  very  ingeniouily,  as  well 
in  the  contrivance  of  the  (lory,  as  in  its  brevity,  and 
the  refe'mblance  it  bore  to  the  narrations  in  books  of 
chivalry.  She  faid^  íhe  had  often  amufed  herfelf  with 
reading  fuch  kind  of  books,  but  that  Ihe  did  not 
know  the  fituation  of  provinces  or  of  fea-ports,  and 
therefore  had  faid  at  a  venture,  that  ihe  landed  at 
OíTuna.  I  found  it  was  fo,  faid  the  prieft,  and  there- 
fore I  immediately  faid  what  you  heard,  which  fet  all 
to  rights.  But  is  it  not  ftrange  to  fee  how  readily 
this  unhappy  gentleman  believes  all  thefe  inventions 
and  lyes,  only  becaufe  they  refemble  the  ftile  and 
manner  of  his  fooliih  books  ?  It  is,  indeed,  faid  Car- 
denio,  and  fomething  fo  rare,  and  unfeen  before, 
that  I  much  queílion,  whether,  if  one  had  a  mind  to 
drefs  up  a  ficlion  like  it,  any  genius  could  be  found 
capable  of  fucceeding  in  it*.  There  is  another  thing 
remarkable  in  it,  faid  the  prieft,  which  is,  that,  fet- 
ting  afide  the  follies  this  honeft  gentleman  utters  in 
every  thing  relating  to  his  madnefs,  he  can  difcourfe 
very  fenfibly  upon  other  points,  and  feems  to  have  a 
clear  and  fettled  judgment  in  all  things ;  infomuch 
that,  if  you  do  not  touch  him  upon  the  fubjecl  of 
chivalries,  you  would  never  fufpecl;  but  that  he  had 
a  found  underftanding. 

While  the  reft  went  on  in  this  converfation,  Don 
Quixote  proceeded  in  his,  and  faid  to  Sancho :  Friend 
Panca,  let  us  forget  what  is  paftf  ;  and  tell  me  now, 
ail  rancour  and  ariimofity  apart,  where,  how,  and 
when  did  you  find  Dulcinea?  what  was  ihe  doing? 
what  did  you  fay  to  her?  what  anfwer  did  ihe  return  ? 
how  did  ihe  look,  when  ihe  read  my  letter  ?  who 

*  Obferve,  in  how  ingenious  and  artful  a  manner  Cervantes 
praifes  his  own  ikill.and  dexterity  in  hitting  the  character  of  Don 
Quixote. 

f  In  the  original,  Echemos  pelillos  a  la  mar,  i.  e.  Let  us 
throw  little  hairs  into  the  fea. 

tran- 
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tranfcribed  it  for  you  ?  and  whatever  elfe,  in  this 
cafe,  is  worth  knowing,  inquiring  after,  or  being 
fatisfied  in,  inform  me  of  all,  without  adding  or  di- 
minishing to  give  me  pleafure,  or  curtailing  aught  to 
deprive  me  of  any  fatis faction.  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho, 
if  I  muft  tell  the  truth,  nobody  tranfcribed  the  letter 
for  me ;  for  I  carried  no  letter  at  all.  It  is  as  you  fay, 
quoth  Don  Quixote ;  for  I  found  the  pocket-book,  I 
had  written  it  in,  two  days  after  your  departure  ; 
which  troubled  me  exceedingly,  not  knowing  what 
you  would  do,  when  you  ihould  find  you  had  no  let- 
ter ;  and  I  ftill  believed  you  would  come  back,  as 
foon  as  you  ihould  mifs  it.  So  I  ihould  have  done, 
anfwered  Sancho,  had  I  not  got  it  by  heart,  when 
your  worfhip  read  it  to  me,  and  fo  perfectly,  that  I 
repeated  it  to  a  parifh-clerk,  who  wrote  it  down,  as 
I  dictated  it,  fo  exactly,  that  he  faid,  though  he  had 
read  many  letters  of  excommunication,  he  had  never 
feen  or  read  fo  pretty  a  letter  as  that  in  all  the  days 
of  his  life.  And  have  you  it  ftill  by  heart,  Sancho  ? 
faid  Don  Quixote.  No,  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho :  for, 
after  I  had  delivered  it,  feeing  it  was  to  be  of  no  far- 
ther ufe,  I  forgot  it  on  purpofe ;  and  if  I  remember 
aught  of  it,  it  is  that  of  "  the  high  and  fubterrane, 
(Í  mean  fovereign)  lady,"  and  the  conclufion,  "  thine, 
until  death,  the  knight  of  the  forrowful  figure:"  and, 
between  thefe  two  things,  I  put  above  three  hundred 
fouls  and  lives,  and  dear  eyes. 

CHAP.  IV. 

Of  the  relijhing  con<verfation  which  pqffed  between  Don 
Quixote  and  his  f quire  Sancho  Panga,  with  other  ac- 
cident u 

ALL  this  does  not  difpleafe  me  ;  go  on,  faid  Don 
Quixote.    You  arrived  ;  and  what  was  that 
queen  of  beauty  doing?  Without  doubt,  you  found 

her 
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her  ilringing  pearls,  or  embroidering  fome  device 
with  threads  of  gold  for  this  her  captive  knight.  No* 
I  did  not,  anfwered  Sancho;  but  I  found  her  win. 
nowing  two  buihels  of  wheat  in  a  back- yard  of  her 
houfe.  Then  make  account,  faid  Don  Quixote,  that 
the  grains  of  that  wheat  were  fo  many  grains  of  pearl, 
when  touched  by  her  hands.  And  did  you  take  no- 
tice, friend,  whether  the  wheat  was  fine,  or  the  ordi- 
nary fort  ?  It  was  neither,  anfwered  Sancho,  but  of 
the  reddiih  kind.  Be  aiTured  however,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  that,  when  winnowed  by  her  hands,  it  cer- 
tainly made  the  nnelt,  manchet  bread  :  but  go  on. 
When  ¡yon  gave  her  my  letter,  did  ihe  kifs  it  ?  Did 
ihe  put  it  upon  her  head*?  Did  íhe  ufe  any  cere- 
mony worthy  of  fuch  a  letter  ?  or  what  did  ihe  do? 
When  I  was  going  to  give  it  her,  anfwered  Sancho, 
ihe  was  very  bufy  in  winnowing  a  good  fieve-full  of 
the  wheat ;  and  ihe  faid  to  me :  Lay  the  letter,  friend, 
upon  that  fack ;  for  I  cannot  read  it  until  I  have  done 
winnowing  all  that  is  here.  Difcreet  lady  1  faid  Don 
Quixote ;  this  was,  to  be  fure,  that  ihe  might  read 
it,  and  entertain  herfelf  with  it,  at  leifure.  Proceed, 
Sancho:  while  ihe  was  thus  employed,  what  difcourfe 
had  ihe  with  you  ?  what  did  ihe  inquire  of  you  con-' 
cerning  me  ?  and  what  did  you  anfwer  ?  Make  an 
end  ;  tell  it  me  all ;  leave  nothing  at  the  bottom  of 
the  ink-horn.  She  aiked  me  nothing,  faid  Sancho; 
but  I  told  her  how  your  worihip  was  doing  penance, 
for  her  fervice,  among  thefe  rocks,  naked  from  the 
waift  upwards  f,  a^.if  you  were  a  favage,  fleeping  on 
the  ground,  not  eating  bread  on  a  napkin,  nor  comb- 
ing your  beard,  weeping  and  curfing  your  fortune. 

*  A  mark  of  the  profoimdeft  refpeót. 

-f  The  author  feems  here  to  have  forgot  himfelf  a  little;  for 
in  the  defcription  of  Don  Quixote's  penance  (book  3.  ch.  11.)  we 
find  him  naked  from  the  waift  downwards $  which  occafioned 
Sancho's  feeing  what  he  ihould  not  have  feen. 

#  In 
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In  faying  that  I  curfed  my  fortune,  you  faid  amifs, 
quoth  Don  Quixote  :  I  rather  blefs  it,  and  ihall  blefs 
it  all  the  days  of  my  life,  for  having  made  me  worthy 
to  love  fo  high  a  lady  as  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  So 
high  indeed,  anfwered  Sancho,  that,  in  good  faith, 
fheis  a  handful  taller  than  I  am.  Why,  Jiow,  Sancho, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  have  you  meafured  with  her  ?  I 
meaiured  thus,  anfwered  Sancho  :  as  I  was  helping 
her  to  put  a  fack  of  wheat  upon  an  afs,  we  flood  fa 
clofe,  that  I  perceived  ihe  was  taller  than  I  by  more 
than  a  full  ipan.  If  it  be  fo,  replied  Don  Quixote, 
does  ihe  not  accompany  and  fet  off  this  ilature  of 
body  with  a  thoufand  millions  of  graces  of  the 
mind  ? 

But,  Sancho,  conceal  not  one  thing  from  me  :  when 
you  Rood  fo  near  her,  did  you  not  perceive  a  Sabean 
odour,  an  aromatic  fragrancy,  and  fomething  fo  fvveet, 
that  I  know  not  what  name  to  give  it  ?  I  fay,  a  fcent, 
a  fmell,  as  if  you  were  in  fome  curious  glover^  (hop*? 
Allí  can  fay  is,  quoth  Sancho,  that  I  perceived  fome- 
what  of  a  manniih  fmell,  which  mutt  have  proceeded 
from  her  being  in  a  dripping  fvveat  with  over-much 
pains-taking.  It  could  not  be  fo,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote  :  you  muft  either  have  had  a  cold  in  your 
head,  or  have  fmelt  your  own  felf;  fori  very  well  know 
the  fcent  of  that  rofe  among  thorns,  that  lily  of  the 
valley,  that  liquid  amber.  All  that  may  be,  anfwered 
Sancho;  for  the  fame  fmell  often  comes  from  me,  as., 
methought,  then  came  from  my  lady  Dulcinea  ;  but 
wherc's  the  wonder,  that  one  devil  ihould  be  like 
another  ?  Well  then,  continued  Don  Quixote,  ihe  has 
now  done  winnowing,  and  the  corn  is  fent  to  the 
mill.  What  did  ihe  do,  when  ihe  had  read  the  letter  ? 
The  letter,  quoth  Sancho,  ihe  did  not  read;  for  ihe 
told  me  ihe  could  neither  read  nor  write :  on  the  con- 
trary, ihe  tore  it  to  pieces,  faying,  ihe  would  not  give 

*  in  Italy  and  Spain/  gloves  are  ufually  perfumed, 
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it  to  any  body  to  read,  that  her  fecrets  might  not  be 
known  in  the  village  ;  and  that  what  I  had  told  her 
by  word  of  mouth,  concerning  the  love  your  worihip 
bore  her,  and  the  extraordinary  penance  you  were  do- 
ing for  her  fake,  was  enough  :  laftly,  ihe  bid  me  tell 
your  worihip,  that  ihe  killed  your  hands,  and  that  The 
remained  with  greater  defire  to  fee  you,  than  to  write 
to  you  ;  and  therefore  ihe  humbly  intreated,  and  com- 
manded you,  at  light  hereof,  to  quit  thofe  brakes  and 
bullies,  and  leave  off  thofe  fooliih  extravagances,  and 
fet  out  immediately  for  Tobofo,  if  fome  other  buii- 
nefs  of  greater  importance  did  not  intervene  ;  for  ihe 
had  a  mighty  mind  to  fee  your  worihip.  She  laughed 
heartily,  when  I  told  her  how  you  called  yourfelfthe 
Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure.  I  allied  her,  whether 
the  Bifcainer  of  t'other  day  had  been  therewith  her: 
ihe  told  me,  he  had,  and  that  he  was  a  very  honeii 
fellow  *  :  I  aiked  her  alfo  after  the  galley- llaves ;  but 
ihe  told  me  ihe  had  not  yet  feen  any  of  them.  All 
goes  well,  as  yet,  faid  Don  Quixote.  But,  tell  me 
what  jewel  did  ihe  give  you  at  your  departure,  for  the 
news  you  had  brought  her  of  me  ?  For  it  is  an  ufual 
and  ancient  cuilom  among  knights,  and  ladies*^rrant, 
to  bellow  fome  rich  jewel  on  the  fquires,  damfels,  or 
dwarfs,  who  bring  them  news  of  their  miilreiTes  or 
fervants,  as  a  reward  or  acknowledgment  for  their 
welcome  news.  Very  likely,  quoth  Sancho,  and  a 
very  good  cuilom  it  was ;  but  it  mull  have  been  in 
days  of  yore  ;  for,  now-a-days,  the  cuilom  is,  to  give 
only  a  piece  of  bread  and  cheefe  :  for  that  was  what 
my  lady  Dulcinea  gave  me,  over  the  pales  of  the 
yard,  when  ihe  difmiiTed  me  ;  by  the  fame  token  thai 
the  cheefe  was  made  of  iheep's-milk.  She  is  extremely 
generous,  faid  Don  Quixote  ;  and  if  ihe  did  not  give 
you  a  jewel  of  gold,  it  mull  be  becaufe  ihe  had  notv 


*  Here  the  author  foftens  the  fatire  upon  the  Bifcainers. 
Vol.  II,  J)  one 


so        The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

one  about  her  :  but  ileeves  are  good  after  Eaíler*,  I 
ihall  fee  her,  and  all  fhali  be  fet  to  rights. 

But,  do  you  know,  Sancho,  what  1  am  furprized 
at  ?  it  is,  that  you  muft  have  gone  and  come  through 
the  air  ;  for  you  have  been  little  more  than  three 
days  in  going  and  coming,  between  this  and  Tobofo, 
though  it  is  more  than  thirty  leagues  from  hence  thi- 
ther: from  whence  I  conclude,  that  the  fageenchanter, 
who  has  the  fuprrintendance  of  my  affairs,  and  is  my 
friend  (for  fuch  a  one  there  is,  and  muit  of  neceifity 
be,  otherwife  I  ihould  be  no  true  knight-errant)  I  fay, 
this  fame  enchanter  muit  have  aififted  you  in  travel- 
ling,  without  your  perceiving  it  :  for  there  are  fages, 
who  will  take  you  up  a  knight-errant  Deeping  in  his 
bed  ;  and,  without  his  knowing  how,  or  in  what  man- 
ner, he  awakes  the  next  day  above  a  thoufand  leagues 
from  the  place  where  he  fell  afleep.  And,  were  it  not 
for  this,  the  knights-errant  could  not fuccour  one  ano- 
ther in  their  dangers,  as  they  now  do  at  every  turn. 
For  a  knight  happens  to  be  fighting,  in  the  moun- 
tains of  Armenia,  with  fome  dreadful  monfter,  or 
£erce  goblin,  or  fome  other  knight,  and  has  the  word 
of  the  combat,  and  is  juit  upon  the  point  of  being 
killed  ;  and,  when  he  leail  expects  it,  there  appears 
upon  a  cloud,  or  in  a  chariot  of  fire,  another  knight 
his  friend,  who  juft  before  was  in  England  ;  who  fuc- 
cours  him,  and  delivers  him  from  death  ;  and  that 
night  he  finds  himfelf  in  his  own  chamber,  fupping 
with  a  very  good  appetite,  though  there  be  the  dif- 
tance  of  two  or  three  thoufand  leagues  between  the 
two  countries.  And  all  this  is  brought  about  by  the 
induftry  and  fkill  of  thofe  fage  enchanters,  who  un- 
dertake the  care  of  thofe  valorous  knights.  So  that, 

*  A  proverbial  expreffion,  fignifying  that  "  a  good  thing  is 
always  feafonable."  The  Spaniards  for  the  fake  of  warmth, 
wear  fleeves  in  winter,  until  about  Eafter  ;  but,  if  the  weather 
continues  cold,  ileeves  may  be  proper  after  Eailer. 

friend 
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friend  Sancho,  I  make  no  difficulty  in  believing,  that 
you  went  and  came,  in  fo  ihort  a  time,  between  this 
place  and  Tobofo,  Unce,  as  I  have  already  faid,  fome 
fage  our  friend  *muil  have  expedited  your  journey, 
without  your  being  fenfible  of  it.  It  may  be  io,  quoth 
Sancho  ;  for,  in  good  faith,  Rozinante  went  like  any 
gypfy's  afs  with  quickfilver  in  his  ears.  With  quick- 
filverl  faid  Don  Quixote,  ay,  and  with  a  legion  of 
devils  to-boot ;  a  fort  of  cattle  that  travel,  and  make 
others  travel,  as  fail  as  they  pleafe,  withput  being 
tired. 

But,  fetting  this  afide,  what  would  you  advife  me 
to  do  now,  as  to  .what  my  lady  commands  me,  about 
going  to  fee  her  ?  for,  though  I  know  I  am  bound  to 
obey  her  commands,  I  find  myfelf,  at  prefent,  under 
an  impoflibility  of  doing  it,  on  account  of  the  boon  I 
have  promifed  to  grant  the  princefs,  who  is  now  with 
us  ;  and  the  laws  of  chivalry  oblige  me  to  comply 
with  my  word,  rather  than  indulge  my  pleafure.  Oa 
the  one  hand,  the  delire  of  feeing  my  lady  perfecutes 
and  perplexes  me:  on  the  other,  I  am  incited  and 
called  by  my  promifed  faith,  and  the  glory  I  ihall  ac- 
quire in  this  enterprize.  But  what  I  propofe  to  do, 
is,  to  travel  fail,  and  get  quickly  to  the  place  where 
this  giant  is,  and,  prefently  after  my  arrival,  to  cut 
off  his  head,  and  fettle  the  princefs  peaceably  in  her 
kingdom,  and  that  inilant  to  return  and  fee  that  fun 
that  enlightens  my  fenfes ;  to  whom  I  will  make  fuck 
an  excufe,  that  (he  ihall  allow  my  delay  was  neceiTary; 
for  ihe  will  perceive  that  all  redounds  to  the  increafe 
of  her  glory  and  fame,  fince  what  [  have  won,  do 
win,  or  ihall  win,  by  force  of  arms,  in  this  life,  pro- 
ceeds wholly  from  the  fuccour  ihe  affords  me,  and 
from  my  being  hers.  Ah  !  quoth  Sancho,  how  i» 
your  worihip  difordered  in  your  head  !  Pray,  tell  me, 
Sir,  do  you  intend  to  take  this  journey  for  nothing  i 
and  will  you  let  flip  fo  considerable  a  match  as  this, 
D  2  whe» 
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when  the  dowry  is  a  kingdom,  which,  as  I  have  heard 
fay, is  above  twenty  thouiand  leaguesin  circumference, 
snd  abounding  in  all  things  neceifary  for  the  fupport 
cf  human  life,  and  bigger  than  Portugal  and  Caitile 
together.  For  the  love  of  God,  fay  no  more,  and  take 
fharne  to  yourfelf  for  what  you  have  faid  already  ;  and 
follow  my  advice,  and  pardon  me,  and  be  married  out 
of  hand  at  the  fir  ft  place  where  there  is  a  prieft  ;  and, 
if  there  be  none,  here  is  our  licentiate,  who  will  do  it 
cleverly.  And,  pray  take  notice,  I  am  of  age  to  give 
advice,  and  what  I  now  give  is  as  fit  at  if  it  were  caft 
in  a  mould  for  you  :  for  a  fparrowin  the  hand  is  worth 
more  than  a  buííard  on  the  wing ;  and  he  that  may 
have  good  if  he  will,  it  is  his  own  fault  if  he  choofes 
ill.  Look  you,  Sancho,  replied  Don  Quixote,  if  you 
advife  me  to  marry,  that,  by  killing  the  giant,  I  may 
immediately  become  a  king,  and  have  it  in  my  power 
to  reward  you  by  giving  you  what  I  promifed  you,  I 
would  have  you  to  know,  that,  without  marrying,  I 
can  eafily  gratify  your  defire:  for  I  will  covenant, 
before  I  enter  into  the  battle,  that,  upon  my  coming 
ciF victorious,  without  marrying  the  princefs,  I  ihall 
be  intitled  to  a  part  of  the  kingdom,  to  beirow  it  on 
whom  I  pleafe  ;  and,  when  I  have  it,  to  whom  do  you 
think  I  ihould  give  it,  but  to  yourfelf  ?  That  is  clear, 
anfwered  Sancho  :  but  pray,  Sir,  take  care  to  choofe 
it  toward  the  fea,  that,  if  I  ihould  not  like  living 
there,  I  may  iliip  off  my  black  fubjects,  and  difpofe 
cf  them  as  I  faid  before  *.  And  trouble  not  yourfelf 
now  to  go  and  fee  my  lady  Dulcinea,  but  go  and  kill 
the  giant,  and  let  us  make  an  end  of  this  bufinefs ; 

*  Sancho  had  not  told  his  mailer  in  what  manner  he  intended 
to  difpofe  of  his  Negroes,  but  had  only  refolved  upon  it  in  foli- 
loquy.  But  this  is  no  negligence  in  our  author,  but  rather  a  fine 
Uroice  of  humour,  as  it  fuppofes  Sancho  foftrongly  pofTeried  with 
the  thought,  that  he  does  not  diftinguiih  whether  he  had  faid  it 
to  his  mailer;  or  to  himfel-f  only. 

for, 
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for,  before  God,  I  verily  believe  it  will  bring  us  much, 
honour  and  profit.  You  are  in  the  right,  Sancho, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  and  I  take  your  advice  as  to  go- 
ing fir  ft  with  the  princefs,  before  I  goto  fee  Dulcinea. 
And  be  fure  you  fay  nothing  to  any  body,  no,  not  to 
thofe,  who  are  in  our  company,  of  what  we  have  been 
difcourfing  and  conferring  upon  :  for  fmce  Dulcinea 
is  fo  referved,  that  ihe  would  not  have  her  thoughts 
known,  it  is  not  fit  that  I,  or  any  ore  elfe  for  me, 
ihould  difcover  them.  If  it  be  fo,  quoth  Sancho,  why 
does  your  vvoríhip  fend  all  thofe  you  conquer  by  the 
might  of  your  arm,  to  pre  fen  t  themfelves  before  my 
lady  Dulcinea,  this  being  to  give  it  under  your  hand 
that  you  are  in' love  with  her  ?  If  thefe  perfons  muil 
fall  upon  their  knees  before  her,  and  declare  they 
come  from  you  to  pay  their  obeifance  to  her,  how 
can  your  mutual  inclinations  be  a  fecret  ?  How  dull 
and  fooliih  you  are  !  iaid  Don  Quixote,  You  per- 
ceive not,  Sancho,  that  all  this  redounds  the  more 
to  her  exaltation.  For  you  muí!  know,  that,  in  this 
our  ftyle  of  chivalry,  it  is  a  great  honour  for  a  lady 
to  have  many  knights-errant,  who  ferve  her  merely 
for  her  own  fake,  without  expectation  of  any  other 
reward  of  their  manifold  and  good  delires,  than  the 
honour  of  being  admitted  into  the  number  of  her 
knights.  I  have  heard  it  preached^  quoth  Sancho, 
that  God  is  to  be  loved  with  this  kind  of  love,  for 
himfelf  alone,  without  our  being  moved  to  it  by  the 
hope  of  reward,  or  the  fear  of  puniihment :  though, 
for  my  part,  Í  am  inclined  to  love  and  ferve  him  for 
what  he  is  able  to  do  for  me.  The  devil  take  you, 
I  ,  for  a  bumkin,  faid  Don  Quixote  ;  you  are  ever  and 
anon  faying  fuch  fmart  things,  that  one  would  almoft 
think  you  have  iludied.  And  yet,  by  my  faith,  quoth 
Sancho,  I  cannot  fo  much  as  read. 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  mafter  Nicholas 
caHed  aloud  to  them  to  halt  a  little  $  for  they  had  a 
D  3  mind 
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mind  to  flop  and  drink  at  a  fmall  fpring  hard  by. 
Don  Quixote  Hopped,  much  to  the  fatisfaclion  of 
Sancho,  who  began  tobe  tired  of  telling  fo  many 
lyes,  and  was  afraid  his  mailer  ihould  at  laft  catch 
him  tripping:  for,  though  he  knew  Dulcinea  was  a 
farmer's  daughter  of  Tobofo,  he  had  never  feen  her 
in  all  his  life.  In  the  mean  while  Cardenio  had  put 
on  the  clothes,  which  Dorothea  wore  when  they  found 
her;  and,  though  they  were  none  of  the  beft,  they 
were  far  beyond  thofe  he  had  put  off*.  They  all 
alighted  near  the  fountain,  and,  with  what  the  prieft 
had  furniihed  himfelf  with  at  the  inn,  they  fomewhat 
appeafed  the  violence  of  their  hunger. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  a  young  lad  hap- 
pened to  pais  by,  travelling  along  the  road  ;  who, 
looking  very  earneilly  at  thofe  who  were  at  the 
fountain,  prefently  ran  to  Don  Quixote,  and,  em- 
bracing his  legs,  fell  a  weeping  in  good  earneft,  and 
faid  :  Ah !  dear  Sir,  does  not  your  worfhip  know 
me  ?  Confider  me  well :  I  am  Andres,  the  lad,  whom 
you  delivered  from  the  oak,  to  which  I  was  tied, 
Don  Quixote  knew  him  again,  and,  taking  him  by 
the  hand,  he  turned  to  the  company,  and  faid  :  To 
convince  you  of  what  importance  it  is  that  there 
mould  be  knights-errant  in  the  world,  to  redrefs  the 
wrongs  and  injuries  committed  in  it  by  infolent  and 
wicked  men  ;  you  muft  know,  good  people,  that,  a 
few  days  ago,  as  I  was  palling  by  a  wood,  I  heard 
certain  outcries,  and  a  very  lamentable  voice,  as  of 
forne  perfon  in  affiiclion  and  ciflrefs.  I  hailed  im- 
mediately, prompted  by  my  duty,  toward  the  place, 
from  which  the  voice  feemed  to  come  ;  and  I  found, 
tied  to  an  oak,  this  lad,  whom  you  fee  here  (I  am 
glad,  in  my  foul,  he  isprefent;  for  he  will  atteft  the 

*  Thefe  muft  be  the  ragged  apparel  Cardenio  wore  before 
he  was  dreifed  in  the  prieft's  fliort  caifock  and  clokc. 

truth 
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truth  of  what  I  fay:)  I  fay,  he  was  tied  to  the  oak, 
naked  from  the  waiil  upward  ;  and  a  country-fellow, 
whom  Í  afterward  found  to  be  his  mailer,  was  cruelly 
laihing  him  with  the  reins  of  a  bridle:  and,  as  foom 
as  I  faw  it,  I  aiked  him  the  reafon  of  fo  fevere  a  whip- 
ping. The  clown  anfwered,  that  he  was  his  fervánt, 
and  that  he  whipped  him  for  fome  inilances  of  negleél, 
which  proceeded  rather  from  knavery  than  fimplicity. 
On  which  this  boy  faid  :  Sir,  he  whips  me  only  be- 
ca ufe  I  aík  him  for  my  wages.  The  mailer  replied, with 
I  know  not  what  fpeeches  and  excufes,  which  I  heard 
indeed,  but  did  not  admit.  In  íhort,  I  made  him  un- 
tie the  boy,  and  fwear  to  take  him  home,  and  pay 
him  every  real  down  upon  the  nail,  and  perfumed 
into  the  bargain.  Is  not  all  this  true,  ion  Andres  ? 
and  did  you  not  obferve,  with  what  authority  Í  com- 
manded, and  how  fubmiilively  he  promifed  to  do 
whatever  I  enjoined,  notified,  and  required  of  him  r* 
Anfwer  ;  be  under  no  concern,  but  tell  thefe  gentle- 
folks what  paifed,  that  they  may  fee  and  coniider, 
how  ufeful  it  is,  as  I  faid,  that  there  ihould  be  knights- 
errant  upon  the  road.  All  that  your  woríhip  has  faid 
is  very  true,  anfwered  the  lad  ;  but  the  buiinefs  ended 
quite  otherwife  than  you  imagine.  How  otherwife  ? 
replied  Don  Quixote  :  did  not  the  ruftic  inilantly  pay 
you  ?  He  not  only  did  not  pay  me,  anfwered  the  boy, 
but,  as  foon  as  your  woríhip  was  got  out  of  the  wood, 
and  we  were  left  alone,  he  tied  me  again  to  the  fame 
tree,  and  gave  me  fo  many  frefh  ilrokes,  that  I  was 
flayed  like  any  faint  Bartholomew;  and,  at  every  laih 
he  g*ve  me,  he  faid  fomething  by  way  of  feoff  or  jeit 
upon  your  woríhip;  at  which,  if  I  had  not  felt  fo 
much  pain,  Í  could  not  have  forborne  laughing.  In 
íhort,  he  laid  me  on  in  fuch  manner,  that  I  have  been 
ever  fince  in  an  hofpital,  under  cure  of  the  bruifes 
the  barbarous  countryman  then  gave  me.  And  your 
woríhip  is  in  the  fault  of  all  this  ;  for  had  you  gone 
D  4.  on 
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on  your  way,  and  not  come  where  you  was  not  call-, 
ed,  nor  meddled  with  other  folks  bufinefs,  my  mailer 
would  have  been  fatisfied  with  giving  me  a  dozen  or 
two  of  lames,  and  then  would  have  loofed  me,  and 
paid  me  what  he  owed  me.  But,  by  your  worfhip's 
abufing  him  fo  unmercifully,  and  calling  him  io  many 
hard  names,  his  wrath  was  kindled  ;  and,  not  having 
it  in  his  power  to  be  revenged  on  you,  no  fooner  had; 
you  left  him,  but  he  difcharged  the  tempeft  upon  me, 
in  fuch  fort,  that  I  ihall  never  be  a  man  again  while 
Í  live. 

The  mifchief,  fald  Don  Quixote,  was  in  my  going 
away  ;  I  mould  not  have  ftirred  until  I  had  feen  you 
paid  ;  for  I  might  have  known,  by  long  experience, 
that  no  ruflic  will  keep  his  word,  if  he  finds  it  incon- 
venient for  him  fo  to  do.  But  you  may  "remember, 
Andres,  that  I  fwore,  if  he  did  not  pay  you,  I  would 
feek  him  out,  and  find  him,  though  he  hid  himfelf 
in  the  whale's  belly.  That  is  true,  quoth  Andres; 
but  it  fignified  nothing.  You  ihall  fee  now  whether 
it  figniiies,  faid  Don  Quixote  :  and  fo  faying,  he 
arofe  up  very  haftily,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  bridle 
Kozinante,  who  was  grazing  while  they  were  eating. 
Dorothea  allied  him  what  it  was  he  meant  to  do  ?  He 
anfwered,  that  he  would  go  and  find  out  the  ruitic, 
and  chajdife  him  for  fo  bafe  a  proceeding,  and  make 
him  pay  A  adres  to  the  lail  farthing,  in  fpite  and  de- 
fiance of  all  the  ruilics  in  the  world.  She  defired  he 
would  confider  what  he  did,  fince,  according  to  the 
pfomifed  boon,  he  could  not  engage  in  any  other 
adventure,  until  he  had  accomplished  hers;  and,  fince 
he  could  not  but  know  this  better  than  any  body  elfe, 
ihe  intreated  him  to  moderate  his  refentrnent  until  his 
roturn  from  her  kingdom  *.    You  are  in  the  right, 

an- 

*  The  ftranger  knight,  in  Amndis  de  Gaul,  b.  ch.  24.  fight- 
ing with  I  lorifelj  to  carry  off  Sylvia  from  him,  they  aie  parted  by 

a  damiel,, 
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anfwered  Don  Quixote,  and  Andres  muit  have  pa- 
tience until  my  return,  as  you  fay,  Madam;  and  I 
again  fwear  and.^romife  not  to  reft  until  he  is  re- 
venged and  paid,  I  do  not  depend  upon  thefe  oaths, 
iaid  Andres :  I  would  rather  have  wherewithal  to 
carry  me  to  Sevil,  than  all  the  revenges  in  the 
world.  If  you  have  any  thing  to  give  me  to  eat,  and 
to  carry  With  me,  let  me  have  it  5  and  God  be  with 
your  worihip,  and  with  all  knights-errant,  and  may 
they  prove  as  luckily  errant  to  themfelves,  as  they 
have  been  to  me.  Sancho  pulled  a  piece  of  bread, 
and  another  of  cheefe,  out  of  his  knapfack,  and 
giving  it  to  the  lad,  faid  to  him  :  Here,  brother 
Andres,  we  all  have  a  lhare  in  your  misfortune. 
Why,  what  {hare  have  you  in  it  ?  faid  Andres.  This 
piece  of  bread  and  cheefe,  which  I  give  you,  anfwer- 
ed Sancho:  God  knows  whether  1  may  not  want  it 
myfelf ;  for  J  would  have  you  to  know,  friend,,  that 
we  fquires  to  knights-errant  are -fubjeft  to  much  hun* 
ger,  and  to  ill  luck,  and  to  other  things  too,  which 
are  more  eafily  conceived  than  told.  Andres  laid 
hold  on  the  bread  and  cheefe,  and,  feeing  that  no 
body  elfe  gave  him  any  thing,  he  made  his  bow,  and 
marched  off-  It  is  true,  he  faid,  at -pasting,  to  Dorr 
(Quixote  :  For  the  love  of  God,  Signor  knight-errant, 
if  ever  you  meet  me  again,  though  you  fee  they  are- 
beating  me  to  pieces,  do  not  fuccour  nor  affift  nie„ 
but  leave  me  to  my  misfortune,  which  cannot  be  fo 
great,  but  a  greater  will  follow  from  your  worfhip's 
aid,  whom  may  the  curfe  of  God  light  upon,  and.  up- 
en all  the  knights-errant  that  ever  were  bom  in  the 
world.  Don  Quixote  was  getting  up  to  chaftife  him 
but  he  fell  a  running  fo  fail,  that  no  body  offered  to 

adamfel,  who  puts  the  ftranger  in  mind,  that  he  cannot  under-- 
t:ike  any  new  adventure,  until  he  has  performed  his  promife  to* 
her.    Inílaivces  of  tlúá  fort  are  numberlefs. 


purfufc 
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purfue  him.  Don  Quixote  was  mightily  abafhed  at 
Andres's  (lory:  and  the  re ÍI  were  forced  to  refrain, 
though  with  fome  difficulty,  from  laughing,  that  they 
might  not  put  him  quite  out  of  countenance. 

CHAP.  V. 

Which  treats  of  what  befel  Don  Quixote's  whole  company 
in  the  inn. 

THE  notable  repair,  being  ended,  they  faddled 
>  immediately,  and,  without  any  thing  happen- 
ing to  them  worthy  to  be  related,  they  arrived  the 
next  day  at  the  inn,  that  dread  and  terror  of  Sanche» 
Panca,  who,  though  he  would  fain  have  declined  go- 
ing in,  could  not  avoid  it.  The  hoftefs,  the  hoft, 
their  daughter,  and  Mantornes,  feeing  Don  Quixote 
and  Sancho  coming,  went  out  to  meet  them,  with 
figns  of  much  joy;  and  he  received  them  with  a 
grave  deportment,  and  a  nod  of  approbation,  bidding 
them  prepare  him  a  better  bed  than  they  had  done 
the  time  before  :  to  which  the  hoííefs  anfvvered,  that 
provided  he  would  pay  better  than  the  time  before, 
fhe  would  get  him  a  bed  for  a  prince.  Don  Quixote 
faid  he  would  :  and  fo  they  made  him  a  tolerable  one 
in  the  fame  large  room  where  he  had  lain  before  : 
and  he  immediately  threw  himfelf  down  upon  it ;  for 
he  arrived  very  much  mattered  both  in  body  and 
brains.  He  was  no  fooner  ihut  into  his-  chamber,  but 
the  hoilefs  fell  upon  the  barber,  and  taking  him  by 
the  beard,  faid  :  By  my  faith,  you  íhall  ufe  my  tail 
no  longer  for  a  beard  :  give  me.  my  tail  again  ;  for 
my  huiband's  thing  is  toiTed  up  and  down,  that  it  is 
a  fliame  ;  I  mean  the  comb  I  ufed  to  flick  in  my  good 
tail.  The  barber  would  not  part  with  it,  for  all  her 
tugging,  until  the  licentiate  bid  him  give  it  her  ;  for 
there  was  no  farther  need  of  that  artifice,  but  he 

might 
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might  now  difcover  himfelf,  and  appear  in  his  own 
fhape,,  and  tell  Don  Quixote,  that,  being  robbed  by 
thofe  thieves  the  gall^y-flaves,  he  had  fled  to  this  inn  ; 
and,  if  he  íhould  aik  for  the  princefs's  fquire,  they 
Ihould  tell  him,  Ihe  had  difpatched  him  before  with 
advice  to  her  fubje&s,  that  ihe  was  coming,  and 
bringing  with  her  their  common  deliverer.  With  this 
the  barber  willingly  furrendered  to  the  hoftefs  the 
tail,  together  with  all  the  other  appurtenances  ihe 
had  lent  them,  in  order  to  Don  Quixote's  enlarge- 
ment. All  the  folks  of  the  inn  were  furprized,  both 
at  the  beauty  of  Dorothea,  and  the  comely  perfonage 
of  the  ihepherd  Cardenio.  The  prieil  ordered  them 
to  get  ready  what  the  houfe  afforded,  and  the  hoil, 
in  hopes  of  being  better  paid,  foon  ferved  up  a  tole- 
rable fupper.  All  this  while  Don  Quixote  was  afleep, 
and  they  agreed  not  to  awake  him  ;  for  at  that  time 
he  had  more  occafion  for  fieep  than  victuals. 

The  difcourfe  at  fupper,  at  which  were  prefent  the 
inn- keeper,  his  wife,  his  daughter,  and  Maritornes, 
and  all  the  palTengers,  turned  upon  the  ilrange  mad* 
nefs  of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  condition  in  which 
they  had  found  him.  The  hoilefs  related  to  thern 
what  befel  him  with  the  carrier  ;  and  looking  about 
to  fee  whether  Sancho  was  by,  and  not  feeing  him,, 
ihe  gave  them  a  full  account  of  his  being  toifed  in  a 
blanket,  at  which  they  were  not  a  little  diverted. 
And  the  prieil  happening  to  fay,  that  the  books  of 
chivalry,  which  Don  Quixote  had  read,  had  turned 
his  brain,  the  inn. keeper  faid  :  I  cannot  conceive  how 
that  can  be  ;  for  really,  as  far  as  I  can  underiland,. 
there  is  no  choicer  reading  in  the  world  ;  and  I  have 
by  me  three  or  four  of  them,  with  fome  manufcripts, 
which,  in  good  truth,  have  kept  me  alive,  and  not 
me  only,  but  many  others*  befide.  For,  in  harveft- 
time,  many  of  the  reapers  come  hither  ever/  day  for 
ihelter,  during  the  noon- day  heat;  and  there  is  al- 

wayi 
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ways  one  or  other  among  them  that  can  read,  who 
takes  one  of  thefe  books  in  hand,  and  above  thirty  of 
us  place  ourfelves  round  him,  and  liilen  to  him  with 
fo  much  pleafure,  that  it  prevents  a  thoufand  hoary 
hairs:  at  leaft,  I  can  fay  for  myfelff  that,  when  1 
hear  of  thofe  furious  and  terrible  blows¿  which  the 
knights- errant  lay  on,  I  have  a  month's  mind  to  be 
doing  as  much,  and  could  fit  and  hear  them  day  and 
night.  1  wiih  you  did,  quoth  the  hoftefs  ;  for  I  never 
have  a  quiet  moment  in  my  houfe  but  when  you  are 
liftening  to  the  reading  ;  for  then  you  are  fobefotted, 
that  you  forget  to  fcold  for  that  time.  It  is  true,  faid 
Maritornes,  and,  in  good  faith,  I  too  am  very  much* 
delighted  at  hearing  thofe  things  ;  for  they  are  very 
fine,  efpecially  when  they  tell  us  how  fuch  a  lady, 
and  her  knight,  lie  embracing  each  other  under  an? 
orange-tree,  and  how  a  Duenna  ftands  upon  the 
watch,  dying  with  envy,  and  her  heart  going  pit-a- 
pat.  I  fay,  all  this  is  pure  honey.  And  pray,  Mifs, 
what  is  your  opinion  of  thefe  matters  ?  faid  the  prieft,, 
addreffing  himfelf  to  the  inn-keeper's  daughter.  I  do 
not  know  indeed,  Sir,  anfwered  the  girl:  I  liften  too  ; 
and  truly,  though  Ido  not  underiland  it,  I  take  fome 
pleafure  in  hearing  it :  but  I  have  no  reliih  for  thofe 
blows  and  fíaíhes,  which  pleafe  my  father  fo  much  ¿ 
what  I  chiefly  like,  is,  the  complaints  the  knights 
make  when  they  are  abfcnt  from  their  miitrefTes ;  and 
really,  fometimes,  they  make  we  weep,  out  of  the 
pity  I  have  for  them.  You  would  foon  afford  them 
relief,  young  gentlewoman,  faid  Dorothea,  if  they 
wept  for  you.  I  do  not  know  what  I  fhould  do,  an. 
fwered  the  girl ;  only  I  know,  -  that  feveral  of  thofe 
ladies  are  fo  cruel,  that /their  knights  call  them  tigers 
and  lions,  and  a  thoufand  other  ugly  names.  And, 
Jefu  !  I  cannot  imagine  what  kind  of  folks  they  be, 
who  are  fo  hard-hearted  and  unconscionable,  that, 
rather  than  bellow  a  kind  look  on  an  honefl  gentle. 

-  man,  . 
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man,  they  will  let  him  die,  or  run  mad.  And,  for 
my  part,  I  cannot  fee  why  all  this  coynefs :  if  it  is 
out  of  honefty,  let  them  marry  them  ;  for  that  is  what 
the  gentlemen  would  be  at.  Hold  your  tongue,  huiTey, 
faid  the  hoftefs  :  methinks,  you  know  a  great  deal  of 
thefe  matters ;  and  it  does  not  become  young  maidens 
to  know,  or  talk,  fo  much.  When  this  gentleman 
aiked  me  a  civil  queilion,  replied  the  girl,  I  could  do 
no  lefs,  fure,  than  anfwer  him. 

It  is  mighty  well,  faid  the  prieíl  ;  pray,  landlord, 
bring  me  thofe  books,  for  I  have  a  mind  to  fee  them. 
With  all  my  heart,  anfvvered  the  hoft  ;  and,  going 
into  his  chamber,  he  brought  out  a  little  old  cloke- 
bag,  with  a  padlock  and  chain  to  it,  and  opening  it 
he  took  out  three  large  volumes,  and  fome  manu- 
fcript  papers  written  in  a  very  fair  character.  The 
fir  ft  book  he  opened  he  found  to  be  Don  Cirongilio 
of  Thrace,  the  next  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,  and  the 
third  the  hiftory  of  the  grand  captain  Gonzalo  Her- 
nandez of  Cordoua,  with  the  Life  of  Diego  Garcia 
de  Paredes.  When  the  prieft  had  read  the  titles  of 
the  two  firft,  he  turned  about  to  the  barber,  and  faid: 
We  want  here  our  friend's  houfe-keeper  and  niece. 
Not  at  all,  anfwered  the  barber  ;  for  I  myfelf  can 
carry  them  to  the  yard,  or  to  the  chimney,  where 
there  is  a  very  good  fire.  What,  Sir,  would  you 
burn  my  books  ?  faid  the  inn-keeper.  Only  thefe 
two,  faid  the  prieft,  that  of  Don  Cirongilio,  and  that 
of  Felixmarte.  What  then,  are  my  books  heretical^ 
or  flegmatical,  that  you  have  a  mind  to  burn  them  ? 
Schifmatical,  you  would  fay,  friend,  laid  the  barber, 
and  not  flegmatical.  It  is  true,  replied  the  inn- 
keeper ;  but  if  you  intend  to  burn  any,  let  it  be  this 
of  the  Grand  Captain,  and  this  of  Diego  de  Garcia  ; 1 
for  I  will  fooner  let  you  burn  one  of  my  children,  than 
either  of  the  others.  Dear  brother,  faid  the  prieil, 
thefe  two  books  are  great  lyars,  and  full  of  extrava- 
gant 
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gant  and  fooliih  conceits ;  and  this  of  the  Grand 
Captain  is  a  true  hiilory,  and  contains  the  exploits 
of  Goncalo  Hernandez  of  Cordoua,  Who,  for  his 
many  and  brave  aélions,  deferved  to  be  called  by  all 
the  world  the  Grand  Captain;  a  name  renowned  and 
illuilrious,  and  merited  by  him  alone.  As  for  Diego 
Garcia  de  Paredes,  he  was  a  gentleman  of  note,  borfi 
in  the  town  of  Truxillo  in  Eilremadura,  a  very  brave 
foldier,  and  of  fuch  great  natural  ilrength,  that  he 
could  ilop  a  mill-wheel,  in  its  greateit  rapidity,  with 
a  Angle  finger ;  and,  being  once  poded  with  a  two- 
handed  fword  at  the  entrance  upon  a  bridge,  he  re- 
pelled a  prodigious  army,  and  prevented  their  paiTage 
ever  it.  And  he  performed  other  fuch  things,  that  if, 
inilead  of  being  related  by  himfelf,  with  the  modeily 
of  a  cavalier  who  is  his  own  hiftorian,  they  had  been 
written  by  fome  other  difpailionate  and  unprejudiced 
author,  they  would  have  eclipfed  the  adtions  of  the 
Heélors,  Achillefes,  and  Orlandos.  Perfuade  my 
grandmother  to  that,  quoth  the  inn-keeper  ;  do  but 
fee  what  it  is  he  wonders  at,  the  flopping  of  a  mill- 
wheel  !  before  God  your  woríhip  ihould  have  read, 
what  I  have  read,  concerning  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania, 
who,  with  one back-ilroke,  cut  afunder  five  giants  iri 
the  middle,  as  if  they  had  been  fo  many  bean  cods, 
of  which  the  children  make  little  puppet-friars*.  At 
another  time  he  encountered  a  very  great  and  power- 
ful army,  confiiling  of  above  a  million  and  fix  hun- 
dred thoufand  foldiers,  all  armed  from  head  to  foot, 
and  defeated  them  all,  as  if  they  had  been  a  flock  of 
íheep.  But  what  will  you  fay  of  the  good  Don  Ciron- 
gilio  of  Thrace,  who  was  fo  ilout  and  valiant,  as  you 
may  fee  in  the  book,  wherein  is  related,  that,  as  he 

*  Children  in  Spain,  we  are  told,  make  puppets  refemblir.g 
friars  out  of  bean  cods,  fey  breaking  as  much  of  the  upper  end  as 
flifcovers  part  of  the  firft  bean,  which  is  to  reprefent  the  bald 
head,  and  letting  the  broken  cod  hang  back  like  a  cowl- 

wai 
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was  failing  on  a  river,  a  fiery  ferpent  appeared  above 
water ;  and  he,  as  foon  as  he  faw  it,  threw  himfelf 
upon, it,  and,  getting  aftride  upon  its  fcály  ihoulders,, 
fqueezed  its  throat  with  both  his  hands,  with  fo  much 
force,  that  the' ferpent,  finding  itfelf  in  danger  of  be- 
ing choked,  had  no  other  remedy,  but  to  let  itfelf 
fink  to  the  bottom  of  the  river,  carrying  along  with 
him  the  knight,  who  would  not  quit  his  hold  :  and, 
when  they  were  got  to  the  bottom,  he  found  himfelf 
in  a  fine  palace,  and  in  fo  pretty  a  garden,,  that  it  was 
wonderful  ;  and  prefently  the  ferpent  turned  to  a  ve- 
nerable old  man,  who  faid  fo  many  things  to  him, 
that  the  like  was  never  heard.  Therefore,  pray,  fay  no 
more,  Sir  ;  for,  if  you  were  but  to  hear  all  this,  you, 
would  run  mad  with  pleafure.  A  fig  for  the  Grand 
Captain,  and  for  that  Diego  Garcia  you  fpeak  of. 

Dorothea,  hearing  this,  faid  foftly  to  Cardenio  s 
our  landlord  wants  but  little  to  make  the  fecond  part 
of  Don  Quixote.  I  think  fo  too,  anfwered  Cardenio  t. 
for,  according  to  the  indications  he  gives,  he  takes 
all  that  is  related  in  thefe  books  for  gofpel,  and  nei- 
ther more  nor  lefs  than  matters  of  fact ;  and  the 
bare- footed  friars  themfelves  could  not  make  him 
believe  otherwife.  Look  you,  brother,  faid  theprieft; 
there  never  was  in  the  world  fuch  a  man  as  Felix* 
marte  of  Hyrcania,  nor  Don  Cirongilio  of  Thrace, 
nor  any  other  knights,  fuch  as  the  books  of  chivalry 
mention  :  for  all  is  but  the  contrivance  and  invention 
of  idle  wits,  who  compofed  them  for  the  purpofe  of 
whiling  away  time,  as  you  fee  your  reapers  do  in 
reading  them  ;  for  I  vow  and  fsvear  to  you,  there 
never  were  any  fuch  knights  in  the  world,  nor  did 
fuch  feats,  or  extravagant  things,  ever  happen  in  it. 
To  another  dog  with  this  bone,  anfwered  the  hoft  ; 
as  if  I  did  not  know  how  many  make  five,  or  where 
my  own  ihoe  pinches :  do'not  think,  Sir,  to  feed  me 
with  pap:  for,  before  God,  I  am  no  fuckling.  A 

good 
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good  jeil  indeed,  that  your  worihip  ihould  endeavour 
to  make  me  believe,  that  all  the  contents  of  thefe 
good  books  are  lyes  and  extravagances,  being  printed 
with  the  licence  of  the  king's  privy-council;  as  if 
they  were  people  that  would  allow  the  impreffron  of 
fuch  a  pack  of  lyes,  battles,  and  enchantments,  as 
are  enough  to  make  one  diftra&ed.  I  have  already 
told  you,  friend,  replied  the  prieft,  that  it  is  done  for 
the  amufement  of  our  idle  thoughts  :  and  as,  in  all 
well-iniUtuted  commonwealths,  the  games  of  chefs, 
tennis,  and  billiards,  are  permitted  for  the  entertain- 
ment .of  thofe  who  have  nothing  to  do,  and  who 
ought  not,  or  cannot  work  ;  for  the  fame  reafon  they 
permit  fuch  books  to  be  written  and  printed,  pre- 
fuming,  as  they  well  may,  that  no  body  can  be  fo~ 
ignorant  as  to  take  them  "for  true  hifiories.  And,  if 
it  were  proper  at  this  time,  and  my  hearers  required 
it,  I  could  lay  down  fuch  rules  for  the  compofmg 
books  of  chivalry,  as  íhould,  perhaps,  make  them- 
agreeable,  and  even  ufeful  to  many  perfons :  but  E 
hope  the  time  will  come  that  I  may  communicate 
this  defign  to  thofe  who  can  remedy  it ;  and,  in  the4 
mean  while,  Signor  inn-keeper,  believe  what  I  have 
told  you,  and  here  take  your  books,  and  fettle  the* 
point,  whether  they  contain  truths  or  lyes,  as  yon; 
pleafe  ;  and  much  good  may  do  you  with  them,  and* 
God  grant  you  do  not  halt  on  the  fame  foot  your 
gueft  Don  Quixote  does.  Not  fo,  anfwered  the  inn- 
keeper, I  ihall  not  be  fo  mad  as  to  turn  knight- 
errant;  fori  know  very  well  that  times  are  altered 
fince  thofe  famous  knights-errant  wandered  about 
the  world. 

Sancho  came  in  about  the  middle  of  this  conver- 
fation,  and  was  much  confounded,  and  very  penfive, 
at  what  he  heard  faid,  that  knights- errant  were  not 
now  in  fafhion,  and  that  all  books  of  chivalry  were 
mere  lyes  and  fooleries  ;  and  he  refolved  with  him- 
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felf  to  wait  the  event  of  this  expedition  of  his  mai- 
ler's ;  and,  if  it  did  not  fucceed  as  happily  as  he  ex- 
pelled, he  determined  to  leave  him,  and  return  home 
to  his  wife  and  children,  and  to  his  accuilomed  la- 
bour. 

The  inn -keeper  was  carrying  away  the  cloke-bag 
and  the  books  ;  but  the  prieft  faid  to  him  :  Pray 
flay,  for  I  would  fee  what  papers  thofe  are  that  are 
written  in  fo  fair  a  character.    The  hod  took  them 
out,  and  having  given  them  to  him  to  read,  he 
found  about  eight  iheets  in  manufcript,  and  at  the 
beginning  a  large  title,  which  was,  The  Novel  of 
the  Curious  Impertinent.    The  prieft  read  three  or 
four  lines  to  himfelf,  and  faid  :  In  truth  I  do  not 
diilike  the  title  of  this  novel,  and  I  have  a  mind  to 
read  it  all.    To  which  the  inn-keeper  anfvvered  : 
Your  reverence  may  well  venture  to  read  it ;  for  í 
allure  you  that  fome  of  my  gueils,  who  have  read  it, 
liked  it  mightily,  and  begged  it  of  me  with  great 
earneitnefs  :  but  I  would  not  give  it  them,  deligning 
to  reftore  it  to  the  perfon,  who  forgot  and  left  behind 
him  this  cloke-bag  with  thefe  books  and  papers ;  for 
perhaps  their  owner  may  come  this  way  again  fome 
time  or  other ;  and  though  I  know  I  ihali  have  a  great 
want  of  the  books,  in  faith  I  will  reftore  them  ;  for, 
though  I  am  an  inn-keeper,  thank  God  I  am  a  chrif- 
tian.    You  are  much  in  the  right,  friend,  faid  the 
prieft  ;  neverthelefs,  if  the  novel  pleafes  me,  you 
in u ft  give  me  leave  to  take  a  copy  of  it.    With  all 
in  y  heart,  anfvvered  the  inn-keeper.    While  they  two 
were  thus  talking,  Cardenio  had  taken  up  the  novel, 
and  began  to  read  it;  and,  being  likewife  pleafed 
with  it,  he  defired  the  prieft  to  read  it  fo  as  that  they 
might  all  hear  it.    I  will,  faid  the  prieft,  if  it  be  not 
better  to  fpend  our  time  in  fieeping  than  in  reading. 
It  will  be  as  well  for  me,  faid  Dorothea,  to  pais  the 
time  in  liftening  to  fome  ftorv;  for  my  fpirits  are  not 
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yet  fo  compofed  as  to  give  me  leave  to  fleep,  though 
it  were  needful.  Well  then,  faid  the  prieíl,  I  will 
read  it,  if  it  were  but  for  curioiity;  perhaps  it  may 
contain  fomething  that  is  entertaining.  Mailer  Nicho- 
las  and  Sancho  joined  in  the  fame  requeft  :  on  which 
the  prieft,  perceiving  that  he  fhould  give  them  all 
pleafure,  and  receive  fome  himfelf,  faid  :  Be  all  at- 
tentive then,  for  the  novel  begins  in  the  following 
manner. 

CHAP.  VI. 

In  which  is  recited  The  Novel  of  the  Curious  Imper* 
timnt*. 

IN  Florence,  a  rich  and  famous  city  of  Italy,  in  the 
province  called  Tufcany,  lived  Anfelmo  and  Lo- 
thario, two  gentlemen  of  fortune  and  quality,  and 
fuch  great  friends,  that  all  who  knew  them  ililed 
them,  by  way  of  eminence  and  diitincYion,  the  Two 
Friends.  They  were  both  bachelors,  young,  of  the 
fame  age,  and  of  the  fame  manners :  all  which  was 
a  fufficient  foundation  for  their  reciprocal  friendíhip. 
It  is  true*  indeed,  that  Anfelmo  was  fomewhat  more 
inclined  to  amorous  dalliance  than  Lothario,  who  was 
fonder  of  country  fports ;  but,  upon  occaiion,  An- 
felmo negleded  his  own  pleafures,  to  purfue  thofe  of 
Lothario  ;  and  Lothario  quitted  his,  to  follow  thofe 
of  Anfelmo  :  and  thus  their  inclinations  went  hand 
in  hand,  with  fuch  harmony,  that  no  clock  kept  fuch 
exact  time.  Anfelmo  fell  defperately  in  love  with 
a  beautiful  young  lady  of  condition  in  the  fame  city, 
called  Camilla,  daughter  of  fuch  good  parents,  and 

*  Curioíb  Impertinente.  I  have  rendered  this  title  (as  all  our 
tranilators  have  done)  verbatim  ;  though,  in  ft  riel:  propriety  of 
fpeech,  the  novel  ought  tobe  intitled,  The  Impertinently  Curious, 
fmce  it  is  certain  the  fubject  of  it  is,  not  Anfelmo' s  Curious  Im- 
pertinence, but  his  Impertinent  Curiofity. 
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herfelf  fo  good,  that  he  refolved  (with  the  approbation 
of  his  friend  Lothario,  without  whom  he  did  nothing) 
to  demand  her  of  her  father  in  marriage  ;  which  he 
accordingly  did.  It  was  Lothario,  who  carried  the 
meiTage ;  and  it  was  he,  who  concluded  the  match, 
fo  much  to  the  good  liking  of  his  friend,  that,  in  a 
little  time,  he  found  himfelf  in  the  poiTefiion  of  what 
he  deiired,  and  Camilla  fo  fatisfied  with  having  ob- 
tained Anfelmo  for  her  hulband,  that  me  ceafed  not 
to  give  thanks  to  heaven,  and  to  Lothario,  by  whofe 
means  fuch  good  fortune  had  befallen  her.  For  fome 
days  after  the  wedding,  days  ufually  dedicated  to 
•  mirth,  Lothario  frequented  his  friend  Anfelmo's  houfe 
as  he  was  wont  to  do,  ftriving  to  honour,  pleafe,  and 
entertain  him  to  the  utmoft  of  his  power:  but  the 
nuptial  feafon  being  over,  and  compliments  of  con- 
gratulation at  an  end,  Lothario  began  to  remit  the 
frequency  of  his  vifits  to  Anfelmo,  thinking,  as  all 
difcreet  men  ihould,  that  one  ought  not  to  vifit  and 
frequent  the  houfes  of  one's  friends,  when  married, 
in  the  fame  manner  as  when  they' were  bachelors. 
For,  though  true  and  real  friendfhip  neither  can  nor 
ought  to  be  fufpicious  in  any  thing,  yet  fo  nice  is  the- 
honour  of  a  married  man,  that  it  is  thought  it  may 
f uffer  even  by  a  brother,  and  much  more  by  a  friend  *  ? 
Anfelmotooknoticeof  Lothario's  remiiTnefs,  and  com* 
plained  greatly  of  it,  telling  him,  that,  had  he-fuf- 
peeled,  that  his  being  married  would  have  been  the 
occafion  of  their  not  converfing  together  as  formerly, 
he  would  never  have  done  it;  and  fince,  by  the  entire 
harmony  between  them,  while  both  bachelors,  they 
had  acquired  fo  fweet  a  name  as  that  of  the  Two 
Friends,  hedefired  he  would  not  fuíFer  fo  honourable 
and  fo  pleafing  a  title  to  be  loft,  by  over-acting  the 
cautious  part;  and  therefore  he  befought  him  (if fuch 

*  The  Spaniih  and  Italian  hnfbands  are  mors  inclined  to  jea^ 
loufy  than  thofe  of  any  other  nation. 
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a  term  might  be  ufed  between  them)  to  return,  and 
be  mailer  of  his  houfe,  and  come  and  go  as  hereto- 
fore;  aiiuring  him,  that  his  wife  Camilla  had  no 
other  plenfure,  or  will,  than  what  he  defired  ihe 
ihould  have  ;  and  that  knowing  how  fincerely  and 
ardently  they  loved  each  other,  ihe  was  much  fur- 
prized  to  find  him  fo  ihy. 

To  all  thefe,  and  many  other  reafons,  which  An. 
felmo  urged  to  Lothario,  to  perfuade  him  to  ufe  his 
houfe  as  before,  Lothario  replied  with  fo  much  pru- 
dence, diicretion,  and  judgment,  that  Anfelmo  reiled 
fatisfied  with  the  good  intention  of  his  friend  ;  and 
they  agreed,  that,  two  days  in  a  week,  befides  holy- 
days,  Lothario  ihould  come  and  dir.e  with  him  :  and, 
though  this  was  concerted  between  them  two,  Lotha- 
rio refolved  to  do  what  he  ihould  think  moil  for  the 
honour  of  his  friend,  whofe  reputation  was  dearer  to 
him  than  his  own.  He  faid,  and  he  faid  right,  that 
a  married  manr  on  whom  heaven  has  bellowed  a 
beautiful  wife,  ihould  be  as  careful  what  men  he 
brings  home  to  his  houfe,  as  what  female  friends  ihe 
converfes  with  abroad  ;  for  that,  which  cannot  be 
done,  nor  concerted,  in  the  markets,  at  churches,  at 
public  ihows,  or  aifemblies  (things,  which  huibands 
muit  not  always  deny  their  wives)  may  be  concerted 
and  brought  about  at  the  hoiife  of  a  ihe-friend  or  re- 
lation, of  whom  we  are  moil  fecure*  Lothario  #  faid 
alfo,  that  a  married  man  flood  in  need  of  fome  friend 
to  advertife  him  of  any  miilakes  in  his  conducl  ;  for 
it  often  happens,  that  the  fondnefs  a  man  has  at  firft 
for  his  wife,  makes  him  either  not  take  notice,  or  not 
tell  her,  for  fear  of  offending  her,  that  ihe  ought  to 
do,  or  avoid  doing,  fome  things,  the  doing,  or  not 
doing  whereof,  may  reflecl  honour  or  difgrace  ¿  all 
which  might  be  eafily  remedied  by  the  timely  adrno- 

*  Both  Shelton  and  Motteux  have  put  this  fentiment  in  An- 
felmo's  mouth. 
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nition  of  a  friend.  But  where  fhall  we  find  a  friend 
fo  difcreet,  fo  faithful,  and  iincere,  as  Lothario  here 
feems  to  require  ?  indeed  I  cannot  tell,  unlefs  in  Lo- 
thario himfelf,  who,  with  the  utmoft  diligence  and 
attention,  watched  over  the  honour  of  his  friend,  and 
contrived  to  retrench*,  cut  ihort,  and  abridge  the 
number  of  viiiting-days  agreed  upon,  left  the  idle 
vulgar,  and  prying  malicious  eyes,  fhould  cenfure  the 
free  accefs  of  a  young  and  rich  cavalier, To  well  born, 
and  of  fuch  accornplimments,  as  he  could  not  but  be 
confcious  to  himfelf  he  was  mailer  of,  to  the  houfe 
of  a  lady  fo  beautiful  as  Camilla  ;  and  though  his 
integrity  and- worth  might  bridle  the  tongues  of  the 
cenforious,  yet  he  had  no  mind  that  his  own  honour, 
or  that  of  his  friend,  mould  be  in  the  leaft  fufpeéled  ; 
and  therefore,  on  mo  ft  of  the  days  agreed  upon,  he 
bufied  and  employed  himfelf  about  fuch  things  as  he 
pretended  were  indifpenfable.  And  thus  the  time 
pafted  on  in  complaints  on  the  one  hand,  and  excufes 
on  the  other. 

Now  it  fell  out  one  day,  as  they  two  were  walking 
In  a  meadow  without  the  city,  Anfelmo  addrefTed 
Lothario  in  words  to  this  effecl.  I  know  very  well, 
friend  Lothario,  I  can  never  be  thankful  enough  to 
God  for  the  bleffings  he  has  beftowed  upon  me,  firft 
in  making  me  the  fon  of  fuch  parents  as  mine  were, 
and  giving  me  with  fo  liberal  a  hand  what  men  call 
the  goods  of  nature  and  fortune;  and  efpecially  in 
having  given  me  fuch  a  friend  as  yourfelf,  and  fuch 
a  wife  as  Camilla  ;  two  jewels,  which,  if  I  value  not 
as  high  as  I  ought,  I  value,  at  Ieaft,  as  high  as  I 
am  able.  Yet,  notwithstanding  all  thefe  advantages, 
which  ufually  are  fufficient  to  make  *nen  live  con- 
tented, I  live  the  moil  uneafy  and  dííTatisfied  man  in 
the  whole  world  ;  having  been  for  fome  time  pail 
harraifed  and  oppreifed  with  a  defire,  fo  ilrange,  and 

*  The  original  is  dezmar,  to  decimate. 
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fo  much  out  of  the  common  track  of  other  men, 
that  I  wonder  at  myfclf,  and  blame  and  rebuke  my- 
felf  for  it  when  I  am  alone,  endeavouring  to  ftifle  and 
conceal  it  even  from  my  own  thoughts,  and  yet  I  have 
fucceeded  no  better  in  my  endeavours  to  ftifle  and 
conceal  it,  than  if  I  had  made  it  my  bufinefs  to 
publiih  it  to  all  the  world.  And  fince,  in  iliort,  it 
muft  one  day  break  out,  I  would  fain  have  it  lodged 
in  the  archives  of  your  breail ;  not  doubting  but  that, 
through  your  fecrecy,  and  friendly  application  to  re. 
Heve  me,  I  ihall  foon  be  freed  from  the  vexation  it 
gives  me,  and  that,  by  your  diligence,  my  joy  will 
rife  to  as  high  a  pitch,  as  my  difcontent  has  done  by 
my  own  folly,  Lothario  was  in  great  fufpence  at 
Anfelmo's  difcourfe,  and  unable  to  guefs  at  what  he 
aimed  by  fo  tedious  a  preparation  and  preamble  ;  and 
though  he  revolved  in  his  imagination  what  defire  it 
could  be  that  gave  his  friend  fo  much  difturbance, 
he  ilill  (hot  wide  of  the  mark;  and,  to  be  quickly  rid 
of  the  perplexity  into  which  this  fufpence  threw  him, 
he  faid  to  him,  that  it  was  doing  a  notorious  injury 
to  their*great  friendihip,  to  feek  for  round-about  ways 
to  acquaint  him  with  his  moil  hidden  thoughts,  fince 
he  might  depend  upon  him,  either  for  advice  or  af- 
fiilance  in  what  concerned  them.  It  is  very  true, 
anfwered  Anfelmo ;  and  in  this  confidence  I  give  you 
to  underftand,  friend  Lothario,  that  the  thing,  which 
difquiets  me,  is,  a  deiire  to  know,  whether  my  wife 
Camilla  be  as  good  and  as  perfect  as  I  imagine  her 
to  be  ;  and  I  cannot  be  thoroughly  informed  of  this 
truth,  but  by  trying  her  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the 
proof  may  manifeft  the  perfection  of  her  goodnefs,  as 
fire  does  that  of  gold.  For  it  is  my  opinion,  my  friend, 
that  a  woman  is  honeft  only  fo  far  as  Ihe  is,  or  is  not, 
courted  and  folicited  #  :  and  that  ihe  alone  is  really 

*  Cafta  eft,  quam  nemo  rogavit.  Ovid. 
The  nymph  may  be  chafte  that  has  never  been  try'd.  Prior. 
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chafte,  who  has  not  yielded  to  the  force  of  pro- 
mifes,  prefents,  and  tears,  or  the  continual  folicita- 
tions  of  importunate  lovers.  For,  what  thanks,  faid 
he,  to  a  woman  for  being  virtuous,  when  nobody 
perfuades  her  to  be  otherwife  ?  what  mighty  matter 
if  Ihe  be  referved  and  cautious,  who  has  no  oppor- 
tunity given  her  of  going  aftray,  and  knows  ihe  has 
a  hufband,  who,  the  firlt  time  he  catches  her  tranf- 
grefling,  will  be  fure  to  take  away  her  life  ?  The 
woman,  therefore,  who  is  honeft  out  of  fear,  or  for 
want  of  opportunity,  I  íhall  not  hold  in  the  fame  de- 
gree of  efteem  with  her,  who,,  after  folicitation  and 
importunity,  comes  off  with  the  crown  of  vidory. 
So  that  for  thefe  reafons,  and  for  many  more  I  could 
aflign  in  fupport  of  my  opinion,  my  deiire  is,  that 
my  wife  Camilla  may  pafs  through  thefe  trials,  and 
be  purified  and  refined  in  the  fire  of  courtihip  and 
folicitation,  and  that  by  fome  perfon  worthy  of  place- 
ing  his  delires  on  her  :  and  if  ihe  comes  off  from  this 
conflict,  as  I  believe  íhe  will,  with  the  palm  of  victory, 
I  íhall  applaud  my  matchlefs  fortune  :  I  íhall  then 
have  it  to  fay,  that  I  have  attained  the  utmoil  of  my 
wiihes,  and  may  fafely  boaft,  that  the  virtuous  wo- 
man is  fallen  to  my  lot,  of  whom  the  wife  man  fays, 
t(  Who  can  find  her  ?"  And  if  the  reverfe  of  all  this 
Ihould  happen,  the  fatisfaclion  of  beng  confirmed  in 
my  opinion  will  enable  me  to  bear,  without  regret, 
the  trouble  fo  coftly  an  experiment  may  reafonably 
give  me.  And,  as  nothing  you  can  urge  againfl:  my 
deiign  can  be  of  any  avail  towards  hindering  me  from 
putting  it  in  execution,  I  would  have  you,  my  friend 
Lothario,  difpofe  yourfelf  tobe  the  inftrument  of  per- 
forming this  work  of  my  fancy  ;  and  I  will  give  you 
opportunity  to  do  it,  and  you  íhall  want  for  no  means 
that  I  can  think  neceffary  towards  gaining  upon  a 
modeft,  virtuous,  referved,  and  diiintereiled  woman. 
And,  among  other  reafons,  which  induce  me  to  truffc 
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this  nice  affair  to  your  management,  one  is,  my  be- 
ing certain,  that,  if  Camilla  ihould  be  overcome,  you 
will  not  puih  the  vi&ory  to  the  laft  extremity,  but 
only  account  that  for  done,  which,  for  good  reafons, 
ought  not  to  be  done  ;  and  thus  I  ihall  be  wronged 
only  in  the  intention,  and  the  injury  will  remain  hid 
in  the  virtue  of  your  filence,  which,  in  what  concerns 
me,  will,  I  am  affured,  be  eternal  as  that  of  death. 
Therefore,  if  you  would  have  me  enjoy  a  life  that  de- 
ferves  to  be  called  fuch,  you  muft  immediately  enter 
upon  this  amorous  combat,  not  languidly  and  lazily, 
but  with  all  the  fervour  and  diligence  ,my  deiign  re- 
quires, and  with  the  confidence  our  friendíhip  afTures 
me  of. 

This  was  what  Anfelrho  faid  to  Lothario ;  to  all 
which  he  was  fo  attentive,  that,  excepting  what  he  is 
already  mentioned  to  have  faid,  he  opened  not  his 
lips  until  his  friend  had  done:  but  now,  perceiving 
that  he  was  filent,  after  he  had  gazed  at  him  earneftly 
for  fome  time,  as  if  he  had  been  looking  at  fomething 
he  had  never  feen  before,  and  which  occaiioned  in 
him  wonder  and  amazement,  he  faid  to  him  :  I  can- 
Hot  perfuade  myfelf,  friend  Anfelmo,  but  that  what 
you  have  been  faying  to  me  is  all  in  jeft  :  for,  had  I 
thought  you  in  earncft,  I  would  not  have  fuffered  you 
to  proceed  fo  far  ;  and,  by  not  liftening  to  you,  I 
ihould  have  prevented  your  long  harangue,  I  cannot 
but  think,  either  that  you  do  not  know  me,  or  that  I 
do  not  know  you.  But,  no:  I  well  know  that  you 
are  Anfelmo,  and  you  know  that  I  am  Lothario  :  the 
mifchief  is,  that  I  think  you  are  not  the  Anfelmo  you 
ufed  to  be,  and  you  muft  imagine  I  am  not  that  Lo- 
thario I  ought  to  be  :  for  neither  is  what  you  have 
faid  to  me  becoming  that  friend  of  mine,  Anfelmo; 
nor  is  what  you  require  of  me  to  be  aiked  of  that 
Lothario  whom  you  know.  For  true  friends  ought 
to  prove  and  ufe  their  friends,  as  the  poet  expreifes 
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it,  ft  ufque  ad  aras as  much  as  to  fay,  they  ought 
not  to  employ  their  friendihip  in  matters  againft  the 
law  of  God.  If  an  heathen  had  this  notion  of  friend- 
ihip,how  much  more  ought  a  chriilian  to  have  ft¿ 
who  knows,  that  the  divine  friendihip  ought  not  to 
be  forfeited  for  any  human  friendihip  whatever.  And 
when  a  friend  goes  fo  far,  as  to  fet  afide  his  duty  to 
heaven,  in  compliance  with  the  intereils  of  his  friend, 
it  muir,  not  be  for  light  and  trivial  matters,  but  only 
when  the  honour  and  life  of  his  friend  are  at  flake* 
Tell  me  then,  An fel mo,  which  of  thefe  two  are  ia 
danger,  that  I  ihould  venture  to  complimen  t  you  with 
doing  a  thing  in  itfelf  fo  detefbble,  as  that  you  re- 
quire of  me  ?  Neither,  ailuredly  :  on  the  contrary,  if 
I  underilandyou  right,  you  would  have  me  take  pain* 
to  deprive  you  of  honour  and  life,  and,  at  the  fame 
time,  myfelf  too  of  both.  For,  if  I  muft  do  that 
which  will  deprive  you  of  your  honour,  it  is  plain  I 
take  away  your  life,  fmce  a  man,  without  honour,  is 
worfe  than  if  he  were  dead  :  and  I  being  the  inrlru- 
ment,  as  you  would  have  me  to  be,  of  doing  you  fa 
much  harm,  íhall  Í  not  bring  diihonour  upon  myfelf, 
and,  by  confequence,  rob  myfelf  of  life  ?  Hear  me% 
friend  Anfelmo,  and  have  patience,  and  forbear  an- 
fvvering  until  I  have  done  urging  what  I  have  to  fay, 
as  to  what  your  defire  exac~Í3  of  me  ;  for  there  will  be 
time  enough  for  you  to  reply,  and  for  me  to  hear 
you.  With  all  my  heart,  faid  Anfelmo ;  fay  what 
you  pleafe. 

Then  Lothario  went  on,  faying  :  Méthinks,  O  An- 
felmo, you  are  at  this  time  in  the  fame  difpoiition 
that  the  Moors  are  always  in,  whom  you  cannot  con- 
vince of  the  error  of  their  feci;,  by  citations  from  holy 
fcripture,  nor  by  arguments  drawn  from  reafon,  or 
founded  upon  articles  of  faith;  but  you  rauft  pro- 
duce examples  that  are  plain,  eafy,  intelligible,  de- 
monftrative,  and  undeniable;  with  fuch  mathematical 
Vol.  IL  E  oe 
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demonftrations  as  cannot  be  denied  ;  as  when  it  is 
faid  :  **  If  from  equal  parts  we  take  equal  parts,  thofe 
thatremaia  are  alfo  equal."    And,  when  they  do  not 
comprehend  this  in  words,  as  in  reality  they  do  not, 
you  muit  ihew  it  to  them  with  your  hands,  and  fet  it 
before  their  very  eyes ;  and,  after  all,  nothing  can 
convince  them  of  the  truths  of  our  holy  religion.  In 
this  very  way  and  method  muíl  I  deal  with  you  ;  for 
this  defire,  which  poíTefíes  you,  is  fo  extravagant  and 
wide  of  all  that  has  the  leaft  lhadow  of  reafon,  that  I 
look  upon  it  as  mifpending  time  to  endeavour  to  con- 
vince you  of  your  folly  ;  for  at  prefent  I  can  give  it 
no  better  name ;  and  I  am  even  tempted  to  leave  you  « 
to  your  indifcretion,  as  a  puniihment  of  your  pre- 
pofterous  defire  :  but  the  friendíhip  I  have  for  you 
will  not  let  me  deal  fo  rigorouily  with  you,  nor  will 
it  confent  that  I  íhould  defert  you  in  íuch  manifeil 
danger  of  undoing  yourfelf.    And,  that  you  may 
clearly  fee  that  it  is  lb,  fay,  Anfelmo,  have  you  not 
told  me,  that  I  mult  folicit  her  that  is  referved,  per- 
fuade  her  that  is  virtuous,  bribe  her  that  is  difin- 
terefted,  and  court  her  that  is  prudent?  yes,  you 
have  told  me  fo.    If  then  you  know  that  you  have 
a  referved,  virtuous,  dilinterefted,  and  prudent  wife, 
what  is  it  you  would  have?    And,  if  you  are  of 
opinion  fhe  will  come  off  victorious  from  all  my  at- 
tacks, as  doubtlefs  ihe  will,  what  better  titles  do  you 
think  to  beflow  on  her  afterwards,  thajl  thofe  ihe  has 
already?  or  what  will  ihe  be  more  then,  than  Ihe  is 
now  ?  Either  you  do  not  take  her  for  what  you  pre- 
tend, or  you  do  not  know  what  it  is  you  aik.    If  you 
do  not  take  her  for  what  you  fay  yon  do,  to  what 
purpofe  would  you  try  her,  and  not  rather  fuppofe 
her  guilty  and  treat  her  as  fuch?But,  if  ihe  be  as  good 
as  you  believe  ihe  is,  it  is  impertinent  to  try  experi- 
ments upon  truth  itfelf,  fince,  when  that  is  done,  it 
will  remain  but  in  the  fame  degree  of  efteem  it  had 

before. 
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before.  And  therefore  we  muft  conclude,  that  to  at- 
tempt things,  from  whence  mifchief  is  more  likely 
to  enfue,  than  any  advantage  to  us,  is  the  part  of 
raih  arid  inconfiderate  men  ;  and  efpecially  when  they 
are  fuch  as  we  are  no  way  forced  nor  obliged  to  at- 
tempt, and  when  it  may  be  eafily  feen  at  a  diftance, 
that  the  enterprise  itfelf  is  downright  madnefs. 
Difficult  things  are  undertaken  for  the  fake  of  God, 
of  the  world,  or  of  both  together  :  thofe,  which  arc 
done  for  God's  fake,  are  fuch  as  are  enterprized  by  the 
faints,  while  they  endeavour  to  live  a  life  of  angels 
in  human  bodies  :  thofe,  which  are  taken  in  hand 
for  love  of  the  world,  are  done  by  thofe,  who  pafs 
infinite  oceans  of  water,  various  climates,  and  many 
foreign  nations,  to  acquire  what  are  ufually  called 
€€  the  goods  of  fortune  and  thofe,  which  are  un- 
dertaken for  the  fake  of  God  and  the  world  together, 
are  the  ad  ions  of  brave  foldiers,  who  no  fooner 
efpy  in  the  enemy's  wall  fo  much  breach  as  may 
be  made  by  a  iingle  cannon-ball,  but  laying  aiide 
all  fear,  without  deliberating,  or  regarding  the  ma- 
il i  fe  it  danger  that  threatens  them,  and  borne  upon 
the  wings  of  delire  to  a£t  in  defence  of  their  faith, 
their  country,  and  their  king,  they  throw  themfelves 
intrepidly  into  the  midil  of  a  thoufand  oppofing 
deaths  that  await  them.  Thefe  are  the  difficulties, 
which  are  commonly  attempted ;  and  it  is  honour, 
glory,  and  advantage,  to  attempt  them,  though  fo 
full  of  dangers  and  inconveniencies,  Eut  that,  which 
you  fay  you  would  have  attempted  and  put  in  execu- 
tion, will  neither  procure  you  glory  from  God,  the 
goods  of  fortune,  nor  reputation  among  men.  For, 
fuppofing  the  event  to  anfwer  your  deiires,  you  will 
be  neither  happier,  richer,  nor  more  honoured,  than 
you  are  at  prefent :  and,  if  you  fhould  mifcarry, 
you  will  find  yourfelf  in  the  moil  miferable  condition 
that  can  be  imagined ;  for  then  it  will  avail  you 
E  2  nothing 
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nothing  to  think,  that  nobody  elfe  knows  the  mif. 
fortune  that  has  befallen  you  :  it  will  fufliciently  af- 
flict and  undo  you,  to  know  it  yourfelf.  And,  as  a 
farther  confirmation  of  this  truth,  I  will  repeat  the 
following  fianza  of  the  famous  poet  Louis  Tanfilo,  at 
the  end  of  his  firft  part  of  the  e<  Tears  of  faint  Peter  *." 

When  confcious  Peter  faw  the  bluihing  eaft, 
He  felt  redoubled  anguiih  in  his  breait, 
And,  though  by  privacy  fecured  from  blame, 
Saw  his  own  guilt,  and  feeing  dyed  with  ihame. 
For  generous  minds,  betrayed  into  a  fault, 
No  witnefs  want,  but  felf-condemning  thought: 
To  fuch  -the  confcious  earth  alone  and  ikies 
Supply  the  place  of  thoufand  prying  eyes. 

And  therefore  its  being  a  fecret  will  not  prevent  your 
forrow,  but  rather  make  it  perpetual,  and  be  a  con- 
tinual fubjeft  for  weeping,  if  not  tears  from  your 
eyes,  tears  of  blood  from  your  heart,  fuch  as  that 
iimple  doctor  wept,  who,  as  the  poet  f  relates  of  him, 
made  trial  of  the  cup,  which  the  prudent  Reinaldo 
more  wifely  declined  doing.  And,  though  this  be  a 
poetical  fiction,  there  is  a  concealed  moral  in  it, 
worthy  to  be  obferved,  underftood,  and  imitated. 
But  I  have  ilill  fomething  more  to  fay  upon  this  fub- 
ject  ;  which,  I  hope,  will  bring  you  to  a  full  convic- 
tion of  the  great  error  you  are  going  to  commit. 

Tell  me,  Anfelmo;  if  heaven,  or  good  fortune, 
had  made  you  mailer  and  lawful  poíTeíTor  of  a  fuper- 
laúvely  fine  diamond,  of  whofe  goodnefs  and  beauty 
all  jewellers,  who  had  feen  it,  were  fully  fatisfied, 
and  fhould  unanimouily  declare,  that,  in  weight, 
goodnefs,  and  beauty,  it  came  up  to  whatever  the 

*  This  poem,  written  originally  id  Italian,  was  tranflated  iato 
Spa nim  by  Juan  Stdeno,  and  into  French  by  Malherbe. 
Ariofto  in  Orlando  Furiofo. 
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nature  of  fuch  a  iftone  is  capable  of,  and  you  yourfelf 
ihould  believe  as  much,  as  knowing  nothing  to  the 
contrary  ;  would  it  be  right,  that  you  ihould  take  a 
fancy  to  lay  this  diamond  between  the  anvil  and  the 
hammer,  and,  by  mere  dint  of  blows,  try  whether 
it  was  fo  hard,  and  fo  fine,  as  it  was  thought  to  be  ? 
and  further,  fuppofing  this  put  in  execution,  and  that 
the  ílone  reiifts  fo  fooliih  a  trial,  would  it  acquire 
thereby  any  additional  value  or  reputation  ?  and,  if 
it  Ihould  break,  as  it  might,  would  not  all  be  loft  ? 
yes  certainly,  and  make  its  owner  to  pafs  for  a  fimple 
fellow  in  every  body's  opinion.  Make  account  then, 
friend  Anfelmo,  that  Camilla  is  an  exquifitely  fine 
diamond,  both  in  your  own  opinion,  and  in  that  of 
other  people,  and  that  it  is  unreafonable  to  put  her 
to  the  hazard  of  being  broken,  fince,  though  ihe 
Ihould  remain  entire,  ihe  cannot  rife  in  her  value; 
and,  ihould  lhe  fail,  and  not  refiíl,  coniider  in  time 
what  a  condition  you  would  be^  in  without  her,  and 
how  juftly  you  might  blame  yourfelf  for  having  been 
the  caule  both  of  her  ruin  and  your  own.  There  is 
no  jewel  in  the  world  fo  valuable  as  a  chafte  and  vir- 
tuous woman  ;  and  all  the  honour  of  women  ccmíiils 
in  the  good  opinion  the  world  has  of  them  :  and  fince 
that  of  your  wife  is  unqueftionably  good,  why  will 
you  bring  this  truth  into  doubt  ?  coniider,  friend, 
that  woman  is  an  imperfect  creature,  and  that  one 
ihould  not  lay  Mumbling-blocks  in  her  way,  to  make 
her  trip  and  fall,  but  rather  remove  them,  and  clear 
the  way  before  her,  that  ihe  may,  without  hindrance, 
advance  towards  her  proper  perfection,  which  con- 
fids  in  being  virtuous.  Naturaliils  inform  us,  that 
the  ermin  is  a  little  white  creature  with  a  fine  fur, 
and  that,  when  the  hunters  have  a  mind  to  catch  it,, 
they  make  ufe  of  this  artifice:  knowing  the  way  it 
ufually  takes,  or  the  places  it  haunts,  they  lay  all 
the  paiTes  with  dirt,  and  then  frighten  the  creature 
E  3  with 


78       The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

with  noife,  and  drive  it  toward  thofe  places;  aná 
when  the  ermin  comes  to  the  dirt,  it  Hands  itill,  fuf- 
fering  itfelf  rather  to  be  taken,  than,  by  paifing 
through  the  mire,  deftroy  and  fully  its  whitenefs, 
which  it  values  more  than  liberty  or  life.    The  vir- 
tuous and  modeil  woman  is  an  ermin,  and  the  virtue 
of  chaftity  is  whiter  and  cleaner  than  fnow  ;  and  he 
who  would  not  have  her  lofe,  but  rather  guard  and 
preferve  it,  muil  take  a  quite  different  method  from 
that  which  is  ufed  with  the  ermin  :  for  he  muil  not 
lay  in  her  way  the  mire  of  the  courtihip  and  affiduity 
of  importunate  lovers,  fince  perhaps,  and  without  a 
perhaps,  íhe  may  not  have  vircue  and  natural  ilrength 
enough  to  enable  her,  of  herfelf,  to  trample  down 
and  get  clear  over  thofe  impediments  :  it  is  neceiTary, 
therefore,  to  remove  fuch  things  out  of  her  way,  and 
fet  before  her  pure  and  unfpotted  virtue,  and  the 
charms  of  an  unblemifhed  reputation.  A  good  woman 
may  alfo  be  compared  to  a  mirrourof  cryftal,  ihining 
and  bright,  but  liable  to  be  fullied  ar^l  dimmed  by 
every  breath  that  comes  near  it.  The  virtuous  woman 
is  to  be  treated  in  the  fame  manner  as  relicks  are,  to 
be  adored,  but  not  handled.    The  good  woman  is  to 
be  looked  after  and  prized,  like  a  fine  garden  full  of 
rofes  and  other  flowers,  the  owner  of  which  fuffers 
nobody  tó  walk  among  them,  or  touch  any  thing, 
but  only  at  a  diflance,  and  through  iron  rails,  to  en- 
joy its  fragrancy  and  beauty.    Laílly,  I  will  repeat 
to  you  fome  verfes,  which  I  remember  to  have  heard 
in  a  modern  comedy,  and  which  feem  very  applicable 
to  our  prefent  purpofe.    A  prudent  old  man  advifes 
another,  who  is  father  of  a  young  maiden,  to  look 
well  after  her,  and  lock  her  up  ;  and,  among  other 
¡reafons,  gives  thefe  following : 
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If  woman's  glafs,  why  ihould  we  try 
Whether  ihe  can  be  broke,  or  no  ! 

Great  hazards  in  the  trial  lie, 
Becaufe  perchance  íhe  may  be  fo. 

II. 

Who  that  is  wife,  fuch  brittle  ware 
Would  carelels  daih  upon  the  floor, 

Which,  broken,  nothing  can  repair, 
Nor  folder  to  its  form  reitore  ? 

III. 

In  this  opinion  all  are  found,, 
And  reafon  vouches  what  I  fay, 

Wherever  Danaes  abound, 

There  golden  Ihowers  will  make  their  way* 

All  that  I  have  hitherto  faid,  O  Anfelmo,  relates 
only  to  you  :  it  is  now  fit  I  íhould  fay  fomething  con- 
cerning myfelf ;  and  pardon  me  if  I  am  prolix ;  for 
the  labyrinth,  into  which  you  have  run  yourfelf,  and 
out  of  which  you  would  have  me  extricate  you,  re- 
quires no  lefs.  You  look  upon  me  as  your  friend, 
and  yet,  againil  all  rules  of  friendihip,  would  de- 
prive me  of  my  honour  :  nor  is  this  all ;  you  would 
have  me  take  away  yours.  That  you  will  rob  me  of 
mine,  is  plain  ;  for,  when  Camilla  finds  that  I  make 
love  to  her,  as  you  defire  I  íhould,  it  is  certain  ihe 
will  look  upon  me  as  a  man  void  of  honour,  and  bafe, 
fince  I  attempt,  and  do  a  thing  fo  contrary  10  what 
1  owe  to  myfelf,  and  to  your  friendfhip.  That  you 
would  have  me  deprive  you  of  yours,  there  is  no 
doubt:  for  Camilla,  perceiving  that  I  make  addreiTes 
to  her,  muft  think  I  have  difcovered  fome  mark  of 
lightnefs  in  her,  which  has  emboldened  me  to  declare 
to  her  my  guilty  paffion  ;  and  her  looking  upon  her- 
felf  as  dishonoured,  afFecls  you  as  being  her  huiband. 
And  hence  arifes  what  we  fo  commonly  find,  that  the 
E  4.  huíbañd 
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hufband  of  the  adulterous  wife,  though  he  does  not 
know  it,  nor  has  given  his  wife  any  reaion  for  tranf- 
greiling  her  duty,  and  though  his  misfortune  be  not 
owing  to  his  own  neglecl,  or  want  of  care,  is  never- 
theless called  by  a  vilifying  and  opprobrious  name, 
and  thofe  who  are  not  unacquainted  with  his  wife's 
incontinence,  are  apt  to  look  upon  him  with  an  eye, 
rather  of  contempt,  than  of  pity.  But  I  will  tell  you 
the  reafon,  why  the  huiband  of  a  vicious  wife  is 
juftly  diihonoured,  though  he  does  not  know  that  he 
is,  nor  has  been  at  all  in  fault,  or  connived  at,  or 
given  her  occalion  to  become  fuch  :  and  be  not  weary 
of  hearing  me,  fince  the  whole  will  redound  to  your 
own  advantage. 

When  God  created  our  firil  parent  in  the  terreitrial 
paradiie  (as  the  holy  fcripture  informs  us)  he  infufed 
a  ileep  into  Adam  ;  and,  while  he  ilept,  he  took  a 
jib  out  of  his  left  fide,  of  which  he  formed  our  mother 
Eve  :  and,  when  Adam  awaked,  and  beheld  her,  he 
faid  ;  *'  This  is  fleih  of  my  fleih,  and  bone  of  my 
bone."  And  God  faid  ;  "  For  this  caufe  ihall  a  man 
leave  father  and  mother,  and  they  two  ihall  be  one 
fleih."  And  at  that  time  the  holy  facrament  of  mar- 
riage was  inftituted,  with  fuch  ties,  as  death  only 
can  loofe.  And  this  miraculous  facrament  is  of  fuch 
force  and  virtue,  that  it  makes  two  different  perfons 
to  be  but  one  fleih  ;  nay,  it  doth  more  in  the  pro- 
perly married  ;  for  though  they  have  two  fouls,  they 
have  but  one  will.  And  hence  it  is,  that,  as  the  fleih 
of  the  wife  is  the  very  fame  with  that  of  the  hufoand, 
the  blemiihes  or  defecls  thereof  are  participated  by 
the  fleih  of  the  huiband,  though,  as  is  already  faid, 
he  was  not  the  occafion  of  them.  For,  as  the  whole 
body  feels- the  pain  of  the  foot,  or  of  any  other  mem- 
ber, becaufe  they  are  all  one  fleih;  and  the  head 
feels  the  fmart  of  the  ancle,  though  it  was  not  the 
caufe  of  it :  fo  the  huiband  partakes  of  the  wife's  dif- 

honour 
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honour  by  being  the  felf-fame  thing  with  her.  And 
as  the  honours  and  diihonours  of  the  world  all  pro-* 
ceed  from  flefh  alid  blood,  and  thofe  of  the  naughty 
wife  being  of  this  kind,  the  huíband  muft  of  neceííity 
bear  his  part  in  them,  and  be  reckoned  diihonoured 
without  his  knowing  it*  Behold  then,  O  Anielmo, 
the  danger  to  which  you  expofe  yourfelf,  in  feeking 
to  diilurb  the  quiet  your  virtuous  confort  enjoys.  Con- 
iider,  through  how  vain  and  impertinent  a  curiofity^ 
you  would  ilir  up  the  humours  that  now  lie  dormant 
in  the  breaft  of  your  chafte  fpoufe.  Reflect,  that  what 
you  ádventure  to  gain  is  little,  and  what  you  may  lofe 
will  be  fo  great,  that  I  will  pafs  over  in  filence  what: 
I  want  words  to  exprefs*  But,  if  all  J  have  faid  be  not 
fufficient  to  diifuade  you  from  your  prepoilerous  dc~. 
fign,  you  mull  look  out  for  fome  other  inilrument  of 
your  difgrace  and  misfortune,  for  I  refolve  not  to  act 
this  part,  though  I  íhould  thereby  lofe  your  friend- 
ihip,  which  is  the  greater!  lofs  I  am  able  to  conceive.. 

Here  the  virtuous  and  difcreet  Lothario  ceafed,  and: 
Anfelmo  was  fo  confounded  and  peniive,  that,  for 
lome  time,  he  could  not  anfwer  him  a  word  ;  but: 
at  laft  he  faid  :  I  have  liñened,  friend  Lothario,  to 
all  you  have  been  faying  to  me,,  with  the  attention- 
you  may  haveobferved  ;  and  in  your  arguments,  ex- 
amples, and  comparifons,  I  plainly  difcover  your 
great  difcretion,, and  the  perfection  of  that  friendihip 
you  have  attained  to;  I  fee  alfo  and  acknowledge, 
that,  in  rejecting  your  opinion,  and  adhering  to  my¡¿ 
own,  I  fly  the  good,  and  purfue  the  evil.  Yet,  this  fup. 
pofed,  you  mull  confider,  that  I  labour  under  the  in- 
firmity, to  which  fome  women  are  fubject,  who  have  a 
longing  to  eat  dirt,  chalk,  coals,  and  other  things  ft  ill" 
worfe,  even  fuch  asare  loathfome  to  the  fight,  ani 
much  more  fo  to  the  taile.  And  therefore  fome  art  muhV 
be  made  ufe  of  to  cure  me  ;  and  it  may  be  done  with 
eafe,  only  by  your  beginning  to  court  Camilla,though 
¿5,  hiit 
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but  coldly  and  feignedly,  who  cannot  be  fo  yielding 
and  pliant,  that  her  modeíty  ihould  fall  to  the  ground 
at  the  firft  onfet ;  and  with  this  faint  beginning  I 
ihall  reft  fatisfied,  and  you  will  have  complied  with 
what  you  owe  to  our  friendfhip,  not  only  in  reitoring 
me  to  life,  but  by  perfuading  me  not  to  be  the  caufe 
of  my  own  diihonour.  And  there  is  one  reafon  efpe- 
cially,  which  obliges  you  to  undertake  this  bufinefs, 
which  is,  that,  whereas  I  am  determined,  as  I  am, 
to  put  this  experiment  in  practice,  it  behoves  you  not 
to  let  me  difclofe  my  frenzy  to  another  peribn,  and 
fo  hazard  that  honour  you  are  endeavouring  to  pre- 
ferve :  and  though  your  own  Ihould  lofe  ground  in 
Camilla's  opinion,  while  you  are  making  love  to  her, 
it  is  of  little  or  no  confequence  ;  lince,  in  a  ihort 
time,  when  we  have  experienced  in  her  the  integrity 
we  expect,  you  may  then  difcover  to  her  the  pure  truth 
of  our  contrivance;  whereupon  you  will  regain  your 
former  credit  with  her.  .  And,  fince  you  hazard  fo 
little,  and  may  give  roe  fo  much  pleafure  by  the 
rifque,  do  not  decline  the  taik,  whatever  inconve- 
niences may  appear  to  you  in  it,  fince,  as  I  have  al- 
ready faid,  if  you  will  but  fet  about  it,  I  íhall  give 
up  the  caufe  for  determined. 

Lothario,  perceiving  Anfc-lmo's  fixed  refolution, 
and  not  knowing  what  other  examples  to  produce, 
nor  what  farther  reafans  to  offer,  to  diiTuade  him 
from  his  purpofe,  and  finding  he  threatned  to  impart 
his  extravagant  defire  to  fome  other  perfon,  refolved, 
in  order  to  avoid  a  greater  evil,  to  gratify,  him,  and 
undertake  what  he  defired  ;  but  with  a  full  purpofe 
and  intention  fo  to  order  the  matter,  that,  without 
giving  Camilla  any  difturbance,  Anfelmo  ihould  reft 
fatisfied  :  and  therefore  he  returned  for  anfwer,  that 
he  defired  he  would  not  communicate  his  defign  to 
any  other  perfon  whatever,  for  he  would  take  the 
bufinefs  upon  himfelf,  and  would  begin  it  whenever 
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he  pleafed.  A nfelmo  embraced  him  with  great  ten- 
dernefs  and  affection,  thanking  him  for  this  offer,  as 
if  he  had  done  him  fome  great  favour ;  and  it  was 
agreed  between  them,  that  he  íhould  fet  about  the 
work  the  very  next  day,  when  he  would  give  him 
opportunity  and  leifure.  to  talk  with  Camilla  alone, 
and  would  alfo  furniih  him  with  money  and  jewels 
to  prefent  her  with.  He  advifed  him  to  give  her  the 
mufic,  and  write  verfes  in  her  praife,  and,  if  he  did 
not  care  to  be  at  the  pains,  he  would  make  them  for 
him,  Lothario  confen ted  to  every  thing,  but  with 
an  intention  very  different  from  what  Anfelmo  ima« 
gined.  Things  thus  fettled,  they  returned  to  Anfel- 
mo's  houfe,  where  they  found  Camilla  waiting  with 
great  uneafinefs  and  anxiety  for  her  fpoufe,  who  had 
ftaid  abroad  longer  that  day  than  ufual.  Lothario, 
after  fome  time,  retired  to  his  own  houfe,  and  An- 
felmo remained  in  his,  as  contented  as  Lothario  was 
peniive,  who  was  at  a  lofs  what  ilratagem  to  invent  to 
extricate  himfelf  handfomely  out  of  this  impertinent 
bufiriefs.  But  that  night  he  bethought  himfelf  of  a 
way  how  to  deceive  Anfelmo,  without  offending  Ca- 
milla :  and  the  next  day  he  came  to  dine  with  his 
friend,  and  was  kindly  received  by  Camilla,  who 
always  entertained  and  treated  him  with  much  good*, 
will,  knowing  the  affection  her  fpoufe  had  for  him. 
Dinner  being  ended,  and  the  cloth  taken  away,  An* 
felmo  defired  Lothario  to  flay  with  Camilla  while  he 
went  upon  an  urgent  affair,  which  he  would  difpatch 
and  be  back  in  about  an  hour  and  half.  Camilla 
prayed  him  not  to  go,  and  Lothario  offered  to  bear 
him  company :  but  it  fignified  nothing  with  Anfelmo  ; 
on  the  contrary,  he  importuned  Lothario  to  ilay  and 
wait  for  him  ;  for  he  had  a  matter  of  great  import- 
ance to  talk  to  him  about.  He  alfo  defired  Camilla 
to  bear  Lothario  company  until  his  return.  In  fhort, 
he  knew  fo  well  how  to  counterfeit  a  neceffity  for  his 
£  6  abfence, 
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abfence,  though  that  neceffity  proceeded  only  from 
his  own  folly  *,  that  no  one  could  perceive  it  was 
feigned. 

Anfelmo  went  away,  and  Camilla  and  Lothario 
remained  by  themfelves  at  table,  the  reil  of  the  family 
being  all  gone  to  dinner/Thus  Lothario  found  him- 
felf  entered  the  lifts,  as  his  friend  had  defired,  with 
an  enemy  before  him  able  toconquer,  by  her  beauty 
alone,  a  fquadron  of  armed  cavaliers  :  think  then, 
whether  Lothario  had  not  caufe  to  fear.  But  the  firil 
thing  he  did,  was,  to  lay  his  elbow  on  the  arm  of 
the  chair,  and  his  cheek  on  his  hand  ;  and,  begging 
Camilla  to  pardon  his  ill-manners,  he  faid  he  would 
willingly  repofe  himfelf  a  little  until  Anfelmo's  re- 
turn. Camilla  anfwered,  that  he  might  repofe  him- 
felf  more  at  eafe  on  the  couch  f  than  in  the  chair, 
and  therefore  deñred  him  to  walk  in,  and  lie  down 
there.  Lothario  excufed  himfelf,  and  ilept  where  he 
was  until  Anfelmo's  return  ;  who,  finding  Camilla 
retired  to  her  chamber,  and  Lothario  afleep,  believed 
that,  as  he  had  ftaid  fo  bng,  they  had  had  time 
enough  both  to  talk  and  to  lleep  ;  and  he  thought  it 
long  until  Lothario  awaked,  that  he  might  go  out 
with  him,  and  inquire  after  his  fuccefs.  All  fell  out 
as  he  wiihed.  Lothario  awiiked,  and  prefently  they 
went  out  together,  and  Anfelmo  aiked  him  concern» 
Ing  what  he  wanted  to  be  informed  of.  Lothario 

*  The  original  is  "  fupo  tan  bien  fingir  la  neceífidad,  6  necedad 
de  fu  aufcencia,  &c."  that  is,  "  he  knew  fo  well  how  to  feign  the 
necefiity,  or  rather  folly  of  his  abfenee,  &c."  but  it  being  impof- 
fible  to  retain  the  gingle  of  Neceliidad  and  Necedad  in  thetranf- 
lation,  it  was  thought  proper  to  give -the  fentence  fomewhat  a 
different  turn.  Note,  Shelton,  Motteux,  &c.  have  quite  omitted 
it. 

f  Eftrado.  A  fpace  of  the  vifiting-rooms  of  ladies,  raifed  a 
foot  above  the  floor  of  the  reft  of  the  room,  covered  with  carpets 
or  mats,  on  which  the  ladies  fit  on  cufnions  laid  along  by  the 
wall,  or  low  ftools. 

anfwered, 
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arfwered,  that  he  did  not  think  it  proper  to  open  too 
far  the  firil  time,  and  therefore  all  he  had  done  was 
to  tell  her  ihe  was  very  handfcme,  and  that  the  whole 
town  rung  of  her  wit  and  beauty  ;  and  this  he  thought 
a  good  introduction,  as  it  might  insinuate  him  into 
her  good-will,  and  difpofe  her  to  Hilen  to  him  the 
next  time  with  pleafure  :  in  which  he  employed  the 
fame  artifice,  which  the  devil  ufes  to  deceive  a  per- 
fon  who  is  en  his  guard  ;  who,  being  in  reality  an 
angel  of  darknefs,  transforms  himfelf  into  one  of 
light,  and,  fetting  plauiible  appearances  before  him, 
at  length  difcovers  himfelf,  and  carries  his  point,  if 
his  deceit  be  not  found  out  at  the  beginning.  An- 
felmo  was  mightily  pleafed  with  all  this,  and  faid  he 
would  give  him  the  like  opportunity  every  day,  with- 
out going  abroad  ;  for  he  would  fo  employ  himfelf  at 
home,that  Camilla  ihould never  fufpeét his  ilratagem. 

Now  many  days  paiTed,  and  Lothario,  though  he 
fpoke  not  a  word  to  Camilla  on  the  fubject,  told  An- 
felmo  that  he  had,  and  that  he  could  never  perceive 
in  her  the  lead  lign  of  any  thing  that  was  amifs,  or 
even  difcover  the  leail  glimpfe  or  ihadow  of  hope  for 
himfelf ;  on  the  contrary,  that  ihe  threatened  to  tell 
her  huiband,  if  he  did  not  quit  his  bafe  deiign.  It  is 
very  well,  faid  Anfelmo,  hitherto  Camilla  has  refilled 
words;  we  mull  next  fee  how  ihe  will  refill  deeds  : 
to-morrow  I  will  give  you  two  thoufand  crowns  in  gold 
to  prefent  her  with,  and  as  many  more  to  buy  jewels 
by  way  of  lure  ;  for  women,  efpecially  if  they  are 
handfome,  though  never  fo  challe,  are  fond  of  being 
well  dreifed  and  going  fine:  and,  if  ihe  refills  this 
temptation,  I  wiíl  be  fatisfied,  and  give  you  no  far- 
ther trouble.  Lothario  an fwered,  that,  fince  he  had 
begun,  he  would  go  through  with  this  affair,  though 
he  was  fure  he  ihould  come  off  wearied  and  repulfed. 
The  next  day  he  received  the  four  thoufand  crowns, 
and  with  them  four  thoufand  confufions,  not  know- 
ing 
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ing  what  new  lye  to  invent  :  but,  in  fine,  he  re- 
folved  to  tell  hinv  that  Camilla  was  as  inflexible  to 
prefents  and  promifes,  as  to  words,  fo  that  he  need 
not  weary  himfelf  any  farther,  ñnce  all  the  time  was 
fpent  in  vain. 

But  fortune,  which  directed  matters  otherwife,  fo 
ordered  it,  that  Anfelmo,  having  left  Lothario  and 
Camilla  alone  as  ufual,  ihut  himfelf  up  in  an  adjoin- 
ing chamber,  and  flood  looking  and  liftening  through 
the  key-hole,  how  they  behaved  themfelves,  and  faw, 
that,  in  above  half  an  hour,  Lothario  faid  not  a  word 
to  Camilla ;  nor  would  he  have  faid  a  word,  had  he 
Hood  there  an  age.  On  which  he  concluded,  that 
all  his  friend  had  told  him  of  Camilla's  anfwers  were 
mere  hTtion  and  lyes.  And,  to  try  whether  they 
were  fo  or  not,  he  came  out  of  the  chamber,  and, 
calling  Lothario  afide,  aíked  him,  what  news  he  had 
for  him,  and  what  difpofition  he  found  Camilla  in  ? 
Lothario  replied,  that  he  was  refolved  not  to  mention 
that  bufmefs  any  more  to  her,  for  ihe  had  anfwered 
him  fo  iharply  and  angrily,  that  he  had  not  the 
courage  to  open  his  lips  again  to  her.  Ah  1  faid  An- 
felmo, Lothario,  Lothario!  how  ill  do  you  anfwer 
your  engagement  to  me,  and  the  great  confidence  I 
repofe  in  you  !  I  am  juft  come  from  looking  througk 
the  key-hole  of  that  door,  and  have  found  that  you 
have  not  fpoken  a  word  to  Camilla  ;  whence  I  con- 
clude, that  you  have  never  yet  fpoken  to  her  at  all. 
If  it  be  fo,  as  doubtlefs  it  is,  why  do  you  deceive  me? 
or  why  would  you  induftrioufly  deprive  me  of  thofe 
means  I  might  otherwife  find  to  compafs  my  deiire  ? 
Anfelmo  faid  no  more  ;  but  what  he  had  faid  was 
fufficient  to  leave  Lothario  abaíhed  and  confounded  : 
who,  thinking  his  honour  touched  by  being  caught 
in  a  lye,  fwore  to  Anfelmo,  that  from  that  moment 
he  took  upon  him  to  fatisfy  him,  and  would  tell  him 
no  more  lyes,  as  he  Ihould  find,  if  he  had  the  curiofity 

to 
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to  watch  him  ;  which  however  he  might  fave  himfelf 
the  trouble  of  doing  ;  for  he  would  endeavour  fo 
earneftly  to  procure  him  fatisfaétion,  that  there  ihould 
be  no,  room  left  for  fufpicion.  Anfelmo  believed 
him  ;  and,  to  give  him  an  opportunity,  more  fecure 
and  lefs  liable  to  furprize,  he  refolved  to  abfent  him- 
felf from  home  for  eight  days,  and  to  viiit  a  friend  of 
his,  who  lived  in  a  village  not  far  from  the  city.  And, 
to  excufe  his  departure  to  Camilla,  he  contrived  that 
his  friend  ihould  prefs  earneilly  for  his  company. 
Rafh  and  unhappy  Anfelmo  1  what  is  it  you  are  doing  ? 
what  is  it  you  intend  ?  what  is  it  you  are  contriving? 
confider,  you  are  acting  againlt  yourfelf,  defigning 
your  own  difhonour,  and  contriving  your  own  ruin. 
Your  fpoufe  Camilla  is  virtuous ;  you  poiTefs  her 
peaceably  and  quietly  ;  nobody  difturbs  your  enjoy- 
ment of  her  ;  her  thoughts  do  not  ilray  beyond  the 
walls  of  her  houle  ;  you  are  her  heaven  upon  earth, 
the  aim  of  her  defires,  the  accompliihment  or  her 
wiihes,  and  the  rule  by  which  ihe  meafures  her  will, 
adjuiting  it  wholly  according  to  yours,  and  that  of 
heaven.  If  then  the  mine  of  her  honour,  beauty, 
virtue,  and  modefty,  yield  you,  without  any  toil, 
all  the  wealth  they  contain,  or  you  can  deiire,  why 
will  you  ranfack  thofe  mines  for  other  veins  of  new 
and  unheard  of  treafures,  and  thereby  put  the  whole 
in  danger  of  ruin,  fince,  in  truth,  it  is  fupported  only 
by  the  feeble  props  of  woman's  weak  nature.  Con- 
fider, that  he,  who  feeks  after  what  is  impoiTible, 
ought  in  juitice  to  be  denied  what  is  poflible  ;  as  a 
certain  poet  has  better  expreifed  it  in  thefe  verfes : 


In  death  I  life  defire  to  fee, 

Health  in  difeafe,  in  tortures  reft, 

In  chains  and  prifons  liberty, 
And  truth  in  a  difloyal  breaft. 


But 
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But  adverfe  fate  and  heav'n's  decree 
Tn  this,  to  baffle  me,  are  joined, 

That,  ñnce  I  aik  what  cannot  be, 
What  can  be  I  ihall  never  find. 

The  next  day,  Anfelmo  went  to  his  friend's  houfe 
in  the  country,  telling  Camilla,  that,  during  his  ab- 
fence,  Lothario  would  come  to  take  care  of  his  houfe, 
and  dine  with  her,  and  defiring  her  to  treat  him  as 
lhe  would  do  his  own  perfon.  Camilla,  as  a  difcreet 
and  virtuous  woman  mould,  was  troubled  at  the  or- 
der her  huiband  gave  her,  and  reprefented  to  him, 
how  improper  it  was,  that  any  body,  in  his  abfence, 
ihould  take  his  place-at  his  table;  and  if  he  did  it, 
as  doubting  her  ability  to  manage  his  family,  ihe  de- 
fired  he  would  try  her  for  this  time,  and  he  ihould 
fee,  by  experience,  that  ihe  was  equal  to  trufts  of 
greater  conference.  Anfelmo  replied,  it  was  his 
pleafure  it  ihould  be  fo,  and  that  lhe  had  nothing  to 
do  but  to  acquiefce  and  be  obedient.  Camilla  faid,. 
ihe  would,  though  much  againil  her  inclination.  An- 
felmo went  away,  and  the  next  day  Lothario  came  to* 
his  houfe,  where  he  was  received  by  Camilla  with  a 
kind  and  modeft  welcome.  But  ihe  never  expofed 
herfelf  to  be  left  alone  with  Lothario,  being  con- 
flantly  attended  by  her  men  and  maid-fervants,  ef- 
pecially  by  her  own  maid  called  Leonela,  whom,  as 
they  had  been  brought  up  together  from  their  infancy 
in  her  father's  houfe,  ihe  loved  very  much,  and,  upon*, 
her  marriage  with  Anfelmo,  had  brought  with  her. 
Lothario  faid  noihing  to  her  the  three  firil  days, 
though  he  had  opportunities  when  the  cloth  was  taken 
away,  and  the  fervants  were  gone  to  make  a  hafty 
dinner  ;  for  fo  Camilla  had  directed  ;  and  farther, 
Leonela  had  orders  to  dine  before  her  miftrefs,  and 
never  to  ftir  from  her  fide  :  but  ihe,  having  her 
thoughts  intent  upon  other  matters  of  her  own  plea- 
fure^ 
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fure,  and  wanting  to  employ  thofe  hours,  and  that 
opportunity,  to  her  own  purpofes,  did  not  always 
obferve  her  miftrefs's  orders,  but  often  left  them  alone, 
as  if  ihe  had  been  exprefsly  commanded  fo  to  do. 
Neverthelefs  the  modeft  prefence  of  Camilla,  the 
gravity  of  her  countenance,  and  her  compofed  be- 
haviour, were  fuch,  that  they  awed  and  bridled 
Lothario's  tongue.    But  the  influence  of  her  virtues 
in  filencing  Lothario's  tongue  redounded  to  the  greater 
prejudice  of  them  both.    For,  if  his  tongue  lay  ftill, 
his  thoughts  were  in  motion;  and  he  had  leifure  to 
contemplate,  one  by  one,  all  thofe  perfe&ions  of 
goodnefs  and  beauty,  of  which  Camilla  was  miftrefr, 
and  which  were  fufficient  to  infpire  love  into  a  ftatue 
of  marble,  and  how  much  more  into  a  heart  of  fleiht 
Lothario  gazed  at  her  all  the  while  he  might  have 
talked  to  her,  and  confidered  how  worthy  ihe  was  to 
be  beloved :  and  this  confideration  began,  by  little 
and  little,  to  undermine  the  regards  he  had  for  An- 
felmo;  and,  a  thou  fan  d  times,  he  thought  of  with- 
drawing from  the  city,  and  going  where  Anfelmo 
Ihould  never  fee  him,  nor  he  Camilla,  more :  but 
the  pleafure  he  took  in  beholding  her  had  already 
thrown  an  obftacle  in  the  way  of  his  intention.  He 
did  violence  to  himfelf,  and  had  frequent  ftruggles 
within  him,  to  get  the  better  of  the  pleafure  he  re- 
ceived in  gazing  on  Camilla,    He  blamed  himfelf, 
when  alone,  for  his  folly  ;  he  called  himfelf  a  falfe 
friend,  and  a  bad  chriftian.    He  reafoned  upon,  and 
made  comparifons  between,  his  own  conduct,  and 
that  of  Anfelmo,  and  ftill  concluded,  that  Anfelmo's 
folly  and  prefumption  were  greater  than  his  own  in- 
fidelity :  and,  if  what  he  had  in  his  thoughts  were 
.but  as  excufable  before  God,  as  it  was  before  men, 
he  ihould  fear  no  puniihment  for  his  fault.    In  fine, 
the  beauty  and  goodnefs  of  Camilla,  together  with 
the  opportunity,  which  the  thorghtlefs  huiband  had 
4  Pu* 
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put  into  his  hands,  quite  overturned  Lothario's  in- 
tegrity. And,  without  regarding  any  thing  but  what 
tended  to  the  gratification  of  his  paífíon,  at  the  end 
of  three  days  from  the  time  of  Anfelmo's  abfence* 
during  which  he  had  been  in  perpetual  ftruggle 
with  his  delires,  he  began  to  folicit  Camilla,  with 
fuch  earneílneís  and  diforder,  and  with  fuch  amorous 
expreffions,  that  Camilla  was  aftonilhed,  and  could 
only  rife  from  her  feat,  and  retire  to  her  chamber, 
without  anfwering  a  word.  But,  notwithftanding 
this  fudden  blaft,  Lothario's  hope  was  not  withered : 
for  hope,  being  born  with  love,  always  lives  with  it. 
On  the  contrary,  he  was  the  more  eager  in  the  pur- 
fuit  of  Camilla  ;  who,  having  difcovered  in  Lothario 
v/hat  ihe  never  could  have  imagined,  was  at  a  lofs 
how  to  behave.  But  thinking  it  neither  fafe,  nor  right, 
to  give  him  opportunity  or  leifure  of  talking  to  her 
any  more,  ihe  refolved,  as  ihe  accordingly  did,  to 
fend  that  very  night  one  of  her  fervants  to  Anfelmo 
with  a  letter,  wherein  Ihe  wrote  as  follows, 

C    H   A    P,  VII. 

In  which  is  continued  *'  The  Novel  of  the  Curious  Imper* 
tinent" 

CAMILLA'S  Letter  to  ANSELMO. 

€t  A  N  army,  it  is  commonly  faid,  makes  but  an 
Jl  \  ill  appearance  without  its  general,  and  a 
caftle  without  its  governor;  but  a  young  married 
woman,  I  fay,  makes  a  worfe  without  a  huíband, 
when  there  is  no  juit  caufe  for  his  abfence.  I  am  fo 
uneafy  without  you,  and  fo  intirely  unable  to  fupport 
this  abfence,  that,  if  you  do  not  return  fpeedily,  I 
jnuft  go  and  pafs  my  time  at  my  father's  houfe, 
though  I  leave  yours  without  a  guard  :  for  the  guard 
you  left  me,  if  you  left  him  with  that  title,  is,  1  be- 
lieve, 
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lieve,  more  intent  upon  his  own  pleafure,  than  upon 
any  thing  which  concerns  you:  and,  iince  you  are 
wife,  J  ihall  fay  no  more,  nor  is  it  proper  I  mould." 

Anfelmo  received  this  letter,  and  underftood  by  it, 
that  Lothario  had  began  the  attack,  and  that  Ca- 
milla muft  have  received  it  according  to  his  wiih  :  and 
overjoyed  at  this  good  news,  he  fent  Camilla  a  verbal 
meíTage,  not  to  ftir  from  her  houfe  upon  any  account, 
for  he  would  return  very  fpeedily.  Camilla  was  fur- 
prized  at  Anfelmo's  anfwer,  which  increafed  the  per- 
plexity fhe  was  under:  for  now  ihe  durft  neither  flay 
in  her  own  houfe,  nor  retire  to  that  of  her  parents ; 
iince  in  flaying  fhe  hazarded  her  virtue,  and  in  going 
ihe  ihould  aft  contrary  to  her  huíband's  poiitive  com- 
mand. At  length,  ihe  refol ved  upon  that,  which, 
proved  the  worft  for  her;  which  was,  to  flay  and 
not  to  fhun  Lothario's  company,  left  it  might  give 
her  fervants  occafion  to  talk ;  and  fhe  already  began 
to  be  forry  ihe  had  written  what  fhe  did  to  her  fpoufe, 
fearing  left  he  ihould  think  Lothario  muft  have  ob- 
ferved  fome  figns  of  lightnefs  in  her,  which  had  em- 
boldened him  to  lay  afide  the  refpecl  he  owed  her. 
But,  confcious  of  her  own  integrity,  ihe  trufted  in 
God,  and  her  own  virtuous  difpofition,  refolving  to 
refift,  by  her  filence,  whatever  Lothario  mould  fay 
to  her,  without  giving  her  hufband  any  farther  ac- 
count, left  it  ihould  involve  him  in  any  quarrel  or 
trouble.  She  even  began  to  confider,  how  fhe  might 
excufe  Lothario  to  Anfelmo,  when  he  ihould  aik  her 
the  caufe  of  her  writing  that  letter. 

With  thefe  thoughts,  more  honourable  than  proper 
or  beneficial,  the  next  day  fhe  fate  ftill,  and  heard 
what  Lothario  had  to  fay  to  her;  who  plyed  her  fo 
warmly,  that  Camilla's  firmnefs  began  to  totter;  and 
her  virtue  had  fmuch  ado  to  get  into  her  eyes,  and 
prevent  fome  indications  of  an  amorous  companion, 

which 
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which  the  tears  and  arguments  of  Lothario  had 
awakened  in  her  breaft.  All  this  Lothario  obferved, 
and  all  contributed  to  inflame  him  the  more.  In 
ihort,  he  thought  it  necefTary,  whilft  he  had  the  time 
and  opportunity,  which  Anfelmo's  abfence  afforded 
him,  to  ihorten  the  fiege  of  this  fortrefs.  And  there- 
fore he  attacked  her  pride  with  the  praifes  of  her 
beauty  ;  for  there  is  nothing  which  fooner  reduces 
and  levels  the  towering  caftles  of  the  vanity  of  the 
fair  fex,  than  vanity  itfelf,  when  pofted  upon  the 
tongue  of  flattery.  In  effect,  he  undermined  the  rock 
of  her  integrity  with  fuch  engines,  that,  though  ihe 
had  been  made  of  brafs,  £he  muft  have  fallen  to  the 
ground.  Lothario  wept,  intreated,  flattered,  and 
folicited  with  fuch  earneftnefs  and  demon ilrations  of 
fincerity,  that  he  quite  overthrew  all  Camilla's  referve, 
and  at  laft  triumphed  over  what  he  leaft  expected, 
and  moil  deflred.  She  furrendered,  even  Camilla 
furrendered;  and  what  wonder,  when  even  Lothario's 
friendihip  could  not  ftand  its  ground  ?  A  plain  ex- 
ample, mewing  us,  that  the  paifion  of  love  is  to  be 
vanquifhed  only  by  flying,  and  that  we  muft  not  pre- 
tend to  grapple  with  fo  powerful  an  enemy,  fince 
divine  fuccours  are  necefTary  to  fubdue  fuch  force, 
though  human.  Leonela  alone  was  privy  to  her  lady's 
frailty  ;  for  the  two  faithlefs  friends,  and  new  lovers, 
could  not  hide  it  from  her.  Lothario  would  not  ac- 
quaint Camilla  with  Anfelmo's  project,  nor  with  his 
having  deiignedly  given  him  the  opportunity  of  ar- 
riving at  that  point,  left  lhe  ihould  efteem  his  pailion 
the  lefs,  or  fhould  think  he  had  made  love  to  her  by 
chance,  rather  than  out  of  choice. 

A  few  days  after,  AnfeJmo  returned  home,  and  did 
not  mifs  what  he  had  loft,  which  was  what  he  took 
leaft  care  of,  and  yet  valued  moft.  He  prefently  wen  t 
to  make  a  vifit  to  Lothario,  and  found  him  at  home. 
They  embraced  each  other,  and  the  one  enquired 

what 
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what  news  concerning  his  life  or  death.  The  news 
I  have  for  you,  O  friend  Amelmo,  faid  Lothario,  is, 
that  you  have  a  wife  worthy  to  be  the  pattern  and 
crown- of  all  good  women.  The  words  I  have  faid  to 
her  are  given  to  the  wind ;  my  offers  have  been  de~ 
fpifed,  my  prefents  refufed  ;  and,  when  I  ihed  fome 
few  feigned  tears,  ihe  made  a  mere  jeft  of  them.  In 
ihort,  as  Camilla  is  the  fum  of  all  beauty,  ihe  is  alfo 
the  repofitory,  in  which  modefty,  good-nature,  and 
referve,  with  all  the  virtues  which  can  make  a  good 
woman  praife-worthy  and  happy,  are  treafured  up. 
Therefore,  friend,  take  back  your  money  :  here  it  is  ; 
I  had  no  occafion  to  make  ufe  of  it ;  for  Camilla's  in- 
tegrity is  not  to  be  ihaken  by  things  fo  mean  as  pre- 
fents and  promifes.  Be  fatisfied,  Anfelmo,  and  make 
no  farther  trials ;  and  fince  you  have  fafely  paiTed  the 
gulf  of  thofe  doubts  and  fufpicions  we  are  apt  to  en- 
tertain of  women,  do  not  again  expofe  yourfelf  on  the 
deep  fea  of  new  difquiets,  nor  make  a  freih  trial,  with 
another  pilot,  of  the  goodnefs  and  ilrength  of  the 
veíTel,  which  heaven  has  allotted  you  for  your  paiTage 
through  the  ocean  of  this  world  :  but  make  account, 
that  you  are  arrived  fafe  in  port ;  and  fecure  yourfelf 
with  the  anchor  of  ferious  confideration,  and  lie  by, 
until  you  are  required  to  pay  that  duty,  from  which 
no  human  rank  is  exempted. 

Anfel  mo  was  entirely  fatisfied  with  Lothario's  words, 
and  believed  them  as  if  they  had  been  delivered  by 
fome  oracle.  Neverthelefs  he  defired  him  not  to  give 
over  the  undertaking,  though  he  carried  it  on  merely 
out  of  curiofity  and  amufement ;  however  he  need  not, 
for  the  future,  ply  her  fo  clofe  as  he  had  done  :  all 
that  he  now  defued  of  him,  was,  that  he  would  write 
fome  verfes  in  her  praife  under  the  name  of  Chloris, 
and  he  would  give  Camilla  to  underiland  that  he  was 
in  love  with  a  lady,  to  whom  he  had  given  that  name, 
that  he  might  celebrate  her  with  the  regard  due  to 

her 
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her  modefty :  and,  if  Lothario  did  not  care  to  be  at 
the  trouble  of  writing  the  verfes  himfelf,  he  would 
do  it  for  him.  There  will  be  no  need  of  that,  faid 
Lothario;  for  the  Mufes  are  not  fo  un propitious  to 
me,  but  that,  now  and  then,  they  make  me  a  vifit. 
Tell  Camilla  your  thoughts  of  my  counterfeit  paflion, , 
and  leave  me  to  make  the  verfes;  which,  if  not  ib 
good  as  the  fubjcél  deferves,  ihall,  at  leaft,  be  the  beft 
I  can  make.  Thus  agreed  the  impertinent  and  the 
treacherous  friend.  And  Anfelmo,  being  returned  to 
his  houfe,  inquired  of  Camilla,  what  fhe  wondered  he 
had  not  already  inquired,  namely,  the  occaiipn  of  her 
writing  the  letter  ihe  had  fent  him.  Camilla  anfvver- 
ed,  that  ihe  then  fancied  Lothario  looked  at  her  a 
little  more  licentiouily  than  when  he  was  at  home; 
but  that  now  ihe  was  undeceived,  and  believed  it  to 
be  but  a  mere  imagination  of  her  own  ;  for  Lothario 
had,  of  late,  avoided  feeing^  and  being  alone  with 
her.  Anfelmo  replied,  that  ihe  might  be  very  fee ure 
from  that  fufpicion  ;  for,  to  his  knowledge,  Lothario 
was  in  love  with  a  young  lady  of  condition  in  the  city, 
whom  he  celebrated  under  the  name  of  Chloris;  and, 
though  it  were  not  fo,- ihe  had  nothing  to  fear,  con- 
fidering  Lothario's  virtue,  and  the  great  friendihip 
that  fubfiiied  between  them.  Had  not  Camilla  been 
beforehan  J  advertifed  by  Lothario,  that  this  ftory  of 
his  love  for  Chloris  was  all  a  ficlion,  and  that  he  had 
told  it  Anfelmo,  that  he  might  have  an  opportunity, 
now  and  then,  of  employing  himfelf  in  the  praifes 
of  Camilla  herfelf,  ihe  had  doubtlefs  fallen  into  the 
defperate  fnare  of  jealoufy  :  but,  being  prepared  for 
it,  it  gave  her  no  difturbance. 

The  next  day,  they  three  being  together  at  table, 
Anfelmo  deiired  Lothario  to  recite  fome  of  the  verfes 
he  had  compofed  on  his  beloved  Chloris ;  for,  iince 
Camilla  did  not  know  her,  he  might  fafely  repeat 
what  he  pleafed.    Though  ihe  did  know  her,  an. 

fwered 
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fwered  Lothario,  I  ihould  have  no  reafon  to  conceal 
what- 1  have  written;  for  when  a  lover  praifes  his 
miilrefs's  beauty,  and>  at  the  fame  time  taxes  her  with 
cruelty-,  he  cafts  ño  reproach  upon  her  good  name. 
But,  be  that  as  it  will,  1  muft  tell  you,  that  yeilerday 
I  made  a  fonnet  on  the  ingratitude  of  Chloris ;  and 
it  is  this. 

SONNET. 

In  the  dead  filence  of  the  peaceful  night, 
When  others  cares  are  huih'd  in  foft  repofe, 
The  fad  account  of  my  negle&ed  woes 
To  confcious  heaven  and  Chloris  I  recite. 

And  when  the  fun,  with  his  returning  light, 
Forth  from  the  eaft  his  radiant  journey  goes, 
With  accents,  fuch  as  forrow  only  knows, 
My  griefs  to  tell,  is  all  my  poor  delight. 

And  when  bright  Phoebus-,  from  his  ftarry  throne, 
Sends  rays  direcl  upon  the  parched  foil, 
Still  in  the  mournful  tale  I  perfevere. 
Returning  night  renews  my  forro w's  toil ; 
And  tho*fm43i_morn  to  night  I  weep  and  moan, 
Nor  heaven  nor  Chloris  rny  complainings  hear. 

Camilla  was  very  well  pleafed  with  the  fonnet,  but 
Anfelmo  more:  he  commended  it,  and  faid,  the  lady 
was  extremely  cruel,  who  made  no  return  to  fo  much 
truth.  What  then  !  replied  Camilla,  are  we  to  take 
all  that  the  enamoured  poets  tell  us  for  truth?  Not 
all  they  tell  us  as  poets,  anfwered  Lothario,  but  as 
lovers;  for  though,  as  poets,  they  may  exceed,  as 
lovers  they  always  fall  ihort  of  the  truth.  There  is 
no  doubt  of  that,  replied  Anfelmo,  refolved  to  fecond 
and  fupport  the  credit  of  every  thing  Lothario  faid 
with  Camilla,  who  was  now  become  as  indifferent  to 
Anfelmo's  artifice,  as  ihe  was  in  love  with  Lothario. 
Being  therefore  pleafed  with  every  thing  that  was  his, 

and 
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and  befides  taking  it  for  granted,  that  all  his  defires 
and  verfes  were  addreiied  to  her,  and  that  ihe  was  the 
true  Chloris,  ihe  defired  him,  if  he  could  recoiled 
any  other  fonnet  or  verfes,  to  repeat  them.  I  remem- 
ber one,  anfwered  Lothario  ;  but  I  believe  it  is  not 
fo  good  as  the  former,  or,  to  fpeak  properly,  lefs  bad  5 
as  you  lhall  judge  ;  for  it  is  this. 

SONNET, 

I  die,  if  not  believed,  'tis  fure  I  die, 
For  ere  1  ceafe  to  love  and  to  adore, 
Or  fly,  ungrateful  fair,  your  beauty's  pow'r, 
Dead  at  your  feet  you  ihail  behold  me  lie. 

When  to  the  regions  of  obfcurity 

I  hence  am  baniih'd,  to  enjoy  no  more 
Glory  and  life,  you,  in  that  lucklefs  hour, 
Your  image  graven  in  my  heart  ihall  fee. 

That  relique,  with  a  lover's  generous  pride, 
I  treafure  in  my  bread,  the  only  fou'rce 
Of  comfort,  whilit  thy  rigour  lets  me  live. 
Unhappy  he,  who  ileers  his  dangerous  courfe 
Through  unfrequented  feas,  no  ilar  to  guide, 
Nor  port  his  ihatter'd  vefTel  to  receive. 

Anfelmo  commended  this  fecond  fonnet  as  much  as 
he  had  done  the  firit  ;  and  thus  he  went  on,  adding 
link  after  link  to  the  chain,  wherewith  he  bound  him- 
felf,  and  fecured  his  own  diihonour ;  for  when  Lo- 
thario diihonouredhim  moil,  he  then  aíTured  him  his 
honour  was  fafeft.  And  thus,  every  itep  of  the  ladder 
Camilla  defcended  toward  the  center  of  her  difgrace, 
ihe  afcended,  in  her  huiband/s  opinion,  toward  the 
uppermoil  round  of  virtue  and  her  good  fame. 

Now  it  happened  one  day,  that  Camilla,  being 
alone  with  her  maid,  faid  to  her:  I  am  aihamed,  dear 
Leonela,  to  think  how  little  value  I  fet  upon  myfelf, 
in  bo;  making  it  coil  Lothario  more  time  to  gain  the 

entire 


DON   Q_ü  I  X  O  T  E.  97 

entire  poiTeffion  of  my  inclinations,  which  I  gave  up 
ib  foon:  I  fear  he  will  look  upon  my  eafinefs  in  fur- 
rendering  as  levity,  without  reflecting  on  the  violence 
he  ufed,  which  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  refill  him. 
Dear  madam,  anfwered  Leonela,  let  not  this  trouble 
you  ;  for  there  is  nothing  in  it :  the  value  of  a  gift, 
if  it  be  good  in  itfelf,  and  worthy  of  eileem,  is  not 
leflened  by  being  foon  given;  and  therefore  they  fay, 
he  who  gives  quickly,  gives  twice.  They  fay  alfo, 
quoth  Camilla,  that  which  coils  little,  is  lefs  valued. 
This  does  not  afFe£l  your  cafe,  anfwered  Leonela ;  for 
love,  as  I  have  heard  fay,  fometimes  flies  and  fome- 
times  walks ;  runs  with  one  perfon,  and  goes  Ieifurely 
with  another fome  he  warms,  and  fome  he  burns; 
•fome  he  wounds,  and  others  he  kills  :  in  one  and  the 
fame  inilanthe  begins  and  concludes  the  career  of  his 
defires.  He  often  in  the  morning  lays  iiege  to  a  for- 
trefs,  and  in  the  evening  has  it  furrendered  to  him  ; 
for  no  force  is  able  to  refill  him.  And,  this  being  fo, 
what  are  you  afraid  of,  if  this  be  the  very  cafe  of 
Lothario,  love  having  made  my  mailer's  abfence  the 
inilrumcnt  to  oblige  you  to  furrender  to  him,  and  it 
being  abioluteiy  neceflary  to  finiih,,  in  that  interval, 
what  love  had  decreed,  without  giving  Time  himfelf 
any  time  to  bring  back  Anfelmo,  and,  by  his  pre. 
fence,  render  the  work  imperfect  ?  for  love  has  no 
furer  minifler  to  execute  his  defigns  than  opportu- 
nity :  it  is  that  he  makes  ufe  of  in  all  his  exploits, 
efpecially  in  the  beginnings.  All  this  I  am  well  ac- 
quainted with,  and  from  experience  rather  than  hear- 
fay  ;  and,  one  day  or  other,  madam,  I  may  let  you 
fee,  that  Í  alfo  am  a  girl  of  fleili  and  blood.  BeGdes, 
madam,  you  did  not  declare  your  paifion,  nor  engage 
yourfelf  fo  foon,  but  you  had  firil  feen,  in  his  eyes, 
in  his'fighs,  in  his  expreilions,  in  his  promiies,  and 
hisprefents,  Lothario's  whole  foul  ;  and  in  that,  and 
all  his  accompiifhments,  how  worthy  Lothario  was  of 
Vol.  II.  y  your 


*>8       The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


your  love.  Then,  iinceit  is  fo,  let  not  thefe  fcruples 
and  niceties  difturb  you,  but  reft  aflured,  that  Lo- 
thario efteems  you  no  lefs  than  you  do  hini  ;  and  live 
contented  and  fatisfied,  that,  iinceyou  are  fallen  into 
the  fnare  of  love..,  it  is  with  a  perfon  of  worth  .and 
character,  and  one  who  poffeíTes  not  only  the  four 
SS#,  which,  they  fay,  all  true  lovers  ought  to  have, 
but  the  whole  alphabet.  Do  but  hear  me,  and  you 
<ihall  fee  how  I  have  it  by  heart.  He  is,  if  I  judge 
right,  j-  amiable,  bountiful,  conitant,  daring,  ena- 
moured, faithful,  gallant,  honourable,  illuftrious, 
kind,  loyal,  mild,  noble,  obliging,  prudent,  quiets 
jich,  and  the  SS,  as  they  fay  ;  lailly,  true,  valiant, 
and  wife  :  the  X  fttits  him  not,  becaufe  it  is  a  haríh 
letter;  the  Y,  he  is  young;  the  Z,  zealous  of  your 
honour {. 

Camilla  fmiled  at  her  maid's  alphabet,  and  took 
iier  to  be  more  converfant  in  love- matters,  than  ihe 
had  hitherto  owned  ;  and  indeed  ihe  now  confeifed 
to  Camilla,  that  ihe  had  a  love-affair  with  a  young 
gentleman  of  the  fame  city.  At  which  Camilla  was 
much  difturbed,  fearing  leit^  from  that  quarter,  her 
own  honour  might  be  in  danger.  And  therefore  fhe 
fifted  her,  to  know  whether  her  amour  had  gone  far« 
ther  than  words.  She,  with  little  iliame,  and  much 
;boldnefs¿  owned  it  had.  For  it  is  certain,  that  the 
jlips  of  the  miilrefs  take  off  all  ihame  from  the  maid- 
servants, who,  when  they  fee  their  miilreffes  trip,, 
.make  nothing  of  downright  halting,  nor  of  its  being 
known.  Camilla  could  do  no  more  but  beg  of  Leo- 
jiela  to  fay  nothing  of  her  affair  to  the  perfon  ihe  faid 

*  As  if  we  lhould  fay,  fightly,  fprightly,  fincere,  and  fecret. 

•f  It  was  impoflible  here  to  t-ranilate  the  original  exactly,  k 
laeing  neceffary  to  ufe  words  whofe  initial  letters  follow  in  aa 
alphabetical  order. 

%  This  is  fomething  like  that  play  in  ufe  among  us  j  t(  I  love 
¡ray  love  with  an  A,  becaufe  he  is  amorous,  Sec*" 


D  O  N   CLU  I  X  O  T  E»  99 

was  her  lover,  and  to  manage  her  own  with  fuch  fe- 
crecy,  that  it  might  not  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
Anfelmo  or  of  Lothario.  Leonela  anfwered,  ihe 
would  do  fo:  but  ill e  kept  her  word  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, as  juftified  Camilla's  fears,  that  ihe  might  lofe 
lier  reputation  by  her  means.  For  the  lewd  and  bold 
Leonela,  when  ihe  found,  that  her  miitrefs's  conduft 
was  not  the  fame  it  ufed  to  be,  had  the  ailurance  to 
introduce  and  conceal  her  lover  in  the  houfe,  pre- 
fuming  that  her  lady  durit  not  fpeak  of  it,  though 
ihe  knew  it.  For  this  inconvenience,  among  others, 
attends  the  failings  of  miftreiTes,  that  they  become 
¿laves  to  their  very  fervants,  and  are  neceffitated  to 
conceal  their  diíhoneíly  and  lewdnefs ;  as  was  the 
cafe  with  Camilla.  For,  though  ihe  faw,  not  once 
only,  but  feveral  times,  that  Leonela  was  with  her 
gallant  in  a  room  of  her  houfe,  ihe  was  fo  far  from 
daring  to  chide  her,  that  ihe  gave  her  opportunities 
of  locking  him  in,  and  did  all  ihe  could  to  prevent 
his  being  feen  by  her  huihand.  But  all  could  not 
hinder  Lothario  from  feeing  him  once  go  out  of  the 
houfe  at  break  of  day  ;  who,  not  knowing  who  he 
was,  thought,  at  firíí,  it  moil  be  feme  apparition. 
But  when  he  faw  him  ileal  off,  muiHipg  himfelf  up, 
and  concealing  himfelf  with  care  and  caution,  he 
changed  one  fooliih  opinion  for  another,  which  muft 
have  been  the  ruin  of  them  all,  if  Camilla  had  not 
remedied  it.  Lothario  was  fo  far  from  thinking,  that 
the  man,  whom  he  had  feen  coming  out  of  Anfelmo's 
houfe,  at  fo  unfeafonable  an  hour,  came  thither  upon 
Leonela's  account,  that  he  did  not  fo  much  as  re- 
member there  was  fuch  a  perfon  as  Leonela  in  the 
world.  What  he  thought,  was,  that  Camilla,  as  ihe 
had  been  eafy  and  complying  to  him,  was  fo  to  ano- 
ther alfo  :  for  the  wickednefs  of  a  bad  woman  carries 
this  additional  mifchief  p.long  with  it,  thatit  weaken 
her  credit  even  with  the  man,  to  whofe  in  treaties  at  i 
F  z  per» 
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perfuafions  ihe  furrendered  her  honour  ;  and  he  is 
ready  to  believe,  upon  the  ílighteíl  grounds,  that  ihe 
yields  to  others  even  with  greater  facility. 

All  Lothario's  good  fen fe,  and  prudent  reafonings, 
feem  to  have  failed  him  upon  this  occafion  :  for, 
without  making  one  proper,  or  even  rational  reflec- 
tion,  without  more  ado,  grown  impatient,  and  blind- 
ed with  a  jealous  rage,  that  gnawed  his  bowels,  and 
dying  to  be  revenged  on  Camilla,  who  had  offended 
him  in  nothing,  he  went  to  Anfelmo  before  he  was 
«p,  and  faid  to  him  :  Know,  Anfelmo,  that,  for 
feveral  days  pail,  I  have  ftruggled  with  myfelf,  to 
keep  from  you  what  is  no  longer  poifible  nor  juft  to 
conceal.  Know,  that  Camilla's  fort  is  furrendered, 
and  fubmitted  to  my  will  and  pleafure  ;  and  if  I  have 
delayed  difcovering  to  you  this  truth,  it  was,  to  fa- 
tisfy  myfelf,  whether  it  was  any  wanton  defire  in  her, 
cr  whether  Ihe  had  a  mind  to  try  me,  and  to  fee, 
whether  the  love  I  made  to  her,  with  your  conni- 
vance, was  in  earneil.  And  I  ilill  believed,  if  ihe 
was  what  ihe  ought  to  be,  and  what  we  both  thought 
her,  ihe  would,  before  now,  have  given  you  an  ac- 
count of  my  folicitations.  But,  íince  I  find  ihe  has 
not,  I  conclude  ihe  intends  to  keep  the  promife  ihe 
has  made  me  of  giving  me  a  meeting,  the  next  time 
you  are  abfent  from  home,  in  the  wardrobe  (and,  in- 
deed,  that  was  the  place  where  Camilla  ufed  to  en- 
tertain him.)  And,  iince  the  fault  is  not  yet  com- 
mitted, excepting  in  thought  only,  I  would  not  have 
you  run  precipitately  to  take  revenge  ;  for,  perhaps, 
between  this  and  the  time  of  putting  it  in  execution, 
Camilla  may  change  her  mind,  and  repent.  And 
therefore.,  as  you  have  hitherto  always  followed  my 
advice,  in  whole  or  in  part,  follow  and  obferve  this  I 
{hall  now  give  you,  that,  without  poííibility  of  being 
miftaken,  and  upon  matureit  deliberation,  you  may 
íatisíy  yourfelf  as  to  what  is  moil  fitting  for  you  to 
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do.  Pretend  an  abfence  of  three  or  four  days,  as  yoa 
ufed  to  do  at  other  times,  and  contrive  to  hide  your~ 
felf  in  the  wardrobe,  where  the  tapeftry,  and  other 
moveables,  may  ferve  to  conceal  you  ;  and  then  yoa 
will  fee  with  your  own  eyes,  and  I  with  mine,  what 
Camilla  intends;  and  if  it  be  wiekednefs,  as  is  ra- 
ther to  be  feared  than  expected,  you  may  then,  with- 
fecrecy  and  caution,  be  the  avenger  of  your  owa 
injury. 

Anfelmo  was  amaaed,  confounded,  and  aíloniíhed 
at  Lothario's  words,  which  came  upon  him  at  a  time' 
when  he  Ieait,  expected  to  hear  them  ;  for  he  already 
looked  upon  Camilla  as  victorious  over  Lothario's 
feigned  aííaults,  and  began  to  enjoy  the  glory  of  the 
conqueft.  He  ilood  a  good  while  with  his  eyes  fixed 
motionlefs  on  the  ground,  and  at  length  faid  :  Lo^ 
thario,  you  have  done  what  I  expected  from  your 
friendfhip  ;  T  mu&  follow  your  advice  in  every  thing  5 
do  what  you  will,  and  be  as  fecret  as  fo  unlooked  for 
an  event  requires.  Lothario  promifed  him  he  would  ; 
and  fcarce  had  he  left  himr  when  he  began  to  repent 
of  all  he  had  faid,  and  was  convinced  he  had  acled 
fooliihly,  iince  he  might  have  revenged  himfelf  on  Ca- 
milla by  a  lefs  cruel  and  lefs  diihonourable  method. 
He  curfed  his  want  of  fenfe,  condemned  his  heedleis 
refolution,  and  was  at  a  lofs  how  to  undo  what  was 
done,  or  to  get  tolerably  well  out  of  the  fcrape.  At 
laft  he  refolved  to  difcover  all  to  Camilla;  and,  a3 
he  could  not  long  want  an  opportunity  of  doing  it, 
that  very  day  he  found  her  alone ;  and  immediately^ 
on  his  coming  in,  fhe  faid  :  Know,  dear  Lothario, 
that  I  have  an  uneafinefs  at  heart,  which  tortures  me 
in  fuch  a  manner,  that  methinks  it  is  ready  to  buril 
it,  and,  indeed,  it  is  a  wonder  it  does  not  ;  for  Leo- 
nela's  impudence  is  arrived  to  that  pitch,  that  ihe, 
every  night,  entertains  a  gallant  in  the  houfe,  who 
itays  with  her  until  day-light,  fo  much  to  the  pre- 
F  3  judice 
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judice  of  my  reputation,,  that  it  will  leave  room  for 
■cenfure  to  vvhoever  ihall  fee  him  go  out  at  fuch  un- 
feafonable  hours  :  and  what  gives  me  the  moil  con- 
cern is,  that  I  cannot  chaftife,  or  fo  much  as  repri- 
mand her  :  for  her  being  in  the  fecret  of  our  cor- 
rcfpondence  puts  a  bridle  into  my  mouth,  and  obliges  * 
me  to  conceal  hers ;  and  I  am  afraid  of  fome  unlucky 
event  from  this  corner^ 

At  fir  ft,  when  Camilla  faid  this,  Lothario  believed 
it  a  piece  of  cunning  to  deceive  him,  by  perfuading 
him  that  the  man,  he  faw  go  out,  was  Leonela's  gal- 
lant,, and  not  Camilla's:  but,  perceiving  that  ihe 
Wept,  and  afflicted  herfelf,;  and  begged  his  ailiftance 
in  finding  a  remedy,  he  foon  came  into  the  belief  of 
what  Ihe  faid  ;  and  fo  was  filled  with  confuiion  and 
repentance  for  what  he  had  done.  He  defired  Ca- 
milla to  make  herfelf  eafy,  for  he  would  take  an 
effectual  courfe  to  reilrain  Leonela's  infoience.  He 
alfo  told  her  what  the  furious  rage  of  jealoufy  had 
initigated  him  to  tell  Anfelmo,  and  how  it  was  agreed 
that  Anfelmo  mould  hide  himfelf  in  the  wardrobe,  to 
be  an  eye-witnefs,  from  thence,  of  her  diiloyalty  to 
him.  He  begged  her  to  pardon  this  madnefs,  and 
defired  her  ad  vice  how  to  remedy  what  was  done,  and 
extricate  them  out  of  fo  perplexed  a  labyrinth,  as  his 
:  is  had  involved  them  in.  Camilla  was  alie- 
ned at  hearing  what  Lothario  faid,  and,  with  much 
refentment,  reproached  him  for  the  ill  thoughts  he 
had  entertained  of  her  ;  and,  with  many  and  difcreet 
reafons,  fet  before  him  the  folly  and  inconfideratenefs 
of  the  refolution  he  had  taken.  But,  as  women  have 
naturally  a  more  ready  invention,  either  for  good  or 
bad  purpofes,  than  men,,  though  it  often  fails  them, 
when  they  fet  themfelves  purpofely  to  deliberate; 
Camilla  inilantly  hit  upon  a  way  to  remedy  an  affair 
feemingly  incapable  of  all  remedy.  She  bid  Lothario 
fee  that  Anfelmo  hid  himfelf  the  next  day  where  he 

had 
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bad  propofed  ;  for  by  this  very  hiding  fhe  propofed 
to  fecure,  for  the  future,  their  mutual  enjoyment,- 
withoutfear  of  furprize :  and,  without  letting  him 
into  the  whole  of  her  defign,  ihe  only  defired  him, 
after  Anfelmo  was  polled,  to  be  ready  at  Leonela's 
call,  and  that  he  fhould  take  care  to  anfwer  to  what- 
ever fhe  ihould  fay  to  him,  juft  as  he  would  do,  if  he 
did  not  know  that  Anfelmo  was  liftening.  Lothario 
preHed  her  to  explain  to  him  her  whole  defign,  that 
he  might,  with  the  more  fafety  and  caution,  be  upon 
his  guard  in  all  that  he  thought  neceifary.  No  other 
guard,  faid  Camilla,  is  neceifary,  but  only  to  anfwer 
me  direclly  to  what  I  fhall  aik  you.  For  ihe  was  not 
willing  to  let  him  into  the  fecret  of  what  ihe  in- 
tended to  do,. left  he  fhould  not  come  into  that  deügn „ 
which  ihe  thought  fo  good,  and  ihould  look  out  for 
fome  other,  not  likely  to  prove  fo  fuccefsful. 

Lothario  then  left  her;  and,  the  next  day,  An- 
felmo, under  pretence  of  going  to  his  friend's  villa, 
went  from  home,  but  turned  prefently  back  to  hide 
himfelf ;  which  he  might  conveniently  enough  do, 
for  Camilla  and  Leonela  were  out  of  the  way  on  pur- 
pofe.  Anfelmo  being  now  hid,  with  all  that  palpi- 
tation of  heart,  which  may  be  imagined  in  one,  who 
expected  to  fee  with  his  own  eyes  the  bowels  of  his 
honour  ripped  up,  and  was  upon  the  point  of  lofing 
that  fupreme  blifs  he  thought  himfelf  poifeifed  of  in 
his  beloved  Camilla;  Ihe  and  Leonela,  being  well 
aiTured  that  Anfelmo  was  behind  the  hangings,  came 
together  into  the  wardrobe  ;  and  Camilla  had  fcarce 
fet  her  foot  in  it,  when,  fetching  a  deep  figh,  ihe 
faid  :  Ah,  dear  Leonela,  would  it  not  be  better,  be- 
fore 1  put  that  in  execution,  which  I  would  keep 
fecret  from  you,  left  you  ihould  endeavour  to  prevent 
it,  that  you  ihould  take  Anfelmo's  dagger,  and  plunge 
it  into  this  infamous  breaft  ?  But  do  it  not ;  for  it  is 
not  reafonable  I  ihould  bear  the  puniihment  of  ano- 
F  4  ther's 
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ther's  fault.  I  will  firft  know,  what  the  bold  and 
wanton  eyes  of  Lothario  faw  in  me,  that  could  give 
him  the  afiurance  to  difcover  fo  wicked  a  defjgn,  as 
that  he  has  difcovered  to  me,  in  contempt  of  his 
friend,  and  of  my  honour.  Step  to  the  window, 
Leonela,  and  call  him ;  for,  doubtlefs,  he  is  waiting 
in  the  itreet,  in  hopes  of  putting  his  wicked  deiign 
in  execution.  But  fir-ft  my  cruel,  but  honourable,, 
purpoíe  ihall  be  executed.  Ah,  dear  madam  !  an- 
fwered  the  cunning  and  well-in  ftructed  Leonela,  what 
is  it  you  intend  to  do  with  this  dagger  ?  is  it  to  take 
away  your  own  life,  or  Lothario's  í  which-ever  of 
the  two  you  do,  will  redound  to  the  ruin  of  your  credit 
and  fame.  It  is  better  you  íhould  diiTemble  your 
wrong,  than  to  let  this  wicked  man  now  into  the 
houfe,  while  we  are  alone.  Confider,  madam,  we 
are  weak  women,  and  he  a  man,  and  refolute;  and, 
as  he  comes  blinded  and  big  with  his  wicked  pur- 
pofe,  he  may,  perhaps,  before  you  can  execute  yours., 
do  what  would  be  worfe  for  you,  than  taking  away 
your  life.  A  mifchief  take  my  mailer  Anfelmo,  for 
giving  this  impudent  fellow  fuch  an  afcendant  in  his 
houfe.  But,  pray,  madam,  if  you  kill  him,  as  I 
imagine  you  intend,  what  ihall  we  do  with  him  after 
he  is  dead  2  What,  child  ?  anfwered  Camilla  ;  why, 
leave  him  here  for  Anfelmo  to  bury  him  :  for  it  is 
butjuít  he  íhould  have  the  agreeable  trouble  of  bury, 
ing  his  own  infamy.  Call  him,  without  more  ado  ; 
for  all  the  time  I  lofe  in  delaying  to  take  due  revenge 
for  my  wrong,  methinks  I  offend  againit  that  loyalty 
I  owe  to  my  huiband. 

All  this  Anfelmo  liftened  to,  and,  at  every  word 
Camilla  fpoke,  his  fentiments  changed.  But  when 
he  underftood,  that  ihe  intended  to  kill  Lothario,  he 
was  inclined  to  prevent  it,  by  coming  out  and  dif- 
covering  himfelf  5  but  was  withheld  by  the  ftrong  de- 
fire  he  had  to  fee  what  would  be  the  end  of  fo  brave 

and 
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and  virtuous  a  refolution  ;  purpoiing  however  to  come 
out  time  enough  to  prevent  mifchief.    And  now  Ca- 
milla was  taken  with  a  ilrong  fainting  fit;  and  throw- 
ing herfelf  upon  a  bed  that  was  there,  Leonela  began 
to  weep  bitterly,  and  to  fay  :  Ah,  woe  is  me  !  that  I 
ihould  be  fo  unhappy  as  to  fee  die  here,  between  my 
arms,  the  flower  of  the  world's  virtue,  the  crown  of 
good  women,  the  pattern  of  chaftity ;  with  other 
fuch  expreifions,  that  nobody,  who  had  heard  herp 
but  would  have  taken  her  for  the  moil  companionate 
and  faithful  damfel  in  the  univerfe,  and  her  lady  for 
another  perfecuted  Penelope.  Camilla  foon  recovered^ 
from  her  fwoon,  and,  when  ihe  was  come  to  herfelf,. 
fhe  faid  :  Why  do  you  not  go,  Leonela,  and  call  the' 
moil:  faith lefs  friend  of  all  friends  that  the  fun  ever 
fáw,  or  the  night  covered  ?  Be  quick,  run,  fly  ;  let- 
not  the  fire  of  my  rage  evaporate  and  be  fpent  by  de^ 
lay,  and  the  juil  vengeance  I  expedí  pafs  off  in  empty" 
threatnings  and  curies.    I  am  going  to  call  him,  faid 
Leonela;  but, ,  dear  madam,  you  muñ  firíl  give  me 
that  dagger,  left,  when  l  am  gone,  you  ihould  do  a 
thing,  which  might  give  thofe  who  love  you  caufe  to 
weep  all  their  lives  long;    Go,  dear  Leonela,  and' 
fear  not,  faid  Camilla  ;  Í  will  not  do  it :  for  though  - 
Tarn  refolute,  and,  in  your  opinion,  iincere  in  de- 
fending my  honour,  I  ihall  not  befo  to  the  degree' 
that  Lucretia  was,  of  whom  it  is  faid,  that  ífíe  killed 
h'erfelf  without  having  committed  any  fault,  and  with- 
out firíl  killing  him,  who  was  the  caufe  of  her  mif- 
fórtune.    Yes,  I  will  die,  if  die  Í  muft;  but  it  ihall 
be  after  i  have  fatiated  my  revenge  on  him,  who  ir 
the  occafion  of  my  being  now  here  to  bewail  his  in- 
folence,  which  proceeded  from  no  fault  of  mine. 

Leonela  wanted  a  great  deal'of  intreaty,  before 
ihe  would  go  and  call  Lothario  5  but  ar  lail  ihe 
went,  and,  while  ihe  was  away,  Camilla,  as  if  ihe 
was  talking  to  herfelf,  faid  :  Good  God  I  would  it  not 
F  5  have- 
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have  been  more  advifeable  to  have  difmiflfed  Lothario, 
as  I  have  done  many  other  times,  than  to  give  him 
room,  as  I  have  now  done,  to  think  me  diíhoneíl  and 
naught,  though  it  be  only  for  the  ihort  time  Í  defer 
the  undeceiving  him  ?  without  doubt  it  would  have 
been  better  ;  but  I  ihall  not  be  revenged,  nor  my 
hufband's  honour  fatisñed,  if  he  gets  off  fa  clean,  and 
fo  fmoothly,  from  an  attempt,  to  which  his  wicked 
thoughts  have  led  him.  No  I  let  the  traitor  pay  with 
his  life  for  what  he  enterprizes  with  fo  lafcivious  a 
deiire.    Let  the  world  know  (if  perchance  it  comes 
to  know  it)  that  Camilla  not  only  preferved  her  loy- 
alty to  her  hufband,  but  revenged  him  on  the  perfon 
who, dared  to  wrong  him.    But,  after  all,  it  would 
perhaps  be  better  to  give  an  account  of  the  whole 
Biatter  to  Anfelmo  :  but  I  have  already  hinted  it  to 
him  in  the  letter  I  wrote  him  into  the  country  ;  and 
I  fancy  his  neglecting  to  remedy  the  mifchief  I 
pointed  out  to  him,  muil  be  owing  to  pure  good- 
nature, and  a  confidence  in  Lothario,  which  would 
mot  let  him  believe,  that  the  leaft  thought,  to  the 
prejudice  of  his  honour,  could  be  lodged  in  the  breail 
of  fo  faithful  a  friend  :  nor  did  I  myfelf  believe  it 
for  many  days,  nor  mould  ever  have  given  credit  to 
it,  if  his  infolence  had  not  rifen  fo  high,  and  his 
avowed  prefents,  large  promifes,  and  continual  tears, 
put  it  pail  all  difpute.    But  why  do  I  talk  thus? 
does  a  brave  refolution  iland  in  need  of  counfel  ?  no,; 
certainly.    Traitor,  avaunt !  come  vengeance  !  let 
the  falfe  one  come,  let  him  enter,  let  him  die,  and 
then  befal  what  will.    Unfpotted  I  entered  into  the 
power  of  him,  whom  heaven  allotted  me  for  my  huf- 
band, and  unfpotted  I  will  leave  him,  though  bathed 
all  over  in  my  own  chafle  blood,  and  the  impure 
gore  of  the  falfeii  friend  that  friendihip  ever  faw. 
And  faying  this,  ihe  walked  up  and  down  the  room, 
with  the  drawn  dagger  in  her  hand,  taking  fuch  ir- 
regular 
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regular  and  huge  ilrides,  and  with  firch  geftures,  that 
one  would  have  thought  her  beiide  herfelf,  and  have 
taken  her,  not,  for  a  foft  and  delicate  woman,  but 
for  fome  defperate  ruffian. 

Anfelmo  obferved  all,  from  behind  the  arras, 
where  he  had  hid  himfelf,  and  was  amazed  at  all, 
and  already  thought  what  he  had  feen  and  heard  fuf- 
ücient  to  balance  ilill  greater  fufpicions,  and  began 
to  wiíh  that  Lothario  might  not  come,  for  fear  of 
fome  fudden  difailer.  And  being  now  upon  the  point 
of  difcovering  himfelf,  and  coming  out  to  embrace 
and  undeceive  his  wife,  he  was  prevented  by  feeing 
Leonela  return  with  Lothario  by  the  hand  ;  and,  as 
foon  as  Camilla  faw  him,  flie  drew  with  the  dagger 
a  long  line  between  her  and  him,  and  faid  :  Take 
notice,  Lothario,  of  what  I  fay  to  you:  if  you  ihall 
dare  to  .pafs  this  line  you  fee  here,  or  but  come  up 
to  it,  the  moment  I  fee  you  attempt  it,  I  will  pierce 
my  breail  with  this  dagger  I  hold  in  my  hand  :  buty 
before  you  anfwer  me  a  word  to  this,  hear  a  few 
more  I  have  to  fay  to  you,  and  then  anfwer  me  as 
you  pleafe.  in  the  iirft  place,  Lothario,  I  defire  you 
to  tell  me,  whether  you  know  Anfelmo  my  hufband, 
and  in  what  eilimation  you  hold  him  ?  and,  in  the 
next  place,  I  would  be  informed  whether  you  know 
me?  anfwer  me  to  this,  and  be  under  no  concern, 
nor  ftudy  for  an  anfwer  ;  for  they  are  no  difficult 
queflions  I  aik  you.  Lothario  was  not  fo  ignorant, 
but  that,  from  the  inftant  Camilla  bid  him  hide  An- 
felmo, he  guefled  what  ihe  intended  to  do,  and  ac- 
cordingly humoured  her  deíign  fo  well,  that  they 
were  able,  between  them,  to  make  the  counterfeit 
pafs  for  fomething  more  than  truth;  and  therefore  he 
anfwered  Camilla  in  this  manner.  I  did  not  imagine, 
fair  Camilla,  that  you  called  me  to  anfwer  to  things 
fo  wide  of  the  purpofe,  for  which  I  came  hither.  If 
you  do  it  to  delay  me  the  promifed  favour,  why  did 
F  6  you 
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you  not  adjourn  it  to  a  ftili  farther  day  ?  for  the  nearer 
the  profpecl  of  políeííion  is,  the  more  eager  we  are  to 
enjoy  the  defired  good.    But,  that  you  may  not  fay, 
I  do  not  anfwer  to  your  queílions,  I  reply,  that  I 
know  your  huiband  Anfelmo,  and  that  we  have 
known  each  other  from  our  tender  years :  of  our 
friendíhip  I  will  fay  nothing,  that  I  may  not  be  a 
witnefs  againil  myfelf  of  the  wrong,  which  love,  that 
powerful  excufe  for  greater  faults,  has  made  me  do 
him.    You  too  I  know,  and  prize  you  as  highly  as 
he  does :  for,  were  it  not  fo,  I  mould  not,  for  lefs  ex- 
cellence, have  acted  fo  contrary  to  my  duty  as  a 
gentleman,  and  fo  much  againft  the  holy  laws  of  true 
friendship,  which  I  have  now  broken  and  violated, 
through  the  tyranny  of  that  enemy,  love.   If  you  ac- 
knowledge fo  much,  replied  Camilla,  mortal  enemy 
of  all  that  juftly  deferves  to  be  loved,  with  what  face 
dare  you  appear  before  her,  whom  you  know  to  be 
the  mirror,  in  which  Anfelmo  looks,  and  in  which 
you  might  have  feen  upon  what  flight  grounds  you 
injure  him  ?  But  ah  I  unhappy  me  !  I  now  begin  to 
find  what  it  was  that  made  you  forget  yourfelf :  it 
was,  doubtlefs,  fome  indifcretion  of  mine  ;  for  I  will 
not  call  it  immodefty,  fince  it  proceeded  not  from 
defign,  but  from  fome  one  of  thofe  inadvertencies, 
which  women  frequently  fall  into  unawares,  when  there 
is  nobody  prefent  before  whom,  they  think,  they  need 
be  upon  the  referve.    But  tell  me,  O  traitor,  when 
did  I  ever  anfwer  your  addrefles  with  any  word  or 
figr/,  that  could  give  you  the  leait  fhadow  of  hope, 
that  you  ihould  ever  accomplifh  your  infamous  de- 
fire  s  ?  when  were  not  your  amorous  expreifions  re- 
pulfed  and  rebuked  with  rigour  and  feverity  ?  when 
were  your  many  promifes,  and  greater  prefents,  be- 
lieved or  accepted  ?  but,  knowing  that  no  one  can 
perfevere  long  in  an  affair  of  love,  unlefs  it  be  kept 
alive  by  fome  hope,  I  take  upon  myfelf  the  blame 
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©f  your  impertinence  ;  iince,  without  doubt,  fome 
inadvertency  of  mine  has  nouriihed  your  hope  fo  long, 
and  therefore  Í  will  chailife,  and  inflict  that  puniih- 
ment  on  myfelf,  which  your  offence  deferves.  And, 
to  convince  you  that,  being  fo  fevere  to  myfelf,  I 
could  not  poífibly  be  otherwife  to  you,  I  had  a  mind 
you  ihould  come  hither  to  be  a  witnefs  to  the  facrifice 
I  intend  to  make  to  the  offended  honour  of  my  wor- 
thy hufband,  injured  by  you  with  the  greateft  delibe- 
ration imaginable,  and  by  me  too  through  my  care- 
leflnefs  in  not  ihunning  the  occaiion  (if  I  gave  you 
any)  of  countenancing  and  authorizing  your  wicked 
intentions.  I  fay  again,  that  the  fufpicion  I  have, 
that  fome  inadvertency  of  mine  has  occafioned  fuch 
licentious  thoughts  in  you,  is  what  diilurbs  me  the 
moil,  and  what  I  moil  defire  to  puniih  with  my  own 
hands  :  for  ihould  fome  other  executioner  do  it,  my 
crime,  perhaps,  would  be  more  public.  Yes,  I  will 
die,  but  I  will  die  killing,  and  carry  with  me  one 
who  ihall  entirely  fatisfy  the  third  of  that  revenge  I 
expec~l,  and  partly  enjoy  already,  as  I  ihall  have  be* 
fore  my  eyes,  to  what  place  foever  I  go,  the  vengeance 
of  impartial  jüflice  ílriclly  executed  on  him,  who  has 
reduced  me  to  this  defperate  condition. 

At  thefe  words,  ihe  flew  upon  Lothario,  with  the 
drawn  dagger,  fo  fwiftly,  and  with  fuch  incredible 
violence,  and  with  fuch  feeming  earneilnefs  to  ilab 
him  to  the  heart,  that  he  was  almoil  in  doubt  him- 
felf  whether  thofe  efforts  were  feigned  or  real  ;  and 
he  was  forced  to  make  ufe  of  all  his  dexterity  and 
ilrength  to  prevent  his  being  wounded  by  Camilla, 
who  played  the  counterfeit  fo  to  the  life,  that,  to 
give  this  ílrange  impoilure  a  colour  of  truth,  ihe  re- 
folved  to  (lain  it  with  her  own  blood.  For  perceiv- 
ing, or  pretending,  that  ihe  could  not  wound  Lothario, 
ihe  faid  :  Since  fortune  denies  a  complete  fatisfa&ion 
to  my  juft  defires,  it  Ihall  not  howev^  be  in  its  power 

to 
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to  defeat  that  fatisfa&ion  entirely:  and  fo  ftruggling 
to  free  her  dagger-hand,  held  by  Lothario,  ihe  got 
it  loofe,  and,  directing  the  point  to  a  part  where  it 
might  give  but  a  flight  wound,  Hie  ilabbed  herfelf 
above  the  breaft,  near  the  left  ihoulder,  and  prefently 
fell  to  the  ground  as  in  a  fwoon.  Leonela  and  Lo- 
thario flood  in  fufpence,  and  aftonifhed,  at  this  acci- 
dent, and  were  in  doubt  what  to  think  of  it,  efpecially 
when  they  faw  Camilla  lying  on  the  floor,  and  bathed 
in  her  own  blood.  Lothario  ran  haftily,  frighted,  and 
breathlefs,  to  draw  out  the  dagger;  but  perceiving 
the  ilightnefs  of  the  wound,  the  fear  he  had  been  in 
vaniihed,  and  he  admired  afreih  at  the  fagacity,  pru- 
dence, and  great  ingenuity  of  the  fair  Camilla.  And 
now,  to  adl  his  part,  he  began  to  make  a  long  and 
forrowful  lamentation  over  the  body  of  Camilla,  as 
if  ihe  were  dead,  imprecating  heavy  curfes,  not  only 
on  himfelf,  but  on  him  who  had  been  the  caufe  of 
bringing  him  to  that  pafs ;  and,  knowing  that  his 
friend  Anfelmo  overheard  him,  he  faid  fuch  things, 
that  whoever  had  heard  them  would  have  pitied  him 
more  than  they  would  have  done  Camilla  herfelf, 
though  they  had  judged  her  to  be  really  dead.  Leo- 
nela took  her  in  her  arms,  and  laid  her  on  the  bed,  ■ 
befeeching  Lpthario  to  procure  fomebody  to  drefs 
Camilla's  wound  fecretly.  She  alfo  deiired  his  advice 
and  opinion  what  they  ihouid  fay  to  Anfelmo  about 
it,  if  he  ihouid  chance  to  come  home  before  it  was 
healed.  He  anfwered,  that  they  might  fay  what  they 
pleafed ;  that  he  was  not  in  a  condition  of  giving  any 
advice  worth  following  *  he  bid  her  endeavour  to 
ftaunch  the  blood  ;  and,  as  for  himfelf,  he  would  go 
where  he  fnould  never  be  feen  more.  And  fo,  with 
a  fhew  of  much  forrow  and  concern,  he  left  the  houfej 
and  when  he  found  himfelf  alone,  and  in  a  place 
where  nobody  faw  him,  he  ceafed  not  to  crofs  him- 
felf in  admiration  at  the  cunning  of  Camilla,  and 

the 
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the  fuitable  behaviour  of  Leonela.  He  confidered,. 
what  a  thorough  aíTurance  Anfelmo  muil  have  of  his 
wife's  being  a  fecond  Portia,  and  wanted  to  be  with 
him,' that  they  might  rejoice  together  at  the  impoilure 
and  the  truth,  the  moil  artfully  difguifed  that  can  be 
imagined. 

Leonela,  as  ihe  was  bidden,  {launched  her  miftrefs's 
blood,  which  was  juil  as  much  as  might  ferve  to  co- 
lour her  ilratagem  ;  and  walhing  the  wound  with  a 
little  wine,  ihe  bound  it  up  the  bed  fhe  could,  faying 
fuch  things  while  ihe  was  dreffing  it,  as  were  alone 
fufficient  to  make  Anfelmo  believe,,  that  he  had  in 
Camilla  an  image  of  chaftity.    To  the  words  Leonela 
faid,  Camilla  added  others,  calling  herfelf  coward  and 
poor-fpirited,  in  that  ihe  wanted  the  refolution,  at  a 
time  when  ihe  ilood  moil  in  need,  to  deprive  herfelf 
of  that  life  ihe  fo  much  abhorred.    She  aiked  her 
maid's  advice,  whether  ihe  ihould  give  an  account 
of  what  had  happened  to  her  beloved  fpoufe,  or  no. 
Leonela  perfuaded  her  to  fay  nothing  about  it,  fince 
it  would  lay  him  under  a  neceihty  of  revenging  him- 
felf  on  Lothario,  which  he  could  not  do  without  great 
danger  to  himfelf ;  and  a  good  woman  was  obliged 
to  avoid  all  occafion  of  involving  her  huiband  in  a 
quarrel,,  and  ihould  rather  prevent  all  fuch  as  much 
as  ihe  poffibly  could.    Camilla  replied,  fhe  approved 
of  her  opinion,  and  would  follow  it;  but  that  by  all 
means  they  muil  contrive  what  to  fay  to  Anfelmo 
about  the  wound,  which  he  muil  needs  fee.  To 
which  Leonela  anfwered,  that,  for  her  part,  ihe  knew 
not  how  to  tell  a  lye,  though  but  in  jell.  Then,  pray 
thee,  replied  Camilla,  how  ihould  I  know  how,  who 
dare  not  invent,  or  iland  in  one,  though  my  life 
were  at  Make  ?  if  we  cannot  contrive  to  come  well 
off,  it  will  be  better  to  tell  him  the  naked  truth,  than 
that  he  ihould  catch  us  in  a  falfe  ilory.    Be  in 
no  pain,  madam,  anfwered  Leonela;  for,  between 

this 
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this  and  to-morrow  morning,  I  will  fludy  what  we 
ihall  tell  him  ;  and  perhaps,  the  wound  being  where' 
it  is,  you  may  conceal  it  from  his  fight,  and  heaverr 
may  be  pleafed  to  favour  our  jufl  and  honourable  in- 
tentions. Compofe  yourfelf,  good  madam;  endea- 
vour  to  quiet  your  fpirits,  that  my  mailer  may  not 
find  you  in  fo  violent  a  diforder;  and  leave  the  reft 
to  my  care,  and  to  that  of  heaven,  which  always  fa- 
vours  honeil  defigns. 

Anfelmo  flood,  with  the  utmoil  attention,  Jiilening 
to,  and  beholding  reprefented,  the  tragedy  of  the 
death  of  his  honour;  which  the  actors  performed  with" 
fuch  ilrange  and  moving  pafiions,  that  it  feemed  as 
if  they  were  transformed  into  the  very  characters  they 
perfonated.  He  longed  for  the  night,  and  for  air 
opportunity  of  flipping  out  of  his  houfe,  that  he 
might  fee  his  dear  friend  Lothario,  and  rejoice  with 
him  on  the  finding  fo  precious  a  jewel,  by  the  per- 
fectly clearing  up  of  his  wife's  virtue.  They  both 
took  care  to  give  him  a  convenient  opportunity  of 
going  out ;  which  he  made  ufe  of,  and  immediately 
went  to  feek  Lothario;  and,  having  found  him,  it 
is  impoffible  to  recount  the  embraces  he  gave  him, 
the  fatisfaction  he  exprefFed,  and  the  praifes  he  be- 
flowed  on  Camilla.  All  which  Lothario  hearkened 
to,  without  being  able  to  fhew  any  figns  of  jpy ;  for 
he  could  not  but  reflect  how  much  his  friend  was  de- 
ceived, and  how  ungeneroufly  he  treated  him.  And 
though  Anfelmo  perceived  that  Loth'ario  did  not  cx- 
prefs  any  jpy,  he  believed  it  was  becaufe  Camillá 
was  wounded,  and  he  had  been  the  occafion  of  it. 
And  therefore,  among  other  things,  he  defired  him 
to  be  in  no  pain  about  Camilla;  for,  without  doubt, 
the  wound  mull  be  very  flight,  fince  her  maid  and 
fhe  had  agreed  to  hide  it  from  him :  and,  as  he  might 
depend  upon  it  there  was  nothing  to  be  feared,  he 
defired  that  thenceforward  he  would  rejoice  and  be 
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inerry  with  him.  fince,  through  his  diligence,,  and  by 
his  means,  he  found  himfelf  raifed  to  the  higheii 
pitch  of  happinefs  he  could  wiih  to  arrive  at ;  and, 
for  himfelf,  he  faid,  he  would  make  it  his  paiHme 
and  amufement  to  write  verfes  in  praife  of  Camilla., 
to  perpetuate  her  memory  to  all  future  ages.  Lothario 
applauded  his  good  refolation,  and  faid*  that  he  too 
would  lend  a  helping  hand  towards  railing  fo  illuf. 
trious  an  edifice. 

Anfelmo  now  remained  the  man  of  the  world  the 
mo  ft.  agreeably  deceived.  He  led  home  by  the  hand 
the  inilrument,  as  he  thought,  of  his  glory,  but  in 
reality  the  ruin  of  his  fame.  Camilla  received  Lo- 
thario with  a  countenance  feemingly  fhy,  but  with  ia» 
ward  gladnefs  of  heart.  This  impoilure  laited  fome 
time;  until,  a  few  months  after,  fortune  turned  her 
wheel,  and  the  iniquity,  until  then  fo  artfully  con- 
cealed,  came  to  light,  and  his  impertinent  curiofitjr 
coil  poor  Anfeimo  his  life. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

The  CGticluJion  of  cs  The  Novel  of  the  Curious  Impertí» 
nent"  with  the  dreadful  battle  betwixt  Don  Quixote 
and  certain  <wine-Jkins* 

*  i  VHERE  remained  but  little  more  of  the  novel 
X  to  be  read,  when  from  the  room,  where  Don 
Quixote  lay,  Sancho  Panga  came  running  out  all  in 
a  fright,  crying  aloud  :  Run,  iirs,  quickly,  and  fuc- 
tour  my  mailer,  who  is  over  head  and  ears  in  the 
tougheft  and  clofeft  battle  my  eyes  have  ever  beheld. 
As  God  ihall  fave  me,  he  has  givem  the  giant,  that 
enemy  of  the  princefs  Micomicona,  fuch  a  ftroke, 
that  he  has  cut  off  his  head  clofe  to  his  ihoulders,.  as 
if  it  had  been  a  turnip.  What  fay  you,  brother? 
quoth  the  prieft  (leaving  off  reading  the  remainder 
of  the  novel)  are  [you  in  your  fenfes,  Sancho?  How 

the 


i?4     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

the  devil  can  this  be,  feeing  the  giant  is  two  thou  fa nd 
leagues  off?  At  that  inftant  they  heard  a  great  noife 
in  the  room,  and  Don  Quixote  calling  aloud,  Stayy 
cowardly  thief,  robber,  rogue;  for  here  I  have  your 
and_your  fcimitar  ihall  avail  you  nothing.  And  it 
feemed  as  if  he  gave  feveral  hacks  and  ílaíhes  againíl 
the  walls.  Do  not  ftand  Kftening,.  quoth  Sancho  ;  but 
go  in  and  part  the  fray,  or  aid  my  mailer  :  though 
by  this  time  there  will  be  no  occafion  ;  for  doubtlefs 
the  giant  is  already  dead,  and  giving  an  account  to 
God  of  his  pail  wicked  life  ;  for  I  favv  the  blood  run 
about  the  floor,,  and  the  head  cut  off',  and  fallen  on 
one  fide,  and  as  big  as  a  great  wine-ík-in  *.  I  will 
be  hanged,  quoth  the  innkeeper  at  this  juncture,  if 
Don  Quixote,  or  Don  Devil,  has  not  given  a  gaih 
to  fome  of  the  wine-lkins  that  ftand  at  his  bed  Vhead, 
and  the  wine  he  has  let  out  muil  be  what  this  honeft 
fellow  takes  for  blood :  and  fo  faying,  he  went  into 
the  room,  and  the  whole  company  after  him  ;  and 
they  found  Don  Quixote  in  the  ftrangeft  fituation  in? 
the  world.  He  was  in  his  ihirt,  which  was  not  quite 
long  enough  before  to  cover  his  thighs,  and  was  fix 
inches  fnorter  behind  :  his  legs  were  very  long  and 
lean,  full  of  hair,  and  not  over  clean  :  he  had  on  his 
head  a  little  red  cap,  fome  what  greafy,  which  be- 
longed to  the  innkeeper..  About  his  left  arm  he  had 
twilled  the  bed-blanket  (to  which  Sancho  owed  a 
grudge,  and  he  very  well  knew  why)  and  in  his 
right  hand  he  held  his  drawn  fword,  with  which  he; 
was  laying  about  him  on  all  fides,  and  uttering  words 
as  if  he  had  really  been  fighting  with  fome  giant: 
and  the  belt  of  it  was,  his  .eyes  were  (hut ;  for  he 
was  afleep,  and  dreaming  that  he  was  engaged  ia 
battle  with  the  giant:  for  his  imagination  was  fo 
taken  up  with  the  adventure  he  had  undertaken,  that 

*  In  Spain  they  keep  their  wines  in  the  ikin  of  a  hog,  goat, 
ílieep,  or  o:her  beaiV 
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it  made  him  dream  he  was  already  arrived  at  the  king- 
dom of  Micomicon,  and  already  engaged  in  right 
with  his  enemy  ;  and,  fancying  he  was  cleaving  the 
giant  down,,  he  had  given  the  ikins  fo  many  cuts,, 
that  the  whole  room  was  afloat  with  wine.  The  inn- 
keeper,  perceiving  it,  fell  into  fuch  a  rage,  that  he 
fet  upon  Don  Quixote,  and,  with  his  clenched  fills,, 
began  to  give  him  fo  many  cuffs^  that,  if  Cardenio 
and  the  prieit  had  not  taken  him  off,  he  would  have 
put  an  end  to  the  war  of  the  giant ;  and  yet,  notwith. 
{landing  all  this,  the  poor  gentleman  did  not  awake, 
until  the  barber  brought  a  large  bucket  of  cold  water 
from  the  well,,  and  foufed  it  all  over  his  body  at  a 
daih  ;  whereat  Don  Quixote  awaked,  but  not  fo 
thoroughly  as  to  be  fenfible  of  the  pickle  he  was  in* 
Dorothea,  perceiving  how  fcantily  and  airily  he  was. 
arrayed,  would  not  go  in  to  fee  the  fight  between  her 
champion  and  her  adverfary.  Sancho  was  fearching 
all  about  the  floor  for  the  head  of  the  giant;  and  not 
finding  it,  he  faid:  Well,  I  fee  plainly,that  every  thing, 
about  this  houfe  is  enchan  tment :  for,  the  timebefore,  in 
this  very  fame  place  where  I  now  am,  I  had  feveral 
punches  and  thumps  given  me,  without  knowing  from 
whence  they  came,  or  feeing  any  body  :  and  now  the* 
head  is  vaniihed,  which  I  favv  cut  off  with  my  own 
eyes,  and  the  blood  fpouting  from  the  body  like  any 
fountain.  What  blood,  and  what  fountain  ?  thou 
enemy  to  God  and  his  faints  !  faid  the  innkeeper  : 
doil  thou  not  fee,  thief,  that  the  blood  and  the  foun- 
tain are  nothing  but  thefe  Ikins  pierced  and  ripped 
open,  and  the  red  wine  floating  about  the  room  ?  I 
.  wiíh  I  may  fee  his  foul  floating  in  hell  that  pierced 
them  !  I  know  nothing,  faid  Sancho  ;  only  that  I 
ihould  be  fo  unfortunate,  that  for  want  of  finding 
this  head,  rny  earldom  will  melt  away  like  fait  in 
water.  Now  Sancho  awake,  was  madder  than  his 
mailer  afleep    fo  befotted  was  he  with  the  promifes- 

lie 
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he  had  made  him.  The  innkeeper  Joil  all  patience 
to  fee  the  fquire's  phlegm,  and  the  knight's  wicked 
handy-work  ;  and  he  fwore  they  mould  &ot  efcaper 
as  they  did  the  time  before,  without  paying  ;  and  that* 
this  bout,  the  privileges  of  his  chivalry  ihould  not  ex* 
empt  him  from  difcharging  both  reckonings,  even  to 
the  patches  of  the  torn  iktns. 

The  prieft  held  Don  Quixote  by  the  hands  ;  who* 
imagining  he  had  finiihed  the  adventure*,  and  that 
he  was  in  the  prefence  of  the  princefs  Micomicona, 
fell  on  his  knees  before  the  prieíi»  and  faid  :  High  and 
renowned  lady,  well  may  your  grandeur  from  this  day 
forward  live  more  fecure,  now  that  this  ill-born  creature 
can  do  you  no  hurt :  and  I  alfo,  from  this  day  forward, 
am  freed  from  the  promife  I  gave  you,  fince,  by  the  af- 
fiirance  of  the  moil  high  Goda  and  through  the  favour 
cf  her  by  whom  I  live  and  breathe,  I  have  fo  happily 
acawnpliihed  it.  Did  not  I  tell  you  Jb  ?  quoth  San- 
cho, hearing  this  \  fo  that  I  was  not  drunk  :  fee,  if 
my  mailer  has  not  already  put  the  giant  in  pickle  : 
here  are  the  bulls  f  ;  my  earldom  is  cock-fure.  Who 
could  forbear  laughing  at  the  abfurdities- of  both 
mailer  and  man?  they  all  laughed,  except  the  inn- 
keeper,  who  curfed  himfelf  to  the  devil.  But,  at 
length,  the  barber,  Cardenio,  and  the  prieil,  with 
much  ado,  threw  Don  Quixote  on  the  bed ;  who  fell 
fail  aileep,  with  iigns  of  very  great  fatigue..  They 
left  him  to  fleep  on,  and  went  out  to  the  inn-door, 
to  comfort  Sancho  for  not  finding  the  giant's  head  i 
though  they  had  moil  to  do  to  pacify  the  innkeeper* 
who  was  out  of  his  wits  for  the  murder  of  his  wine- 

*  So  the  knight  of  the"  burning  fword"  dreams  of  finiihing  the 
adventure  of  difenchanting  the  princefs  of  Niquee,  and  wakes  as. 
much  fatigued  and  out  of  breath,  as  if  it  had  been  real.  Amad,  de 
Gaul,  b.  8.  ch.  31. 

f  In  allufion  to  the  joy  of  the  mob  in  Spain,  when  they  fee 
the  bulls  coming. 
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feins.  The  hoftefs  muttered,  and  faid  :  In  an  un- 
lucky minute,  and  in  an  evil  hour,  came  this  knight- 
errant  into  my  houfe  :  O  that  my  eyes  had  never 
feen  him  !  he  has  been  a  dear  gueft  to  me.  The  Ian: 
time,  he  went  away  with  a  night's  reckoning,  for 
fupper,  bed,  ftraw,  and  barley,  for  himfelf,  and  for 
his  fquire,  for  a  horfe  and  an  afs,  telling  us,  forfooth, 
that  he  was  a  knight-adventurer  (evil  adventures  be. 
fal  him,  and  all  the  adventurers  in  the  world  !)  and 
that  therefore  he  was  not  obliged  to  pay  any  thing  • 
for  fo  it  was  written  in  the  regifters  of  knight-errantry; 
and  now  again,  on  his  account  too,  comes  this  other 
gentleman,  and  carries  off  my  tail,  and  returns  it 
me  with  two-penny  worth  of  damage,  all  the  hair  off, 
fo  that  it  can  ferveno  more  for  my  huiband's  purpofe. 
And,  after  all,  to  rip  open  my  fkins,vand  let  out  my 
wine!  would  I  could  fee  his  blood  fo  let  out.  But 
let  him  not  think  to  efcape ;  for,  by  the  bones  of  my 
father,  and  the  foul  of  my  mother,  they  ihall  pay 
me  down  upon  the  nail  every  farthing,  or  may  I  ne- 
ver be  called  by  my  own  name,  nor  be  my  own  father's 
daughter.  The  hoftefs  faid  all  this,  and  more,  in  great 
wrath ;  and  honeft  Maritornes,  her  maid,  feconded 
her.  The  daughter  held  her  peace,  but  now  and 
then  fmiled.  The  prieft  quieted  all,  promifing  to 
qpake  them  the  b eft  reparation  he  could  for  their  lofs, 
as  well  in  the  wine-lkins  as  the  wine,  and  efpecially 
for  the  damage  done  to  the  tail,  which  they  valued 
fo  much.  Dorothea  comforted  Sancho  Panca,  telling 
him,  that,  whenever  it  fhould  really  appear,  that  his 
mailer  had  «cut  off  the  giant's  head,  ihe  promifed, 
When  ihe  was  peaceably  feated  on  her  throne,  to  be- 
flow  -on  him  the  beft  earldom  in  her  dominions. 
Herewith  Sancho  was  comforted,  and  aiTured  the 
princefs,  ihe  might  depend  upon  it,  that  he  had  feen 
the  giant's  head,  by  the  fame  token  that  it  had  a 
beard  which  reached  down  to  the  girdle ;  and  if  it 

was 
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was  not  to  be  found,  it  was,  becaufe  every  thing  paf- 
fed  in  that  houfe  by  way  of  enchantment,  as  he  had 
experienced  the  laft  time  he  lodged  there.  Dorothea 
faid  fhe  believed  fa,  and  bid  him  be  in  no  pain;  for 
all  would  be  well,  and  fucceed  to  his  heart's  defire. 
All  being  now  pacified,  the  prieil  had  a  mind  to  read 
the  remainder  of  the  novel ;  for  he  faw  it  wanted  but 
little.  Cardenio,  Dorothea,  and  the  red,  intreafed 
him  fo  to  do  ;  and  he,  willing  to  pleafe  all  the  com- 
pany, and  himfelf  among  the  red,  went  on  with  the 
iiory  as  follows. 

Now  fo  it  was,  that  Anfelmo,  through  the  fatis- 
FatHon  he  took  in  the  iuppofed  virtue  of  Camilla, 
lived  with  all  the  content  and  fecurity  in  the  world  ; 
and  Camilla  purpofely  looked  ihy  on  Lothario,  that 
Anfelmo  might  think  ihe  rather  hated  than  loved  him. ; 
and  Lothario,  for  farther  fecurity  in  his  affair,  begged 
Anfelmo  to  excufe  his  coming  any  more  to  his  houfe, 
fince  it  was  plain,  the  fight  of  him  gave  Camilla 
great  uneafinefs.  But  the  deceived  Anfelmo  would 
by  no  means  comply  with  his  requeft :  and  thus,  by 
a  thoufand  different  ways,  he  became  the  contriver 
of  his  own  diihonour,  while  he  thought  he  was  fo  of 
his  pieafure.  As  for  Leonela,  ihe  was  fo  pleafed  to 
ind  herfelf  thus  at  liberty  to  follow  her  amour,  that, 
without  minding  any  thing  elfe,  ihe  let  loofe  ,the 
reins,  and  took  her  fwing,  being  confident  that  her 
lady  would  conceal  it,  and  even  put  her  in  the  mod 
commodious  way  of  carrying  it  on. 

In  ihort,  one  night,  Anfelmo  perceived  fomebody 
walking  in  L.eonela's  chamber  ;  and,  being  defirous 
to  go  in  to  know  who  it  was,  he  found  the  door  was 
held  againit  him,  which  itfcreafed  his  defire  of  get- 
ting in  ;  and  he  made  fuch  an  effort,  that  he  burd 
open  the  door,  and,  jud  as  he  entered,  he  faw  a 
man  leap  down  from  the  window  into  the  ftreet :  and 
running  haftily  to  dop  him,  or  to  fee  who  he  was,  he 

could 
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could  do  neither  ;  for  Leonela  clung  about  him,  cry- 
ing; Dear  fir,  becalm,  and  be  not  fo greatly  diilurbed, 
nor  purfue  the  man  who  leaped  out :  he  belongs  to 
me;  in  ihort,  he  is  my  huiband*  Anfelmo  would 
not  believe  Leonela,  but,  blind  with  rage,  drew  his 
poinard,  and  offered  to  ilab  her,  aiTuring  her,  that, 
if  ihe  did  not  tell  him  the  whole  truth,  he  would  kill 
her.  She,  with  the  fright,  not  knowing  what  ihe 
was  faying,  faid  :  Do  not  kill  me,,  fir,  and  I  will  tell 
you  things  of  greater  importance  than  any  you  can 
imagine.  Tell  me  then  quickly,  faid  Anfelmo,  or 
you  are  a  dead  woman.  At  prefent  it  is  impoífíble, 
faid  Leonela,  I  am  in  fuch  confuiion  :  let  me  alone 
until  to-morrow  morning,  and  then  you  fhall  know 
from  me  what  will  amaze  you  :  in  the  mean  time  be 
aííured,  that  the  perfon,  who  jumped  out  at  the  win- 
dow, is  a  young  man  of  this  city,  who  has  given  me 
a  promife  of  marriage.  With  this  Anfelmo  was 
fomewhat  pacified,  and  was  content  to  wait  the  time 
íhe  deiired,  not  dreaming  he  mould  hear  any  thing 
againil  Camilla,  of  whole  virtue  he  was  fo  fatisfied 
and  fecure  ;  and  fo  leaving  the  room,  he  locked  Le- 
onela in,  telling-»ker  ihe  fhould  not  ííir  from  thence, 
until  ihe  had  tokl'liim  what  ihe  had  to  fay  to  him. 
He  went  immediately  to  Camilla,  and  related  to  her 
all  that  had  p/aiTed  with  her  waiting-woman,  and  the 
promife  ihe  had  given  him  to  acquaint  him  with  things 
of  the  utmoíí  importance.  It  is  needlefs  to  fay,  whe- 
ther Camilla  was  diilurbed  or  not  :  fo  great  was  the 
conilernation  ihe  was  in,  that  verily  believing  (as 
indeed  it  was  very  likely)  that  Leonela  would  tell 
Anfelmo  all  ihe  kxnew  of  her  difloyalty,  ihe  had  not 
the  courage  to  wait  Un  til  ihe  faw  whether  her  fufpicion 
was  well  or  ill  grounded:  and  that  very  night,  when 
ihe  found  Anfelmo  was  aileep,  taking  with  her  all 
her  beft  jewels,  and  fome  money,  without  being  per- 
ceived by  any  body,  ihe  left  her  houfe,  and  went  to 
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Lothario's,  to  whom  ihe  recounted  what  had  paiFed* 
deíiring  him  to  conduél  her  to  fome  place  of  fafety, 
or  to  go  off  with  her,  where  they  might  live  fecure 
from  Anfelmo.  Camilla  put  Lothario  into  fuch  con- 
fufion,  that  he  knew  not  how  to  anfwer  her  a  word, 
much  lefs  to  refolve  what  was  to  be  done*  At  length, 
he  bethought  himfelf  of  carrying  Camilla  to  a  con- 
vent, the  priorefs  of  which  was  a  fitter  of  his,  Ca- 
milla confented,  and  Lothario  conveyed  her  thither 
with  all  the  hafte  the  cafe  required,  and  left  her  in  the 
monaitery  ;  and  he  too  prefently  left  the  city,  with- 
out acquainting  any  body  with  his  abfence. 

When  it  was  day-break,  Anfelmo,  without  miffing 
Camilla  from  his  fide  (fo  impatient  was  he  to  know 
what  Leonela  had  to  tell  him)  got  up,  and  went  to 
the  chamber,  where  he  had  left  her  locked  in.  He 
opened  the  door,  and  went  in,  but  found  no  Leonela 
there:  he  only  found  the  fheets  tied  to  the  window, 
an^evident  fign  that  by  them  ihe  had  Hid  down,  and 
was  gone  off.  He  prefently  returned,  full  of  concern;, 
to  acquaint  Camilla  with  it;  and,  not  finding  her  in 
bed,  nor  any  where  in  the  houfe,  he  jlood  aíloniíhed. 
He  enquired  of  the  fervants  for  her,  but  no  one  could 
give  him  any  tidings.  It  accidentally  happened,  as 
he  was  fearching  for  Camilla,  that  he  found  her  ca- 
binet open,  and  moil  of  her  jewels  gone;  and  this 
gave  him  the  firil  fufpicion  of  his  difgrace,  and  that 
Leonela  was  not  the  caufe  of  his  misfortune.  And 
fo,  ju'ft  as  he  then  was,  but  half  dreffed,  he  went  fad 
and  penfive,  to  give  an  account  of  his  difafter  to  his 
friend  Lothario :  but  not  finding  him,  and  his  fer- 
vants telling  him,  that  their  mailer  went  away  that 
night,  and  took  all  the  money  he  had  with  him,  he 
was  ready  to  run  mad.  And,  to  complete  all,  when 
he  came  back  to  his  houfe,  he  found  not  one  of  all 
his  fervants,  man  nor  maid,  but  the  houfe  left  alone 
and  deferted.    He  knew  not  what  to  think,  fay,  or 
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do,  and,  by  little  and  little,  his  wits  began  to  fail 
him.  He  considered,  and  favv  hi  míe  If,  in  an  inftant, 
deprived  of  wife,  friend,  and  fervants  ;  abandoned, 
as  he  thought,  by  the  heaven  that  covered  him,  but, 
above' all,  robbed  of  his  honour,  fmce,  in  miffing  Ca- 
milla, he  faw  his  own  ruin.  After  fome  thought,  he 
refolved  to  go  to  his  friend's  country-houfe,  where 
he  had  been  when  he  gave  the  opportunity  for  plot- 
ting this  unhappy  bufinefs.  He  locked  the  doors  of 
his  houfe,  got  on  horfeback,  and  fet  forward  with 
great  oppreffion  of  fpirits :  and  fcarcely  had  he  gone 
half  way,  when,  overwhelmed  by  his  melancholy 
thoughts,  he  was  forced  to  alight,  and  tie  his  horfe 
to  a  tree,  at  the  foot  whereof  he  dropped  down, 
breathing  out  bitter  and  mournful  fighs,  and  ftayed 
there  until  almoft  night  ;  about  which  time  he  law 
a  man  coming  on  horfeback  from  the  city  ;  and, 
having  faluted  him,  he  enquired  what  news  there 
was  in  Florence  ?  The  ilrangeft,  replied  the  citizen, 
that  has  been  heard  thefe  many  days :  for  it  is  pub- 
licly talked,  that  lail  night  Lothario,  that  great 
friend  of  Anfelmo  the  rich,  who  lived  at  Saint  John's, 
carried  off  Camilla,  wife  to  Anfelmo,  and  that  he 
alfo  is  miffing.  All  this  was  told  by  a  maid-fervant 
of  Camilla's,  whom  the  governor  caught  in  the  night 
letting  herfelf  down  by  a  iheet  from  a  window  of  An- 
felmo's  houfe.  In  fhort,  I  do  not  know  the  parti- 
culars ;  all  I  know  is,  that  the  whole  town  is  in  ad- 
miration at  this  accident;  for  no  one  could  have 
expected  any  fuch  thing,  coniidering  the  great  and 
intire  friendihip  between  them,  which,  it  is  faid,  was 
fo  remarkable,  that  they  were  ftyled  theTwo  Friends. 
Pray,  is  it  known,  faid  Anfelmo,  which  way  Lothario 
and  Camilla  have  taken  ?  It  is  not,  replied  the  citi- 
zen, though  the  governor  has  ordered  diligent  fearch 
to  be  made  after  them,  God  be  with  you,  faid  An- 
Vol.  II.  G  ftlmo : 
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felmo :  And  with  you  alio,  faid  the  citizen,  and  went 
his  way. 

This  difmal  news  reduced  An  felmo  almoft  to  the 
loiing,  not  only  his  wits,  but  his  life.  He  got  up  as 
well  as  he  could,  and  arrived  at  his  friend's  houfe, 
who  had  not  yet  heard  of  his  misfortune  ;  but  feeing 
him  come  in  pale,  fpiritlefs,  and  faint,  he  concluded 
he  was  oppreiled  by  fome  heavy  aíñi&ion.  Anfelmo 
begged  him  to  lead  him  immediately  to  a  cham- 
ber, and  to  let  him  have  pen^,  ink,  and  paper.  They 
did  fo,  and  left  him  alone  on  the  bed,  locking  the 
door,  as  he  defired.  And  now,  finding  himfelf  alone, 
he  fo  overcharged  his  imagination  with  his  misfor- 
tunes, that  he  plainly  perceived  he  was  drawing  near 
his  end  ;  and  therefore  refolved  to  leave  behind  him 
fome  account  of  the  caufe  of  his  ftrange  death  :  and, 
beginning  to  Write,  before  he  had  fet  down  all  he 
had  intended,  his  breath  failed  him,  and  he  yielded 
up  his  life  into  the  hands  of  that  forrow,  which  was 
©ccafioned  by  his  impertinent  curiofity.  The  mailer 
of  the  houfe,  finding  it  grow  late,  and  that  Anfelmo 
did  not  call,  determined  to  go  in  to  him,  to  know 
whether  his  indifpofition  increafed,  and  found  him 
with  his  face  downward,  half  of  his  body  in  bed,  and 
half  leaning  on  the  table,  with  the  paper  he  had 
written  open*  and  his  hand  ftill  holding  the  pen.  His 
friend,  having  firft  called  to  him,  went  and  took  him 
by  the  hand  ;  and  finding  he  did  not  anfwer  him,  and 
that  he  was  cold,  he  perceived  that  he  was  dead.  He 
was  very  much  furprifed  and  troubled,  and  called  the 
family  to  be  witneiTes  of  the  fad  miihap  that  had  be- 
fallen Anfelmo:  afterwards  he  read  the  paper,  which 
he  knew  to  be  written  with  Anfelmo's  own  hand, 
wherein  were  thefe  words. 


A  N. 
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AN  S  ELMO's  PAPER. 

"  A  foolifh  and  impertinent  defire  has  deprived 
me  of- life.  If  the  news  of  my  death  reaches  Ca- 
milla's ears,  let  her  know  I  forgive  her  ;  for  ihe  was 
wot  obliged  to  do  miracles,  nor  was  I  under  a  nc- 
ceifity  of  defiring  ihe  ihould  :  and,  íince  I  was  the 
contriver  of  my  own  diihonour,  there  is  no  reafon 
why"  

Thus  far  Anfelmo  wrote;  by  which  it  appeared* 
that,  at  this  point,  without  being  able  to  finifh  ths 
fentence,  he  gave  up  the  ghoft.    The  next  day  his 
friend  lent  his  relations  an  account  of  his  death  ;  who  ■ 
had  already  heard  of  his  misfortune,  and  of  Camilla's 
retiring  to  the  convent,  where  ihe  was  almoít  in  a 
condition  of  bearing  her  hufband  company  in  that 
inevitable  journey ;  not  through  the  news  of  his  death, 
but  of  her  lover's  abfeating  himfelf.   It  is  faid,  that, 
though  ihe  was  now  a  widow,  ihe  would  neither  quit 
the  convent,  nor  take  the  veil,  until,  not  many  days 
after,  news  being  come  of  Lothario^s  being  killed  in 
a  battle,  fought  about  that  time  between  Monfieur  de 
Lautrec,  and  the  great  captain  Gonzalo  Fernandez  of 
Cordoua,  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples,  whither  the  too- 
late  repenting  friend  had  made  his  retreat,  ihe  then 
took  the  religious  habit,  and  foon  after  gave  up  her 
life  into  the  rigorous  hands  of  grief  and  melancholy* 
This  was  the  end  of  them  all,  an  end  fprung  from  an 
extravagant  raihnefs  at  the  beginning. 

I  like  this  novel  very  well,  faid  the  prieft  ;  but  I 
cannot  perfuade  myfelf  it  is  a  true  ftory  ;  and  if  it  be 
-  a  ficlion,  the  author  has  erred  again  ft  probability  :  for 
it  cannot  be  imagined,  there  can  be  any  huiband  fo 
ienfelefs,  as  to  defire  to  make  fo  dangerous  an  ex- 
periment as  Anfelmo  did  :  had  this  cafe  been  fup- 
pofed  between  a  gallant  and  his  miftrefs,  it  might 
G  2  pais  1 
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pais ;  but,  between  huibandand  wife,  there  is  fome- 
tning  impoifible  in  it :  however,  I  am  not  difpleaied 
with  the  manner  of  telling  it. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Which  treats  of  other  uncommon  accidents  that  happened 
in  the  inn, 

WHILE  thefe  things  paiTed,  the  hoft,  who  flood 
at  the  inn  door,  faid  :  Here  comes  a  goodly- 
company  of  guefts :  if  they  ilop  here,  we  mail  fing 
Gaudeamus*.  What  folks  are  they  ?  faid  Cardenio. 
Four  men,  anfwered  the  hoft,  on  horfebeck  a  la  Gi- 
netaf,  with  lances  and  targets,  and  black  maiks  on 
their  faces  %  ;  and  with  them  a  woman  on  a  iide- 
faddle,  drefted  in  white,  and  her  face  like  wife  cover- 
ed; and  two  lads  befides  on  foot.  Are  they  near  at 
hand  ?  demanded  the  prieft.  So  near,  replied  the 
innkeeper,  that  they  are  already  at  the  door.  Doro- 
thea, hearing  this,  veiled  her  face  ;  and  Cardenio 
went  into  Don  Quixote's  chamber  ;  and  fcarely  had 
they  done  fo,  when  the  perfons  the  hoft  mentioned 
entered  the  yard;  and  the  four  horfemen,  who,  by 
their  appearances,  feemed  to  be  perfons  of  diftinclion, 
having  alighted,  went  to  help  down  the  lady,  who 

*  i.  e.  O  be  joyful. 

•f  A  kind  of  riding  with  fhort  ftirrups,  which  the  Spaniards 
took  from  the  Arabians,  and  is  ilill  ufed  by  all  the  African  and 
eailern  nations,  with  part  of  the  northern,  fuch  as  the  Hunga- 
rians, and  is  advantageous  in  fight  :  for,  being  ready  to  itrike 
with  their  fabres,  they  rife  on  their  ilirrups,  and,  following  as  it 
were  the  blow,  give  more  force  to  it. 

J  The  original  is  Antifaces.  Antifaz  is  a  piece  oí  thin  black 
filk,  which  the  Spaniards  wear  before  their  faces  in  travelling, 
not  for  difguife,  but  to  keep  off  the  duil  and  the  fun.  We  have 
nothing  equivalent  to  it  in  our  language,  and  therefore  are 
obliged  to  fubftitute  the  term  Maiks,  though  it  does  not  convey 
the  Uriel  and  proper  idea. 

came 
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came  on  the  fide-faddle  :  and  one  of  them,  taking  her 
in  his  arms,  fet  her  down  in  a  chair,  which  ftood  at 
the  door  of  the  room,  into  which  Cardenio  had  with- 
drawn. In  all  this  time,  neither  ihe,  nor  they,  had 
taken  off  their  mafks,  or  fpoken  one  word  :  only  the 
lady,  at  fitting  down  in  the  chair,  fetched  a  deep 
iigh,  and  let  fall  her  arms,  like  one  ñck,  and  ready- 
to  faint  away.  The  fervants  on  foot  took  the  horfes> 
to  the  liable.  The  prieil,  feeing  all  this,  and  defirou* 
to  know  who  they  were  in  that  odd  guife,  and  that 
kept  fuch  filence,  went  where  the  lads  were,  and  en- 
quired of  one  cf  them  ;  who  anfwered  him  :  In  truth, 
Signor,  I  cannot  inform  you  who  thefe  gentlefolks 
are;  I  can  only,  tell  you,  they  muíl  be  people  of  con- 
iiderable  quality,  especially  he  who  took  the  lady 
down  in  his  arms :  I  fay  this,  becaufe  all  the  refl  pay 
him  fuch  refpe¿l,  and  do  nothing  but  what  he  orders 
and  directs.  And  the  lady,  pray,  who  is  ihe  ?  de- 
manded the  priefl.  Neither  can  I  tell  that,  replied 
the  lacquey  ;  fori  have  not  oncefeen  her  face  during 
the  whole  journey  :  I  have  indeed  often  heard  her 
figh,  and  utter  fuch  groans,  that  one  would  think  any 
one  of  them  enough  to  break  her  heart :  and  it  is  no 
wonder  we  know  no  more  than  what  we  have  told 
you ;  for  it  is  not  above  two  days  lince  my  comrade 
and  I  came  to  ferve  them  :  for,  having  met  us  upon 
the  road,  they  aiked  and  perfuaded  us  to  go  with 
them  as  far  as  Andaluíia,  promiiing  to  pay  us  very 
well.  And  have  you  heard  any  of  them  called  by 
their  names  ?  faid  the  prieil.  No,  indeed,  anfwered 
the  lad  ;  for  they  all  travel  with  fo  much  filence,  that 
you  would  wonder  ;  and  you  hear  nothing  among 
them  but  the  fighs  and  fobs  of  the  poor  lady,  which 
move  us  to  pity  her  :  and,  whitherfoever  it  is  that 
ihe  is  going,  we  believe  it  muíl  be  againfl  her  will  ; 
and,  by  what  we  can  gather  from  her  habit,  ihe 
muíl  be  a  nun,  or  going  to  be  one,  which  feems  moil 
G  3  pro* 
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probable  :  and,  perhaps,  becaufe  the  being  one  does 
not  proceed  from  her  choice,  ihe  goes  thus  heavily. 
Yery  likely,  quoth  the  prieft ;  and,  leaving  them,  he 
returned  to  the  room  where  he  had  left  Dorothea  : 
who,  hearing  the  lady  in  the  maik  figh,  moved  by  a 
natural  companion,  went  to  her,  and  faid  :  What  is 
the  matter,  dear  madam  ?  if  it  be  any  thing  that  we 
women  can  aíiiíl  you  in,  fpeak  ;  for,  on  my  part,  I 
am  ready  to  ferve  you  with  great  good-will.  To  all 
this  the  afHi&ed  lady  returned  noanfwer;  and,  though 
Dorothea  urged  her  ftill  more,  íhe  perññed  in  her 
iilence,  until  the  cavalier  in  the  maik,  who,  the  fer- 
vant  faid,  was  fuperior  to  the  reír,  came  up,  and  faid 
to  Dorothea  :  Trouble  not  yourfelf,  madam,  to  offer 
any  thing  to  this  woman  ;  for  it  is  her  way  not  to  be 
thankful  for  any  fervice  done  her;  nor  endeavour  to 
get  an  anfwer  from  her,,  unlefs  you  would  hear  fome 
lye  from  her  mouth.  No,  faid  íhe,  who  hitherto  had 
held  her  peace  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  for  being  fo 
fincere,  and  fo  averfe  to  lying  and  deceit,  that  I  am 
now  reduced  to  fuch  hard  fortune  :  and  of  this  you 
may  be  a  witnefs  youríelf,  iince  it  is  my  truth  alone 
which  makes  you  ail  fo  falfe  and  treacherous  a  part. 

Cardenio  heard  thefe  words  plainly  and  diftinclly, 
being  very  near  to  her  who  fpoke  them  ;  for  Don 
Quixote's  chamber-door  only  was  between ;  and  as 
foon  as  he  heard  them,  he  cried  out  aloud  :  Good 
God  !  what  is  this  I  hear  ?  what  voice  is  this  which 
has  reached  my  ears  ?  The  lady,  all  in  furprife, 
turned  her  head  at  thefe  exclamations ;  and,  not  fee- 
ing who  uttered  them,  ihe  got  up,  and  was  going  into 
the  room  :  which  the  cavalier  perceiving,  he  flopped 
her,  and  would  not  fufler  her  to  ftir  a  ilep.  With  this 
perturbation,  and  her  Judden  rifmg,  her  maik  fell 
off,  and  íhe  difcovered  a*  beauty  incomparable,  and  a 
countenance  miraculous,  though  pale  and  full  of  hor- 
ror :  for  Ihe  rolled  her  eyes  round  as  far  as  ihe  could 

fee* 
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fee,  examining  every  place  with  fo  much  eagernefs, 
that  ihe  Teemed  diftraded  ;  at  which  Dorothea,  and 
the  reil,  without  knowing  why  ihe  did  fo,  were  moved 
to  great  companion.  The  cavalier  held  her  fail  by 
the  ihoulders  ;  and,  his  hands  being  thus  employed, 
he  could  not  keep  on  his  maik,  which  was  falling 
off,  as  indeed  at  laii  it  did  ;  and  Dorothea,  who  had 
clafped  the  lady  in  her  arms,  lifting  up  her  eyes,  dif- 
covered,  that  the  perfon,  who  alfo  held  her,  was  her 
hufDand,  Don  Fernando  :  and  fcarcely  had  »ihe  per- 
ceived it  was  he,  when,  fetching  from  the  bottom  of 
her  heart  a  deep  and  difmal  Oh  !  ihe  fell  backward 
in  a  fwoon  ;  and,  had  not  the  barber,  who  flood  clofe 
by,  caught  her  in  his  arms,  ihe  would  have  fallen  to 
the  ground.  The  prieil  ran  immediately,  and  took 
off  her  veil,  to  throw  water  in  her  face  ;  and  no  fooner 
had  he  uncovered  it,  but  Don  Fernando  (for  it  was 
he  who  held  the  other  in  his  arms)  knew  her,  and 
ilood  like  one  dead  at  the  fight  of  her  ;  nevertbelefs, 
he  did  not  let  go  Lucinda,  who  was  the  lady  that  was 
ftruggling  fo  hard  to  get  from  him  ;  for  ihe  knew 
Cardenio's  voice  in  his  exclamations,  and  he  knew 
hers.  Cardenio  heard  alfo  the  Oh,  which  Dorothea 
gave  when  ihe  fainted  away;  and  believing  it  came 
from  his  Lucinda,  he  ran  out  of  the  room  in  a  fright, 
and  the  firft  he  faw  was  Don  Fernando  holding  Lu- 
cinda clofe  in  his  arms.  Don  Fernando  preíeníly 
knew  Cardenio ;  and  all  three,  Lucinda,  Cardenio, 
and  Dorothea,  were  (truck  dumb,  hardly  knowing 
what  had  happened  to  them.  They  all  ilood  filent, 
and  gazing  on  one  another,  Dorothea  on  Don  Fer- 
nando, Don  Fernando  on  Carderfio,  Cardenio  on 
Lucinda,  and  Lucinda  on  Cardenio.  But  the  firft 
who  broke  filence  was  Lucinda,  who  addreffed  her- 
felf  to  Don  Fernando  in  this  manner  :  fuffer  me, 
fignor  Don  Fernando,  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  fince 
you  will  not  do  it  upon  any  other  account,  fuffer 
G  4  me 
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me  to  cleave  to  that  wall,  of  which  I  am  the  ivy  •  to 
that  prop,  from  which  neither  your  importunities, 
your  threats,  your  promifes,  nor  your  prefents,  were 
able  to  feparate  me.  Obferve,  how  Heaven,  by 
unufual,  and  to  us  hidden,  ways,  has  brought  me 
into  the  prefence  of  my  true  huiband  ;  and  well 
you  know,  by  a  thoufand  dear-bought  experiences, 
that  death  alone  can  efface  him  out  of  my  memory. 
Then  (hnce  all  farther  attempts  are  vain)  let  this 
open  declaration  convert  your  love  into  rage,  your 
good-will  into  defpite,  and  thereby  put  an  end  to  my 
life  ;  for  if  1  lofe  it  in  the  prefence  of  my  dear  huf- 
band,  I  fhall  reckon  it  well  difpofed  of;  and  per- 
haps my  death  may  convince  him  of  the  fidelity  I 
have  preserved  for  him  to  my  laft  moment. 

By  this  time  Dorothea  was  come  to  herfelf,  and 
had  lirtened  to  all  that  Lucinda  faid,  whereby  ihe  dis- 
covered who  ihe  was  :  but,  feeing  that  Don  Fernando 
did  not  yet  let  her  go  from  between  his  arms,  nor 
make  any  anfwer  to  what  ihe  faid,  ihe  got  up  as  well 
as  fhe  could,  and  went  and  kneeled  down  at  his  feet, 
and,  pouring  forth  an  abundance  of  lovely  and  piteous 
tears,  fhe  began  to  fay  thus  : 

If,  my  dear  lord,  the  rays  of  that  fun,  you  hold 
now  eclipfed  between  your  arms,  had  not  dazzled 
and  obfeured  your  eyes,  you  mud  have  feen,  that  ihe 
who  lies  proltrate  at  your  feet,  is  the  unhappy  (fo 
long  as  you  are  pleafed  to  have  it  fo)  and  unfortunate 
Dorothea.  I  am  that  humble  country  girl,  whom 
you,  through  goodnefs  or  love,  did  deign  to  raife  to 
the  honour  of  calling  herfelf  yours.  I  am  íhe,  who, 
confined  within  the  bounds  of  modeily,  lived  a  con- 
tented life,  until  to  the  voice  of  your  importunities, 
and  ieemingly  fincere  and  real  paifion,  ihe  opened 
the  gates  of  her  referve,  and  delivered  up  to  you  the 
keys  of  her  liberty  :  a  gift  by  you  fo  ill  requited,  as 
appears  by  my  being  driven  into  the  circumilances 

in 


DON    Q_U  I  X  O  T  E.  129 

in  which  you  find  me,  and  forced  to  fee  you  in  the 
poílure  you  are  now  in.  Notwithstanding  all  this, 
I  would  not  have  you  imagine,  that  I  am  brought 
hither  by  any  diíhoneíl  motives,  but  only  by  thofe 
of  grief  and  concern,  to  fee  myfelf  negle&ed  and 
forfaken  by  you.  You  would  have  me  be  yours,  and 
would  have  it  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  though  now 
you  would  not  have  it  be  fo,  it  is  not  poifible  you 
fhould  ceafe  to  be  mine.  Confider,  my  lord,  that 
the  matchlefs  affection  I  have  for  you  may  balance 
the  beauty  and  nobility  of  her,  for  whom  I  am  aban- 
doned. You  cannot  be  the  fair  Lucinda's,  becauie 
you  are  mine ;  nor  can  íhe  be  yours,  beca  ufe  íhe  is 
Cardenio's.  And  it  is  eaiier,  if  you  take  it  right, 
to  reduce  your  inclination  to  love  her,  who  adores 
you,  than  to  bring  her  to  love,  who  abhors  you*  You 
importuned  my  indifference  ;  you  folicited  my  in- 
tegrity ;  you  were  not  ignorant  of  my  condition; 
you  know  very  well  in  what  manner  I  gave  myfelf 
up  entirely  to  your  will  ;  you  have  no  room  to  pre- 
tend any  deceit  :  and  if  this  be  fo,  as  it  really  is, 
and  if  you  are  as  much  a  chriftian  as  a  gentleman, 
why  do  you,  by  fo  many  evafions,  delay  making  me  as 
happy  at  lail,  as  you  did  at  firft  ?  And  if  you  will 
not  acknowledge  me  for  what  I  am,  your  true  and 
lawful  wife,  at  leaft  admit  me  for  your  ilave ;  for,  fo 
I  be  under  you  power,  I  ihall  account  myfelf  happy 
and  very  fortunate.  Do  not,  by  forfakingand  aban- 
doning me,  give  the  world  occafion  to  cenfure  and 
difgrace  me.  Do  not  fo  forely  afflict  my  aged  parents, 
whofe  conitant  and  faithful  fervices,  as  good  vaifal 
to  yours,  do  not  deferve  it.  And  if  you  fancy  your 
blood  is  debafed  by  mixing  it  with  mine,  confider, 
there  is  little  or  no  nobility  in  the  world  but  what 
has  run  in  the  fame  channel,  and  that  what  is  derived 
from  women  is  not  effential  in  illuitriou&defcents : 
v      G  5  beiides, 
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l)efides,  true  nobility  coniifts  in  virtue  *  ;  and  if  you 
forfeit  that  by  denying  me  what  is  fo  juftly  my  due^, 
I  ihaJl  then  remain  with  greater  advantages  of  no- 
bility than  you.  In  fhort,  Sir,  I  íhaJl  only  add,  that, 
whether  you  will  or  no.,  I  am  your  wife  :  witnefs 
your  words,  which,  if  you  value  yourfelf  on  that 
account,,  on  which  you  undervalue  me,  ought  not  to 
be  falfe  j  witnefs  your  hand-writing;  and  witnefs 
Heaven,  which  you  invoked  to  bear  teftimony  to  what 
you  promifed  me.  And  though  all  this  ihould  fail* 
your  confcience  will  not  fail  to  whifper  you  in  the 
snidit  of  your  joys,  justifying  this  truth  I  have  told 
you,  and  diftarbing  your  greateil  pleafures  and  fatif- 
lacTions. 

Thefe  and  other  reafons  did  the  afflicted  Dorothea 
srrge  fo  feelingly,  and  with  fo  many  tears,  that  all* 
who  accompanied  Don  Fernando,,  and  all  who  were 
prefent  beildes^  fyrnpathiaed  with  her.  Don  Fernando 
jiilened  to  her  without  anfwerrng  a  word,  until  ihe 
had  put  an  end  to  what  ihe  had  to  fay,  <¿hd  a  begin- 
ming  to  fo  many  fighs  and  fobs,,  that  it  muil  have 
been  a  heart  of  brafs  which  the  figns  of  fo  much  for- 
jo w  could  not  foften.  Lucinda  gazed  at  her,  with 
ao  lefs  pity  for  her  pfficlion,  than  admiration  at  her 
wit  and  beauty  :.  and,  though  ihe  had  a  mind  to  go 
to  her*  and  endeavour  to  comfort  her,  ihe  was  pre- 
sented by  Don  Fernando's  ftill  holding  her  fail  in 
disarms:  who*  full  of  confuiion  and  aíloniíhment^ 
after  he  had  attentively  beheld  Dorothea  for  a  good 
while,  opened  his  arms,  and*  leaving  Lucinda  free* 
&id  r  You  have  conquered*  fair  Dorothea,  you  have 
conquered  ;  for  there  is  no  withftanding  fo  many 
united  truths. 

Lucinda  was  fo  faint*  when  Don  Fernando  let  her 
go,  that  ihe  was  juft  falling  to  the  ground.  But 
*  ii©biHus  ibla  e&  atque  imfca  virtus*-  Juv. 

Cardenio> 
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Cardenio,  who  was  near  her,  arrd  had  placed  him* 
felf  behind  Don  Fernando,  that  he  might  not  know 
him,  now  laying  aiide  all  fear,  and  at  all  adventures* 
ran  to  fupport  Lucinda  j  and,  catching  her  between 
his  arms,  he  faid  :  If  it  pleafes  pitying  Heaven,,  that 
now  at  laft  you  mould  have  fome  reft,  my  dear,  faith- 
ful, and  conftant  miftrefs,  I  believe  you  can  End  is 
no  where  more  fecure  than  in  thefe  arms,>  which  now 
receive  you,  and  did  receive  you  heretofore,  when 
fortune  was  pleafed  to  allow*  me  to  call  you-  mine. 
At  thefe  expr.eílions  Lucinda  fixed  her  eyes  on  Car- 
denio f  and  having  begun  flrft  to  know  him  by  his 
voice,  and  being  now  aifured  by  light  that  it  wa& 
he,  almoft  befide  her  felf,  and  without  any  regard  to 
the  forms  of  decency,  ihe  threw  her  arms  about  hb 
neck,  and  joining  her  face  to  his,  lhe  faid  to  him  ? 
You,  my  dear  Cardenio,  you  are  the  true  owner  of 
this  your  llave,  though  fortune  were  yet  more  ad  ver  i 
and  though  my  life,  which  depends  upon  yours5  were 
threatened  yet  more  than  it  is, 

A  ftrange  fight  this  was  to  Don  Fernando,  and  ail 
the  by-ftanders,  who  were  aftonifhed  at  fo  unexpected 
an  event,  Dorothea  fancied  that  Don  Fernando 
changed  colour,  and  looked  as  if  he  had  a^mind  to- 
revenge  him  felf  on  Cardenio  ;  for  ihe  faw  him  put 
his  hand  toward  his  fword ;  and  no-  fooner  did  ihe 
perceive  it,  but  ihe  ran  immediately,  and,  embracing 
his  knees,  and  killing  them,  ihe  held  him  fo  fail:  that 
he  could  not  ftir ;  and,  her  tears  trickling  down  with* 
out  intermiifion,  ihe  faid  to  him:  What  is  it  y©u  in» 
tend  todo,  my  only  refuge,  in  this  unexpected  crifis? 
you  have  your  wife  at  your  feet,  and  ihe,  whom  you 
would  have  to  be  yours,  is  in  the  arms  of  her  own 
huiband  :  confider,  whether  it  be  fit  or  poilible  for 
you  to  undo  what  Heaven  has  done,  or  whether  it 
will  become  you  to  raife  her  to  an  equality  with  your- 
felfj,  who,  regardlefs  of  all  obftacles*  and  confirmed 
€S>-  6  m 
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in  her  truth  and  conihncy,  is  bathing  the  bofom  of 
her  true  huiband,  before  your  face,  with  the  tears  of 
love  flowing  from  her  eyes.  For  God's  fake,  and 
your  own  character's  fake,  I  beieech  you,  that  this 
public  declaration  may  be  fo  far  from  increafmg 
your  wrath,  that  it  may  appeafe  it  in  fuch  fort,  that 
thefe  two  lovers  may  be  permitted,  without  any  im- 
pediment from  you,  to  live  together  in  peace  all  the 
time  Keaven  ihall  be  pleafed  to  allot  them  :  and  by 
this  you  will  fhew  the  generofity  of  your  noble  and 
illuihious  breaft,  and  the  world  will  fee,  that  reafon 
fvvays  more  with  you  than  appetite. 

While  Dorothea  was  faying  this,  Cardenio,  though 
lie  held  Lucinda  between  his  arms,  kept  his  eyes 
£xed  on  Don  Fernando,  with  a  refolution,  if  he  law 
him  make  any  motion  towards  afiaulting  him,  to  en- 
deavour to  defend  himfelf,  and  alfo  to  ac~l  ofFeniively, 
as  well  as  he  could,  againft  all  who  fhould  take  part 
againft  him,  though  it  ihould  coft  him  his  life.  But 
now  Don  Fernando?s  friends,  together  with  the  prieil 
and  the  barber,  who  were  prefent  all  the  while,  not 
omitting  honefr,  Sancho  Panca,  ran,  and  furrounded 
Don  Fernando,  intreating  him  to  have  regard  to 
Dorothea's  tears ;  and,  as  they  verily  believed  ihe 
had  faid  nothing  but  what  was  true,  they  begged  of 
him,  that  he  would  not  fuifer  her  to  be  difappointed 
in  her  juit  expectations :  they  deiired  he  would  con- 
sider, that,  not  by  chance,  as  it  feemed,  but  by  the 
particular  providence  of  Heaven,  they  had  all  met  in 
a  place,  where  one  would  have  leail  imagined  they 
fnould ;  and  the  prieñ  put  him  in  mind,  that  nothing 
but  death  could  part  Lucinda  from  Cardenio,  and 
that,  though  they  ihould  be  fevered  by  the  edge  of 
the  fword,  they  would  account  their  deaths  moil  happy? 
and  that,  in  a  cafe,  which  could  not  be  remedied, 
the  higheil  wifdom  would  be,  by  forcing  and  over- 
coming himfelf,  to  fhew  a  greatnefs  of  mind,  in  Suf- 
fering 
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fering  that  couple,  by  his  mere  good- will,  to  enjoy- 
that  happinefs,  which  Heaven  had  already  granted 
them  :  he  defired  him  alfo  to  turn  his  eyes  on  the 
beauty  of  Dorothea,  and  fee  how  few,  if  any,  could 
equal,  much  lefs  exceed  her;  and  that  to  her  beauty 
he  would  add  her  humility,  and  the  extreme  love  ihe 
had  for  him  :  but  efpecially  that  he  would  remember, 
that,  if  he  valued  himfelf  on  being  a  gentleman,  and 
a  chriftian,  he  could  do  no  lefs  than  perform  the 
promife  he  had  given  her,  and  that,  in  fo  doing 
he  would  pleafe  God,  and  do  what  was  right  in  the 
eyes  of  all  wife  men,  who  know  and  underftand,  that 
it  is  the  prerogative  of  beauty,  though  in  a  mean 
fubject,  if  it  be  accompanied  with  modeily,  to  be 
able  to  raife  and  equal  itfelf  to  any  height,  without 
any  difparagement  to  him,  who  railes  and  equals  it 
to  himfelf :  and  that,  in  complying  with  the  ftrong 
dictates  of  appetite,  there  is  nothing  blame- worthy, 
provided  there  be  no  fin  in  the  action.  In  ihort,  to 
thefe  they  all  added  fuch  and  fo  many  powerful  ar- 
guments, that  the  generous  heart  of  Don  Fernando, 
being  nouriíhed  with  noble  blood,  was  foftened,  and 
fuffered  itfelf  to  be  overcome  by  that  truth,  which, 
if  he  had  had  a  mind,  he  could  not  have  refilled  :  and 
the  proof  he  gave  of  furrendering  himfelf,  and  fub» 
mitting  to  what  was  propofed,  was,  to  itoop  down, 
and  embrace  Dorothea,  faying  to  her:  Rife,  dear 
madam  ;  for  it  is  not  fit  (he  ihould  kneel  at  my  feet, 
who  is  miftrefs  of  my  foul :  and  if  hitherto  I  have 
given  no  proof  of  what  I  fay,  perhaps  it  has  been  ib 
ordered  by  Heaven,  that,  by  finding  in  you  the  con- 
ftancy  of  your  affection  to  me,  I  may  know  how  to 
eileem  you  as  you  deferve.  What  I  beg  of  you,  is, 
not  to  reproach  me  with  my  paft  unkind  behaviour 
and  great  neglect  of  you  :  for  the  very  fame  caufe 
and  motive,  that  induced  me  to  take  you  for  mine, 
influenced  me  to  endeavour  not  to  be  yours:  and, 

to 
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to  ihew  you  the  truth  of  what  Í  fay,  turn  and  behold 
the  eyes  of  the  now  fatisfied  Lucinda,  and  in  them 
you  will  fee  an  excufe  for  all  my  errors  :  and  fince 
fhe  has  found  and  attained  to  what  {he  deiired,  and 
I  have  found  in  you  all  I  want,  let  her  live  fecure, 
and  contented  many  happy  years  with  her  Cardenio; 
and!  will  befeech  Heaven,  that  I  may  do  the  like 
with  my  dear  Dorothea.  And  faying  this,  he  em- 
fcraced  her  again,  and  joined  his  face  to  hers,  with 
fuch  tendernefs  of  paifton,  that  he  had  much  ado 
to  prevent  his  tears  from  giving  undoubted  iigns  of 
his  love  and  repentance.  It  was  not  fo  with  Lucinda 
and  Cardenio,  and  almoft  all  the  reft  of  the  company 
prefent ;  for  they  began  to  ihed  fo  many  tears,  fome  for 
joy  on  their  own  account,  and  fome  on  the  account  of 
others,  that  one  would  have  thought  fome  heavy  and 
difmal  diiafter  had  befallen  them  all.  Even  Sancho 
Pancha  wept,  though  he  owned  afterwards,  ( that,  for 
his  part,  he  wept  only  to  fee  that  Dorothea  was  not,  as 
he  imagined,  the  queen  Micomrcona,  from  whom  he 
expected  fo  many  favours. 

Their  joint  wander  and  weeping  Tailed  for  fome 
time;  and  then  Cardenio  and  Lucinda  went,  and 
kneeled  before  Don  Fernando,  thanking  him  for  the 
favour  he  had  done  them,  in  fuch  terms  of  refpec\ 
that  Don  Fernando  knew  not  what  to  anfwer  i  and 
fo  he  raifed  them  up,  and  embraced  them  with  much 
eourtefy  and  many  demon  ftrations  of  affection.  Then 
lie  deiired  Dorothea  to  teli  him  how  ihe  came  to  that 
place  fo  far  from  home  I  ihe  related,  in  few  and  dif- 
creet  words,  all  fhe  had  before  related  to  Cardenio  5 
with  which  Don  Fernando  and  his  company  were  fo 
pleafed,  that  th«y  wiihed  the  ftory  had  lafted  much 
longer,  fuch  was  the  grace  with  which  Dorothea  re- 
counted her  misfortunes.  And  when  ihe  had  made 
an  end,  Don  Fernando  related  what  had  befallen, 
him  in  the  city,  after  his  finding  the  paper  in  Lu- 
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andaos  bofom,  wherein  ihe  declared  that  ihe  was  wife 
to  Cardenio,  and  could  not  be  his.  He  faid,  that  he 
had  a  mind  to  have  killed  her,  and  ihould  have  done 
it,  if  her  parents  had  not  hindered  him  *  upon  which 
he  left  the  houfe,  enraged  and  aihamed,  with  a  re- 
solution of  revenging  himfelf  at  a  more  convenient 
time;  that,  the  following  day,  he  heard  that  Lucinda 
was  milling  from  her  father's  houfe,  without  any 
body's  knowing  whither  ihe  was  gone ;  in  line,,  that^ 
at  the  end  of  fome  months,  he  came  to  know,,  that  ihe 
was  in  a  convent,  purpofing  to  remain  there  all  her 
days,  unlefs  ihe  could  fpend  them  with  Cardenio 
and  that,  as  foon  as  he  knew  it,  choofmg  thofe  three 
gentlemen  for  his  companions,  he  went  to  the  place 
where  Ihe  was-,  but  did  not  fpeak  to  her,  fearing,  if 
ihe  knew  he  was  there,  the  monailery  would  be  better 
guarded  ;  and  fo  waiting  for  a  day,  when  the  porter's 
lodge  was  open,  he  left  two  to  fecure  the  door,  and 
he  with  the  other  entered  into  the  convent  in  fearck 
of  Lucinda,  whom  they  found  in  the  cloiilers  talking 
to  a  nun  ;  and  fnatching  her  away,  without  giving 
her  time  for  any  thing,  they  came  with  her  to  a  place 
where  they  accommodated  themfelves  with  whatever 
was  needful  for  the  carrying  her  off  2  all  which  they 
could  very  fafely  do,  the  monailery  being  in  the 
iields,  a  good  way  out  of  the  town.  He  faid,  that, 
when  Lucinda  faw  herfelf  in  his  power,  ihe  fwooned 
away,  and  that,  when  fhe  came  to  herfelf,  ihe  did 
nothing  but  weep,  and  figh,  without  fpeaking  one 
word  :  and  that  in  this  manner,  accompanied  with 
iilence  and  tears,  they  arrived  at  that  inn,  which  t& 
him  was  arriving  at  heaven*  where  all  earthly  xnisfor* 
tunes  have  an  ende 
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CHAP.  X. 

Wherein  is  continued  the  hiftory  of  the famous  Infanta  Mi" 
comicona,  <with  other  fleafant  adventures. 

SANCHO  heard  all  this  with  no  fmall  grief  of 
mind,  feeing  that  the  hope  of  his  preferment  was 
difappearing  and  vaniihing  into  fmoke;  and  that  the 
fair  princefs  Micomicona  was  turned  into  Dorothea, 
and  the  giant  into  Don  Fernando,  while  his  matter 
lay  in  a  found  ileep,  without  troubling  his  head  about 
what  palled.  Dorothea  could  not  be  Aire,  whether 
the  happinefs  ihe  enjoyed  was  not  a  dream.  Cardenio 
was  in  the  fame  doubt ;  and  Lucinda  knew  not  what 
to  think.  Don  Fernando  gave  thanks  to  Heaven  for 
the  blefiing  beftowed  on  him,  in  bringing  him  out  of 
that  perplexed  labyrinth,  in  which  he  was  upon  the 
brink  of  loiing  his  honour  and  his  foul.  In  ihort, 
all  that  were  in  the  inn  were  pleafed  at  the  happy 
conclufion  of  fuch  intricate  and  hopelefs  affairs.  The 
prieft,  like  a  man  of  fenfe,  placed  every  thing  in  its 
true  light,  and  congratulated  every  one  upon  their 
(hare  of  the  good  that  had  befallen  them.  But  ihe 
who  rejoiced  moil,  and  was  moil  delighted,  was  the 
hoftefs,  Cardenio  and  the  prieil  having  promifed  to 
pay  her  with  intereil  for  all  the  damages  fuilained 
upon  Don  Quixote's  account.  Sancho,  as  has  been 
faid,  was  the  only  airlifted,  unhappy,  and  forrow- 
ful  perfon  :  and  fa,  with  difmal  looks,  he  went  in 
to  his  mafter,  who  was  then  awake,  to  whom  he  faid  : 
Your  worihip  may  very  well  ileep  your  fill,  fignor 
Sorrowful  Figure,  without  troubling  yourfelf  about 
killing  any  giant,  or  reftoring  the  princefs  to  her 
kingdom;  for  all  is  done  and  over  already,  I  verily 
believe  it,  anfwered  Don  Quixote ;  for  I  have  had  the 
rn oft  monflrous  and  dreadful  battle  with  the  giant, 
that  «ver  I  believe  I  ihall  have  in  all  the  days  of  my 

life  ^ 
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life ;  and  with  one  back-tlroke  I  tumbled  his  head  to 
the  ground,  and  fo  great  was  the  quantity  of  blood 
that  guilied  from  it,  that  the  itreams  ran  along  the 
ground,  as  if  it  had  been  water.  As  if  it  had  been 
red  wine,  your  worfhip  might  better  fay,  anfwered 
Sancho  :  for  I  would  have  you  to  know,  if  you  do 
not  know  it  already,  that  the  dead  giant  is  a  pierced 
ikin  ;  and  the  blood,  eighteen  gallons  of  red  wine 
contained  in  its  belly:  and  the  head  cut  off  is — the 
whore  that  bore  me,  and  the  devil  take  all  for  me. 
What  is  it  you  fay,  fool?  replied  Don  Quixote  ;  are 
you  in  your  fenfes?  Pray,  get  up,  Sir,  quoth  Sancho, 
and  you  will  fee  what  a  fine  fpot  of  work  you  have 
made,  and  what  a  reckoning  we  have  to  pay  ;  and 
you  will  fee  the  queen  converted  into  a  private  lady 
called  Dorothea,  with  other  accidents,  which,  if  you 
take  them  right,  will  aitonifh  you.  I  mall  wonder 
at  nothing  of  all  this,  replied  Don  Quixote  ;  for,  if 
you  remember  well,  the  1  aft  time  we  were  here,  I  told 
you,  that  all  things  in  this  place  went  by  enchant- 
ment, and  it  would  be  no  wonder  if  it  ihould  be  fo 
now.  I  ihould  believe  fo  too,  anfwered  Sancho,  if  my 
being  tolfed  in  the  blanket  had  been  a  matter  of  this 
nature:  but  it  was  downright  real  and  true;  and  I 
faw,  that  the  innkeeper,  who  was  here  this  very  day, 
held  a  corner  of  the  blanket,  and  canted  me  toward 
heaven  with  notable  alacrity  and  vigour,  and  with, 
as  much  laughter  as  force;  and  where  it  happens  that 
we  know  perfons,  in  my  opinion,  though  fimple  and 
a  finner,  there  is  no  enchantment  at  all,  but  much 
mifufage  and  much  mifhap.  Well,  God  will  remedy 
it,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  give  me  my  clothes,  that  I 
may  go  and  fee  the  accidents  and  transformations 
you  talk  of. 

Sancho  reached  him  his  apparel  ;  and,  while  he 
was  drelling,  the  prieir.  gave  Don  Fernando  and  the 
reit  an  account  of  Don  Quixote's  madnefs,  and  of 

the 


138       The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


the  artifice  they  had  made  ufe  of  to  get  him  from  the 
poor  rock,  to  which  he  imagined  hiri.felf  baniihed, 
through  his  lady's  difdain.  He  related  alfo  to  them 
almoft  alltheadventures  which  Sanchohad  recounted  ; 
at  which  they  did  not  a  little  wonder  and  laugh, 
thinking,  as  every  body  did,  that  it  was  the  ftrangeft 
kind  of  rnadnefs  that  ever  entered  into  an  extravagant 
imagination.  The  prieft  faid  farther,  that,  fince 
madam  Dorothea's  good-fortune  would  not  permit 
her  to  go  on  with  their  defign,  it  was  neceiTary  to  in- 
vent and  find  out  fome  other  way  of  getting  him  home 
to  his  village.  Cardenio  offered  to  aíTiíl  in  carrying 
on  the  projed,  and  propofed  that  Lucinda  íhould 
perfonate  Dorothea.  No,  faid  Don  Fernando,  it  muft 
not  be  fo ;  for  I  will  have  Dorothea  herielf  go  on 
with  her  contrivance:  and  as  it  is  not  far  from  hence 
to  this  good  gentleman's  village,  I  ihall  be  glad  to 
contribute  to  his  cure.  It  is  not  above  two  days 
journey,  faid  the  prieft.  Though  it  were  farther, 
laid  Don  Fernando,  I  would  undertake  it  with  plea- 
fure,  to  accompli ih  fo  good  a  work. 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  fallied  forth,  completely 
armed  with  his,  whole  furniture  ;  Mambrino's  helmet, 
though  bruifed  and  battered,  on  his  head,  his  target 
braced  on,  and  refting  on  his  faplin  or  lance.  The 
ilrange  appearance  he  made  greatly  furprifed  Don 
Fernando  and  his  company,  efpecially  when  they  per- 
ceived his  tawny  and  withered  lanthorn-jaws  his 
ill-matched  armour,  and  the  fiifTnefs  of  his  meafured 
pace  ;  and  they  flood  filent  to  hear  what  he  would 
fay,  when,  with  much  gravity  and  folemnity,  fixing 
his  eyes  on  the  fair  Dorothea,  he  faid  :  I  am  informed, 

*  The  expreffion  is  quite  extravagant  in  the  original :  Su  roitro 
de  media  legua  de  andadura ;  i.  e.  "  his  face  of  half  a  league's 
travelling,  or  half  a  league  in  length.'*  Shelton  is  egregrioufly 
miftaken  in  tranílatmg  it  "  feeing  his  countenance  half  a  league 

fair 
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fair  lady,  by  this  my  fquire,  that  your  grandeur  is 
annihilated,  and  your  very  being  demoliihed,  and, 
that,  from  a  queen  and  great  lady,  which  you  were 
wont  ,to  be,  you  are  metamorphofed  into  a  private 
maiden.  If  this  has  been  done  by  order  of  the  ne- 
cromantic king  your  father,  out  of  fear  left  I  mould 
not  aftbrd  you  the  neceiiary  and  due  aid,  I  fay,  he 
neither  knows,  nor  ever  did  know,  one  half  of  his 
trade*,  and  that  he  is  but  little  verfed  in  hiftories  of 
knight-errantry :  for  had  he  read  and  confidered 
them  as  attentively,  and  as  much  at  his  leifure,  as  I 
have  read  and  confidered  them,  he  would  have  found 
at  every  turn,  how  other  knights,  of  a  great  deal  lefs 
fame  than  myfelf,  have  atchieved  matters  much  more 
difficult,  it  being  no  fuch  mighty  bufinefs  to  kill  a 
pitiful  giant,  be  he  never  fo  arrogant :  for  not  many 
hours  are  pail  íince  I  had  a  bout  with  one  myfelf,  and 
— -I  fay  no  more,  left  I  ihould  be  thought  to  lye;  but 
time,  the  revealer  of  all  things,  will  tell  it,  when  we 
leaft  think  of  it.  It  was  with  a  couple  of  wine-ikins, 
and  not  a  giant,  quoth  the  innkeeper:  but  Don 
Fernando  commanded  him  to  hold  his  peace,  and  in 
no  wife  to  interrupt  Don  Quixote's  difcourfe,  who 
went  on,  faying:  I  fay,  in  fine,  high  and  difinherited 
lady,  that,  if,  for  the  caufe  aforefaid,  your  father 
has  made  this  metamorphofis  in  your  perfon,  I  would 
have  you  give  no  heed  to  it  at  all :  for  there  is  no 
danger  upon  earth,  through  which  my  fword  fhall  not 
force  a  way,  and,  by  bringing  down  the  head  of  your 
enemy  to  the  ground,  place  the  crown  of  your  king- 
dom upon  your  own  in  a  few  days. 

Don  Quixote  faid  no  more,  but  awaited  the  prin- 
cefs's  anfwer  ;  who,  knowing  Don  Fernando's  in- 
clination, that  ihe  ihould  carry  on  the  deceit  until 
Don  Quixote  was  brought  home  to  his  houfe,  with 

*  Literally,  "  one  half  of  the  mafs/'  the  faying  of  which  is, 
one  great  part  of  the  prieftly  office.. 

mucb 
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much  grace  and  gravity  anfwered  him  :  Whoever 
told  you,  valorous  <f  knight  of  the  forrowful  figure," 
that  I  was  changed  and  altered  from  what  I  was,  did 
not  tell  you  the  truth  ;  for  I  am  the  fame  to-day  that 
I  was  yefterday  :  it  is  true,  indeed,  fome  fortunate 
accidents,  that  have  befallen  me,  to  my  heart's  de- 
fire,  have  made  fome  alteration  in  me  for  the  better  : 
yet,  for  all  that,  I  do  not  ceafe  to  be  what  I  v/as  be- 
fore, and  to  have  the  fame  thoughts  I  always  had  of 
employing  the  prowefs  of  your  redoubted  and  in- 
vincible  arm.  So  that,  dear  Sir,  of  your  accuflomed 
bounty,  reftore  to  the  father  who  begot  me  his  honour, 
and  eñeem  him  to  be  a  wife  and  prudent  man,  fince 
by  his  ikill  he  found  out  fo  eafy  and  certain  a  way  to 
remedy  my  misfortune  :  for  I  verily  believe,  had  it 
not  been  for  you,  Sir,  I  ihould  never  have  lighted  on 
the  happinefs  I  now  enjoy;  and  in  this  I  fpeak  the 
very  truth,  as  moft  of  thefe  gentlemen  here  pre- 
fent  can  teftify.  What  remains  is,  that  to-morrow 
morning  we  fet  forward  on  our  journey  ;  for  to-day 
we  could  nor  go  far  :  and  for  the  reft  of  the  good 
fuccefs  I  expect,  I  refer  it  to  God,  and  to  the  valour 
of  your  bread. 

Thus  fpoke  the  difcreet  Dorothea,  and  Don  Quix- 
ote, having  heard  her,  turned  to  Sancho,  and,  with 
an  air  of  much  indignation,  faid  to  him  :  I  tell  thee 
now,  little  Sancho,  that  thou  art  the  greateft  little 
rafcal  in  all  Spain  :  tell  me,  thief,  vagabond  ;  didft 
thou  not  tell  me  juil  now,  that  this  princefs  was 
transformed  into  a  damfel  called  Dorothea  ;  and  that 
the  head,  which,  as  I  take  it,  I  lopped  off  from  a 
giant,  was  the  whore  that  bore  thee;  with  other 
abfurdides,  which  put  me  into  the  greater!  confufion 
I  ever  was  in  all  the  days  of  my  life  ?  I  vow  (and 
here  he  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  gnafhed  his  teeth) 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  make  fuch  havock  of  thee, 
as  fnall  put  wit  into  the  noddles  of  all  the  lying 

fquires 
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fquires  of  knights-errant  that  ihall  be  from  hence* 
forward  in  the  world.  Pray,  dear  Sir,  be  pacified, 
anfwered  Sancho  ;  for  I  may  eafily  be  miitaken  as 
to  the, transformation  of  madam  the  princefs  Mico- 
micona  ;  but  as  to  the  giant's  head,  or  at  leaft  the 
piercing  of  the  ikins,  and  the  blood's  being  but  red 
wine,  I  am  not  deceived  as  God  liveth  :  for  the  ikins 
yonder  at  your  worlhip's  bed's-head  are  cut  and 
ílaíhed,  and  the  red  wine  has  turned  the  room  into 
a  pond  ;  and  if  not,  it  will  be  feen  in  the  frying  of 
the  eggs  *,  I  mean,  you  will  find  it  when  his  wor- 
fhip  iignor  innkeeper  here  demands  damages.  As 
for  the  reft,  I  rejoice  in  my  heart  that  madam  the 
queen  is  as  ihe  was  ;  for  I  have  my  ihare  in  it,  as 
every  neighbour's  child  has.  I  tell  thee,  Sancho, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  thou  art  an  afs ;  forgive  me,  that's 
enough.  It  is  enough,  faid  Don  Fernando,  and  let 
no  more  be  faid  of  this;  and  fince  madam  the  prin- 
cefs fays  we  muit  fet  forward  in  the  morning,  it 
being  too  late  to-day,  let  us  do  fo,  and  let  us 
pais  this  night  in  agreeable  converfation,  until  to- 
morrow, when  we  will  all  bear  fignor  Don  Quixote 
company:  for  we  deíire  tobe  eye- witneíTes  of  the 
valorous  and  unheard-of  deeds,  which  he  is  to  per- 
form in  the  progrefs  of  this  grand  enterprize  which 
he  has  undertaken.  It  is  I  that  am  to  wait  upon, 
you,  and  bear  you  company,  anfwered  Don  Quixote; 
and  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  favour  you  do 
me,  and  the  good  opinion  you  have  of  me ;  which  it 
ihall  be  my  endeavour  not  to  difappoint,  or  it  ihall 
coil  me  my  life,  and  even  more,  if  more  it  could  coil 
me. 

*  When  eggs  are  to  be  fried,  there  is  no  knowing  their  good- 
nefs  until  they  are  broken.  Royal  Didl.  Or,  a  thief  ftole  a  fry- 
ing-pan, and  the  woman  who  owned  it,  meeting  him,  aiked  him 
what  he  was  carrying  away  :  he  anfwered,  you  will  know  when 
your  eggs  are  to  be  fried.  Pineda. 

Many 
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Many  compliments,  and  many  offers  of  fervice, 
paííed  between  Don  Quixote  and  Don  Fernando  :  but 
all  was  put  a  flop  to  by  a  traveller,  who  juit  then  en. 
tered  the  inn  ;  who  by  his  garb  feemed  to  be  a 
chriftian  newly  come  from  among  the  Moors  ;  for  he 
had  on  a  blue  cloth  loofe  coat,  with  fhort  ikirts,  half 
ileeves,  and  no  collar  :  his  breeches  alfo  were  of  blue 
cloth,  and  he  wore  a  cap  of  the  fame  colour  :  he  had 
on  a  pair  of  date-coloured  ííockings,  and  a  Mooriih 
fcimitar  hung  in  a  íhoukler-belt  that  came  crofs  his 
breait.  There  came  immediately  after  him  a  wo- 
man mounted  on  an  afs  in  a  Mooriih  drefs,  her  face 
veiled,  a  brocade  turban  on  her  head,  and  covered 
with  a  mantle  from  her  fnoulders  to  her  feet.  The 
man  was  of  a  robuft  and  agreeable  make,  a  little 
above  forty  years  old, of a  browniih  complexion,  large 
whifkers,  and  a  well-fet  beard  :  in  fhort,  his  mein, 
if  he  had  been  well-drefTed,  woulci  have  denoted  him 
a  perfon  of  quality  and  well-born.  At  coining  in, 
he  afked  for  a  room,  and,  being  told  there  was  none 
to  fpare  in  the  inn,  he  feemed  to  be  troubled,  and 
going  to  the  woman,  who  by  her  habit  feemed  to  be 
a  Moor,  he  took  her  down  in  his  arms.  Lucinda, 
Dorothea,  the  landlady,  her  daughter,  and  Mari- 
tornes, gathered  about  trie  Mooriih  lady,  on  account 
of  the  novelty  of  her  drefs,  the  like  of  which  they  had 
never  feen  before  :  and  Dorothea,  who  was  always 
obliging,  complaifant,  and  difcreet,  imagining  that 
both  (he  and  her  conductor  were  uneafy  for  want  of 
a  room,  faid  to  her:  Be  not  much  concerned,  madam, 
about  proper  accommodations;  it  is  what  one  muir, 
not  expect  to  meet  with  in  inns.  Andfince  it  is  fo, 
if  you  pleafe  to  take  (hare  with  us  (pointing  to  Lu- 
cinda) perhaps,  in  the  courfe  of  your  journey,  you 
may  have  met  with  worfe  entertainment.  The  veiled 
lady  returned  her  no  anfwer,  but  only,  riiing  from 
her  feat,  and  laying  her  hands  acrofs  on  her  breait, 
z  bowed 
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bowed  her  head  and  body,  in  token  that  ihe  thanked 
her.  By  her  filen  ce  they  coucluded  ihe  muft  be  a 
Moor,  and  could  not  fpeak  the  chriftian  language. 

Bythis  time  her  companion,  who  had  hitherto  been 
employed  about  fomething  elfe,  came  in,  and,  feeing 
that  they  were  all  {landing  about  the  woman  thac 
came  with  him,  and  that,  whatever  they  faid  to  her, 
ihe  continued  filen t,  he  faid  :  Ladies,  this  young 
woman  underftands  icarce  any  thing  of  our  language, 
nor  can  ihe  fpeak  any  other  than  that  of  her  own 
country  ;  and  therefore  it  is,  that  (he  has  not  an- 
fwered to  any  thing  you  may  have  aiked  her.  Nothing 
has  been  aiked  her,  anfwered  Lucinda,  but  only 
whether  ihe  would  accept  of  our  company  for  this 
night,  and  take  part  of  our  lodging,  where  ihe  ihaii 
be  accommodated,  and -entertained,  as  well  as  the 
place  will  afford,  and  with  that  good-will,  which  is 
due  to  all  ilrangers  that  are  in  need  of  it,  and  ef- 
pecially  from  us  to  her,  as  ihe  is  of  our  own  fex. 
Dear  madam,  anfwered  the  ftranger,  I  kifs  your  hands 
for  her  and  for  myfelf,  and  highly  prize,  as  Í  ought, 
the  favour  offered  us,  which,  at  fuch  a  time,  and  from 
fuch  perfons  as  you  appear  to  be,  muft  be  owned  to 
be  very  great.  Pray  tell  me,  fignor,  faid  Dorothea, 
is  this  lady  a  chriftian  or  a  Moor  ?  for  her  habit  and 
her  filence  make  us  think  ihe  is  what  we  wiih  ihe  were 
not.  She  is  a  Moor,  anfwered  the  ftranger,  in  her 
attire  and  in  her  body  ;  but,  in  her  foul,  ihe  is  already 
very  much  a  chriftian,  having  a  very  ftrong  deftre  to 
become  one.  She  is  not  yet  baptized  then  ?  anfwered 
Lucinda.  There  has  been  no  time  for  that  yet,  an- 
fwered the  ftranger,  fince  ihe  left  Algiers,  her  native 
country  and  place  of  abode,  and  ihe  has  not  hitherto 
been  in  any  danger  of  death  fo  imminent,  as  to  make 
it  neceifary  to  have  her  baptized,  before  ihe  be  in- 
truded in  all  the  ceremonies  our  holy  mother  the 
church  enjoins;  but  I  hope,  if  it  pleafe  God,  ihe  ihall 

foon 
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fbon  be  baptized,  with  the  decency  becoming  her 
quality,  which  is  above  what  either  her  habit  or  mine 
feem  to  denote. 

This  difcourfe  gave  all,  who  heard  him,  a  delire 
to  know  who  the  Moor  and  the  ftranger  were  :  but 
nobody  would  afk  them  juil  then,  feeing  it  was  more 
proger,  at  that  time,  to  let  them  take  fome  reft,  than 
to  be  enquiring  into  their  lives.    Dorothea  took  her 
by  the  hand,  and  led  her  to  fit  down  by  her,  defiring 
her  to  uncover  her  face.    She  looked  at  the  ftranger, 
as  if  fhe  aiked  him  what  they  faid,  and  what  ihe 
fhould  do.    He  told  her  in  Arabic,  that  they  defired 
ihe  would  uncover  her  face,  and  that  he  would  have 
her  do  fo  :  accordingly  ihe  did,  and  difcovered  a  face 
fo  beautiful,  that  Dorothea  thought  her  handfomer 
than  Lucinda,  and  Lucinda  than  Dorothea;  and  all 
the  by-ftanders  faw,  that,  if  any  beauty  could  be  com- 
pared with  theirs,  it  muftbe  that  of  the  Moor;  nay, 
ibme  of  them  thought  ihe  furpaiTed  them  in  fome 
things.  And  as  beauty  has  the  prerogative  and  power 
to  reconcile  minds,  and  attract  inclinations,  they  all 
prefently  fell  to  carefting  and  making  much  of  the 
beautiful. Moor.  Don  Fernando  aiked  of  the  ftranger 
the  Moor's  name,  who  anfwered,  Lela  Zoraida;  and 
as  foon  as  ihe  heard  this,  underftanding  what  they 
had  enquired  of  the  chriftian,  ihe  faid  haftily,  with 
a  fprightly  but  concerned  air,  no,  not  Zoraida;  Maria, 
Maria  ;  letting  them  know  her  name  was  Maria,  and 
not  Zoraida.    Thefe  words,  and  the  great  earneft- 
nefs  with  which  ihe  pronounced  them,  extorted  more 
than  one  tear  from  thofe  who  heard  her,  efpecially 
from  the  women,  who  are  naturally  tender-hearted 
and  companionate.    Lucinda  embraced  her  very  af- 
fectionately, faying  to  her:  Yes,  yes,  Maria,  Maria  ; 
to  whom  the  Moor  anfwered  :  yes,  yes,  Maria,  Zo- 
raida macange ;  as  much  as  to  fay,  not  Zoraida. 

By 
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By  this  time  it  was  four  in  the  afternoon.,  and,  by 
order  of  Don  Fernando  and  his  company,  the  inn- 
keeper had  taken  care  to  provide  a  collation  for  them, 
the  belt  it  was  poffible  for  him  to  get;  which  being 
now  ready,  they  all  fat  down  at  a  long  table,  lik? 
thofe  in  halls,  there  being  neither  a  round,  nor  a 
fquare  one,  in  the  houfe.  They  gave  the  upper  end 
and  principal  feat  (though  he  would  have  declined 
it)  to  Don  Quixote,  w|10  W0UI¿  needs  have  the  lady 
Micomicona  fit  next  him,  as  being  her  champion. 
Then  fat  down  Lucinda  and  Zoraida,  and  oppofue 
to  them  Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio,  and  then  the 
itranger  and  the  reit  of  the  gentlemen  ;  and  next  to 
the  ladies  fat  the  prieil  and  the  barber  :  and  thus  they 
banqueted  much  to  their  fatisfa&ion  ;  and  it  gave 
them  an  additional  pleafure  to  hear  Don  Quixote, 
who,  moved  by  fuch  another  fpirit,  as  that  which 
had  moved  him  to  talk  fo  much,  when  he  fupped  with 
the  goatherds,  initead  of  eating,  fpoke  as  fallows. 

In  truth,  gentlemen,  if  it  be  well  confidered,  great 
and  unheard-of  things  do  they  fee,  who  profefs  the 
order  of  knight  errantry.  If  any  one  thinks  other- 
wife,  let  me  aik  him,  what  man  living,  that  fhould. 
now  enter  at  this  caitle-gate,  and  fee  us  fitting  in  this 
manner,  could  judge  or  believe  us  to  be  the  perfons 
we  really  are  ?  who  could  fay,  that  this  lady,  fitting 
here  by  my  fide,  is  that  great  queen  that  we  all  know 
her  to  be,  and  that  I  am  that  knight  of  f<  the  forrow- 
ful  figure, 99  fo  blazoned  abroad  by  the  mouth  of  fame? 
There  is  no  doubt,  but  that  this  art  and  profefhon  ex- 
ceeds all  that  have  been  ever  invented  by  men  ;  and 
fo  much  the  more  honourable  is  it,  by  how  much  it 
is  expofed  to  more  dangers.  Away  with  thofe  who 
fay,  that  letters  have  the  advantage  over  arms  :  I 
will  tell  them,  be  they  who  they  will,  that  they  know 
not  what  they  fay.  For  the  reafon  they  ufually  give, 
and  which  they  lay  the  greateft  ftrefs  upon,  is,  that 
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the  labours  of  the  brain  exceed  thofe  of  the  body,  and 
that  arms  are  exerciied  by  the  body  alone  ;  as  if  the 
ufe  cf  them  were  the  bufinefs  of  porters,  for  which 
nothing  is  neceflary  but  downright  ftrength-;  or  as 
if  in  this,  which  we,  who  prcfefs  it,  call  chivalry, 
were  not  included  the  afts  of  fortitude,  which  require 
a  very  good  underitanding  to  execute  them^  or  as  if 
the  mind  of  the  warrior,  who  has  an  army,  or  the 
defence  of  a  befieged  city,  committed  to  his  charge, 
dees  not  labour  with  his  underitanding  as  well  as  his 
body.  If  not,  let  us  Tee  how,  by  mere  bodily  ftrength, 
he  will  be  able  to  penetrate  into  the  defigns  of  the 
enemy,  to  form  ilratagems,  overcome  difficulties,  and 
prevent  dangers  which  threaten:  for  all  thefe  things 
are  ails  of  the  underftatiding,  in  which  the  body  has 
no  fhare  at  all.  It  being  fo  then,  that  arms  employ 
the  mind  as  well  as  letters,  let  us  next  fee  whofe  mind 
labours  moft,  the  fcholar's,  or  the  warrior's.  And 
this  may  be  determined  by  the  fcope  and  ultimate 
end  of  each  :  for  that  intention  is  to  be  the  moil 
clleemed,  which  has  the  nobleit  end  for  its  objecl. 
Now  the  end  and  defign  of  letters  (I  do  not  now  fpeak 
of  divinity,  which  has  for  its  aim  the  railing  and  coa. 
ducYmg  fouls  to  Heaven;  for  to  an  end  fo  endlefs  as 
this  no  other  can  be  compared)  I  fpeak  of  human 
learning,  whofe  end,  I  fay,  is  to  regulate  diftributive 
juftice,  and  give  to  every  man  his  due  ;  to  know  good 
laws,  and  caufe  them  to  be  ftri&ly  obferved ;  an  end 
moll  certainly  generous  and  exalted,  and  worthy  of 
high  commendation  ;  but  not  equal  to  that  which  is 
annexed  to  the  profeiFion  of  arms,  whofe  object  and 
end  is  peace,  the  greateft  blefiing  men  can  wi(h 
for  in  this  life.  Accordingly,  the  firft  good  news 
the  world  and  men  received,  was  what  the  angels 
brought,  on  that  night  which  was  our  day,  when 
they  fung  in  the  clouds,  M  Glory  be  to  God  on  h¡g¡h, 
andón  earth  peace  and  good. will  towards  men  and 
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the  falutation,  which  the  beft  Mailer  of  earth  or  heaven 
taught  his  followers  and  difciples,  was,  that,  when 
they  entered  into  any  houfe,  they  (hould  fay,  •*  Peace 
be  to  this  houfe  f  *  and  many  other  times  he  faid  ; 
f<  My  peace  I  give  unto  you,  my  peace  I  leave  with 
you,  peace  be  amongil  you.'*  A  jewel  and  legacy, 
worthy  of  coming  from  fuch  a  hand  !  a  jewel,  with- 
out which  there  can  be  no  happinefs  either  in  earth 
or  in  heaven  !  this  peace  is  the  true  end  of  war ;  for 
to  fay  arms  or  war  is  the  fame  thing.  Granting 
therefore  this  truth,  that  the  end  of  war  is  peace,  and 
that  in  this  it  has  the  advantage  of  the  end  propofed 
by  letters,  let  us  come  new  to  the  bodily  labours  of 
the  fcholar,  and  to  thofe  of  the  profeiTor  of  arms; 
and  let  us  fee  which  are  the  greateil, 

Don  Quixote  went  on  with  his  difcourfe,  in  fuch 
a  manner,  and  in  fuch  proper  expreffions,  that  none 
of  thofe,  who  heard  him  at  that  time,  could  take  him 
for  a  madman.  On  the  contrary,  moil  of  his  hearers 
being  gentlemen,  to  whom  the  ufe  of  arms  properly 
belongs,  they  liilened  to  him  with  pleafure,  and  he 
continued  faying. 

I  fay  then,  that  the  hardihips  of  the  fcholar  are 
thefe  :  in  the  firil  place,  poverty  ;  not  that  they  are 
all  poor,  but  I  would  put  the  cafe  in  the  ftrongeil 
manner  poflible  :  and  when  I  have  faid,  that  he  en- 
dures poyerty,  methinks  no  more  need  be  faid  to 
fhew  his  mifery*;  for  he  who  is  poor  is  deilitute 
of  every  good  thing:  he  endures  poverty  in  all  its 
parts,  fometimes  in  hunger  and  cold,  and  fometimes 
in  nakednefs,  and  fometimes  in  all  thefe  together. 
But  notwithstanding  all  this,  it  is  not  fo  great,  but 
that  ftill  he  eats,  though  fomewhat  later  than  ufual, 
or  of  the  rich  man's  fcraps  and  leavings,  or,  which 
is  the  fcholar's  greateil  mifery,  by  what  is  called 

*  It  is  very  obfervable,  how  feelingly  Cervantes  hem  fjpeaks 
c£  poverty, 

H  2  am9ti£ 
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among  them  going  a  Sopping*.  Neither  do  they 
always  want  a  fire  fide  or  chimney-corner  of  fome 
other  perfon,  which,  if  it  does  not  quite  warm  them, 
at  leait  abates  their  extreme  cold  :  and  laftly ,  at  night, 
they  fleep  fomewhere  under  cover.  I  will  not  mention 
other  trifles,  fuch  as  want  of  ihirts,  and  no  plenty  of 
ihoes,  the  thinnefsa«d  thread-barenefs  of  theircloaths, 
nor  that  laying  about  them  with  fo  much  eagernefs 
and  pleafure,  when  good-fortune  fets  a  plentiful  table 
in  their  way.  By  this  way  that  I  have  defcribed, 
•rough  and  difficult,  here  Humbling,  there  falling, 
now  rifmg,  then  falling  again,  they  arrive  to  the  de- 
gree they  defire ;  which  being  attained,  we  have  feen 
many  who,  having  palTed  thefe  Syrtes,  thefe  Scyllas, 
thefe  Charybdis's,  buoyed  upas  it  were  by  favourable 
fortune  ;  I  fay,  we  have  feen  them  from  a  chair  com*- 
mand  and  govern  the  world  ;  their  hunger  converted 
Into  fatiety,  their  pinching  cold  into  refrefhing  cool- 
nefs,  their  nakednefs  into  embroidery,  and  their 
ileeping  on  a  mat  to  repofmg  in  holland  and  damafk  ; 
a  reward  juftly  merited  by  their  virtue.  But  their 
hardfhips,  oppofed  to  and  compared  with  thofe  of  the 
warrior,  fall  far  ihor-t  of  them.,  as  I  ihall  prefently 
ihew. 

C  HAP.  XI. 

*[  he  continuation  of  Don  Quixote*  s  curious  difcourfe  upon 
.  arms  and  Utters. 

"T^\ON  Quixote,  continuing  his  difcourfe,  faid  : 
j^Jf  Since,  in  fpeaking  of  the  fcholar,  we  began 
with  his  poverty,  and  its  feveral  branches,  let  us  fee 
whether  the  foldier  be  richer.  And  we  ihall  find  that 
poverty  itfelfis  not  poorer  :  for  he  depends  on  his 
wretched  pay,  which  comes  late,  or  perhaps  never  ; 

*  The  author  means  the  fops  in  porridge,  given  at  the  doors 
of  the  monaiteries. 

or 
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or  elfe  on  what  he  can  pilfer,  with  great  peril  of  his 
life  and  confc:-nce.  And  fometimes  his  nakednefs  is 
fuch,  that  his  ílaílied  buff- doublet  ferves  him  both  for 
finery  and  ihirt  ;  and  in  the  midft  of  winter,  being; 
in  the  open  field,  he  has"  nothing  to  warm  him  but 
the  breath  of  his  mouth,  which,  iftuing  from  an; 
empty  place,  muí!  needs  come  out  cold,  again  ft  ail' 
the  rules  of  nature.  But  let  us  wait  until  night,  and 
fee  whether  his  bed  will  make  amends  for  thefe  in- 
con veniencies :  and  that,  if  it  be  not  his  own  fault, 
will  never  oirend  in  point  of  narrownefs ;  for  he  may 
meafure  out  as  many  foot*o£  earth  as  he  pleaies,  and 
roll  himfeif  thereon  at  pleafure,  without  fear  of 
rumpling  the  meets.  Suppofe  now  the  day  and  hour 
come  of  taking  the  degree  of  his  profeilion  ;  I  fay, 
fuppofe  the  day  of  battle  come ;  and  then  his  doctoral 
cap  will  be  of  lint;  to  cure  fome  wound  made  by  a 
muikeufhot,  which,  perhaps,  has  gone  through  his 
temples,  or  lamed  him  a  leg  or  an  arm.  And  though 
this  fhould  not  happen,  but  merciful  heaven  íhouíd 
keep  and  preferve  him  alive  and  unhurt,  he  {hall  re- 
main, perhaps,  in  the  fame  poverty  as  before;  and 
there  mu ft  happen  a  feeond  and  a  third  engagement, 
and  battle  after  battle,  and  he  mu ft  come  oft*  vielor 
f»om  them  all,  to  get  any  things  confiderable  by  it. 
But  thefe  miracles  are  feldom  feen.  And  tell  me, 
gentlemen,  if  you  have  obferved  it,  how  much  fewer 
are  they,  who  are  rewarded  for  their  fervices  in  war, 
than  thofe  who  have  periihed  in  it?  Doubtlefs,  you 
muft  anfwer,  that  there  is  no  comparifon  between  the 
numbers;  that  the  dead  cannot  be  reckoned  up, 
whereas  thofe  who  live  and  are  rewarded,  may  be 
numbered  with  three  figures*.  All  this  is  quite 
otherwife  with  fcholars,  who  from  the  gown  (I  am 

*  i.  e.  Do  not  exceed  Hundreds. 

H  3  loth 


ISO      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

loth  tofaythc  fleeves)*are  all  handfomely  provided  for. 
Thus,  though  the  haxdíhips  of  the  foldier  are  greater, 
his  reward  is  lefs.  But  to  this  it  may  be  anfwered, 
that  it  iseaiier  to  reward  two  thou  fan  d  fcholars,  than 
thirty  thoufand  foldiers  :  for  the  former  are  rewarded 
by  giving  them  employments,  which  muil  of  courfe 
be  given  to  men  of  their  profefiion  ;  whereas  the 
latter  cannot  be  rewarded  but  with  the  very  pro- 
perty of  the  mailer  whout  they  ferve  :  and  this  im- 
poflibility  ferves  to  flrengthen  my  aficrtion. 

But,  fetting  aiide  this,  which  is  a  very  intricate 
point,  let  as  turn  to  the  prominence  of  arms  over 
letters ;  a  controverfy  hitherto  undecided,  fo  ftrong 
are  the  reafons,  which  each  party  alledges  on  its  own 
fide  :  for,  befides  thofe  I  have  already  mentioned, 
lettersfay,  that,  without  them,  arms  could  not  fubiift  : 
for  war  alfo  has  its  laws,  to  which  it  is  fubjeel,  and 
laws  are  the  province  of  letters,  and  learned  men. 
To  this  arms  anfwer,  that  laws  cannot  be  fupported 
without*them  :  for  by  arms  republics  are  defended, 
kingdoms  are  preferved,  cities  are  guarded,  highways 
are  fecured,  and  the  feas  are  cleared  from  corfairs 
and  pirates  ;  in  ihort,  were  it  not  for  them,  republics, 
kingdoms,  monarchies,  cities,  journies  by  land  and 
voyages  by  fea,  would  be  fubjeel  to  the  cruelties  and 
confufion,  which  war  carries  along  with  it,  while  it 
lafts,  and  is  at  liberty  to  make  ufe  of  its  privileges 
and  its  power.  B^iides,  it  is  pail  difpute,  that  what 
co#s  moil  the  attaining,  is,  and  ought  to  be,  moil 
efteemed.  Now,  in  order  to  arrive  at  a  degree  of 
eminence  in  learning,  it  colts  time,  watching,  hunger, 

*  The  original  is,  <€  perqué  de  faldas  (que  no  quiero  dezir  c?e 
manias)  &c."  wh  ch  I  have  rendered  litériily*  tecauf  ■  the  hi- 
tbor*s  meaning  is  no**  very  obvious.  ?  erhaps  it ■  migot  be  tran- 
fUtedj  to  che  taft?  of  an  Engiiih  reader,  thus :  i*  Who  from  the 
lawyer's  (or  judge's)  gown  (to  fay  nothing  of  lawn  fleeves)  &c." 

naked.* 
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irakcdnefs,  dizzinefs  in  the  head,  weaknefs  of  the 
ílomach,  and  other  fuch  like  inconveniencies,  as  I 
have  already  mentioned  in  part.  But  for  a  man  to 
rife  gradually  to  be  a  good  foldier,  coils  him  all  it 
can  coil  the  fchol'ar,  and  that  in  fo  much  a  greater 
degree,  that  there  is  no  companion,  fince  at  every 
ilep  he  is  in  imminent  danger  of  his  life.  And  what 
dread  of  neceifity  and  poverty  can  affed  or  diftrefs  a 
fcholar,  equal  to  that  which  a  foldier  feels,  who,  being 
beiieged  in  fome  fortrefs,  and  placed  as  a  centmel  in 
fome  ravelin  or  cavalier*,  perceives  that  the  enemy 
is  mining  toward  the  place  where  he  itands,  and  yet 
rnuft  on  no  account  ftir  from  his  poft,  or  (hun  the 
danger  that  fo  nearly  threatens  him?  all  that  he  can 
do,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  is,  to  give  notice  to  his  officer  of 
what  paifes,  that  he  may  remedy  it  by  fome  coun. 
termine,  and,  in  the  mean  time,  he  muft  ftand  his 
ground,  fearing  and  expecting  when  of  a  fudden  he 
is  to  mount  to  the  clouds  without  wings,  and  then 
defcend  headlong  to  the  deep  againil  his  will.  And 
if  this  be  thought  but  a  trifling  danger,  let  us  fee 
whether  it  be  equalled  or  exceeded  by  the  encounter 
of  two  gallies,  prow  to  prow,  in  themidil  of  the  wide 
fea  ;  which  being  locked  and  grappled  together,  there 
is  no  more  room  left  for  the  fuldier  than  the  two-foot 
plank  at  the  beakhead  :  and  though  he  fees  as  many 
threatning  miniiters  of  death  before  him,  as  there  are 
pieces  of  artillery  and  fmall  arms  pointed  at  him  from 
the  oppofite  fide,  not  the  length  of  a  lance  from  his 
body  ;  and  though  he  knows,  that  the  firit  flip  of  his 
foot  will  fend  h?m  to  vifit  the  profound  depths  of 
Neptune's  bofom;  notwithstanding  all  this,  with  aa 
undaunted  heart,  carried  on  by  honour  that  inipires 

*  A  mount  raifed  on  fome  work  of  a  fortification,  to  com- 
mand or  overlook  fome  rifing  ground,  which  the  enemy  mighi 
ufe  to  overlook  that  part  of  the  fortification,  where  the  cavalier 
is  raiied  to  prevent  their  üfing  it. 

H  4  hiraf 
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bim,  he  expofes  himfelf  as  a  mark  to  all  their  firei 
and  endeavours,  by  that  narrow  pais,  to  force  his  way 
into  the  enemy's  vefTel  :  and  what  is  moil  to  be  ad- 
mired, is*,  that  fcarce  is  one  fallen,  whence  he  cannot 
ari:e  until  the  end  of  the  world,  when  another  take3 
his  place;  and  if  he  alfo  fall  into  the  fea,  which  lies 
in  wait  for  .him  like  an  enemy,  another  and  another 
huxeeds  without  any  intermiííion  between  theirdeaths; 
an  inftance  of  bravery  and  intrepidity  the  greateil  that 
is  to  be  met  with  in  all  the  extremities  of  war.  A 
bleinng  on  thofe  happy  ages,  ftrangers  to  the  dreadful 
fury  of  thofe  devüiíh  inítruments  of  artillery,  whofe 
inventor,  I  verily  believe,  is  now  in  hell  receiving 
the  reward  of  his  diabolical  invention  ;  by  means  of 
which  it  is  in  the  power  of  a  cowardly  and  bafe  hand 
to  take  away  the  life  of  the  braveft  cavalier,  and  to 
which  is  owing,  that,  without  knowing  how,  or  from 
whence,  in  the  midit  of  that  refolution  and  bravery, 
which  inflames  and  animates  gallant  fpirits,  comes  a 
chance  bal),  ihot  off  by  one  who,  perhaps,  fled  and 
was  frighted  at  the  very  fiaih  in  the  pan,  and  in  an 
inftant  cuts  ihort,  and  puts  an  end  to  the  thoughts 
and  life  of  him  who  deferved  to  have  lived  for  many 
ages.  And  therefore,  when  I  confider  this,  I  could 
almoft  fay,  I  repent  of  having  undertaken  this  pro- 
feilion  of  knight-errantry,  in  fo  deteilable  an  age, 
as  this  in  which  we  live  ;  for  though  no  danger  can 
daunt  me,  itill  it  gives  me  fome  concern,  to  think 
that  powder  and  lead  may  chance  to  deprive  me  of 
the  opportunity  of  becoming  famous  and  renowned, 
by  the  valour  of  my  arm  and  edge  of  my  fword,  over 
the  face  of  the  whole  earth*  But  heaven's  will  be 
done:  I  have  this  fatisfaclion,  that  I  ihall  acquire  fo 
much  the  greater  fame,  if  I  fucceed,  by  how  much 
the  perils,  to  which  I  expcfe  myfelf,  are  greater  than 
thofe  to  which  the  knights-errant  of  -.pail  ages  were 
txpo  fed. 

<  Don 
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Don  Quixote  made  this  long  harangue,  while  the 
reft  were  eating,  forgetting  to  reach  a  bit  to  his 
mouth,  though  Sancho  Panca  ever  and  anon  cleared 
him  to  mind  his  victuals,  telling  him,  he  would  have 
time  enough  afterwards  to  talk  as  much  as  he  pleafed, 
Thofe,  who  heard  him,  were  moved  with  freih  com- 
panion, to  fee  a  man  who,  to  every  body's  thinking, 
had  fo  good  an  underftanding,  and  could  talk  fo .well 
upon  every  other  fubjecl,  foegregiouily  want  it,  when- 
ever  the  difcourfe  happened  to  turn  upon  his  unlucky 
and  curfed  chivalry.  The  prieft  told  him,  there  was 
great  reafon  in  all  he  had  faid  in  favour  of  arms,  and 
that  he,  though  á  fcholar  and  a  graduate,  was  of  his- 
opinion. 

The  collation  being  over,  and  the  cloth  taken  away, . 
while  the  hoílefs,  her  daughter,  and  Maritornes  were 
preparing  the  chamber-  where  D©n  Quixote  de  la  ; 
Mancha  lay,  in  which  it  was*  ordered  that  the  ladies 
fhould  be  lodged  by  themfelves  that  night,  Don  Fer- 
nanda defired  the  ftranger  to  relate  to  them  the  hif- 
toryofhis  life,  fince  it  could  not  but  be  extraordinary 
and  entertaining,  if  they  might  judge  by  his  coming 
in  company  with  Zoraida.  To  which  the  Ilranger 
anfvvered,  that  he  would  very  willingly  do  what  they 
defired,  and  that  he  only  feared  the  ftory  would  not 
prove  fuch  ss  might  afford  them  the  pleafure  he 
wiihed  ;  however,  rather  than  not  comply  with  their 
requeii,  he  would  relate  it.  The  prieft  and  all  the 
reil  thanked  him,  and  intreated  him  to  begin.  And 
he,  finding  himfelf  courted  by  fo  many,  faid  :  There 
is  no  need  of  intreaties,  gentlemen,  where  you  may 
command  ;  and  therefore,  pray,  be  attentive,  and 
you  will  hear  a  true  ilory,  not  to  be  equalled,  per- 
haps, by  any  feigned  ones,  though  ufually  compofed  ¡ 
with  the  moil  curious  and  fludied  art.  What  he  faid 
made  all  the  company  feat  themfelves  in  order,  and  \ 
obferve  a  Ariel  filence  ;  and  he,  finding  they  held 
H  5  their 
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rtieir  peace,  expecting  what  he  would  fay,  with  ar¿ 
agreeable  and  compofed  voice,  began  as  follows; 

CHAP.  XII. 

Witretn  the  Captive  relates  his  life  and  adventures* 

IN  a  certain  town  in  the  mountains  of  Leon,  my 
lineage  had  its  beginning  ;  to  which  nature  was 
more  kind  and  liberal  than  fortune  :  though,  amidil 
the  pen ui  y  of  thofe  parts,  my  father  paíTed  for  a  rich 
man,  and  really  would  have  been  iuch,  had  he  had 
the  knack  of  laving,  as  he  had  of  fquandering  his 
cítete.  This  difpofition  of  his  to  prodigality  and 
profufion  proceeded  from  his  having  been  a  foldier 
in  hi>  younger  days;  for  the  army  is  a  fchool,  in 
which  the  niggardly  become  generous,  and  the  gene, 
rous  prodigal ;  and  if  there  are  fome  foldiers  mifers* 
they  are  a  kind  of  monfters,  but  very  rarely  feen„ 
My  father  exceeded  the  bounds  of  liberality,  and 
bordered  near  upon  being  prodigal :  a  thing  very  in- 
convenient to  married  men,  who  have  children  to 
inherit  their  name  and  quality.  My  father  had  three 
ions,  all  men,  and  of  age  to  chufe  their  way  of  life  : 
and  feeing,  as  he  himlelf  fatd,that  he  could  not  bri* 
die  his  natural  propenfity,  he  refolved  to  deprive 
himfelf  of  the  means  that  made  him  a  prodigal  and  a 
fpendthrift,  which  was,  to  rid  himfelf  of  his  riches, 
without  which  Alexander  himfelf  could  not  be  gene- 
rous. Accordingly,  one  day,  calling  us  all  three  into 
a  room  by  ourfelves,  he  ipoke  to  us  in  this  or  the 
like  manner. 

My  fons,  to  tell  yru  that  I  love  you,  it  isfufficient 
that  I  fay,  you  are  my  children ;  and  to  make  you 
think  that  I  do  not  love  you,  it  is  fufficient  that  J  am 
*   not  rnafler  enough  of  myfelf  to  forbear  diffipating 
yo«r  inheritance.  But,  that  from  henceforth  you  may 
S  fee5 
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fee,  that  I  love  you  like  a  father,  and  have  no  mind 
to  ruin  you  like  a  ílep-father,  Í  defign  to  do  a  thing 
h;  you,  which  I  have  had  in  my  thoughts  this  good 
while,  and  weighed  wi'h  mature  deliberation.  You 
are  all  now  of  an  age  to  chufe  for  yourfelves  a  fet- 
tlement  in  the  world,  or  at  leafc  to  pitch  upon  force 
way  of  life,  which  may  be  for  your  honour  and  profit 
when  you  are  grown  up  Now,  wh¿t  I  have  refolded 
upon,  is,  to  divide  what  I  p  >il>fs  into  four  parts  : 
three  Í  will  give  to  you.  íharea-id  íhaie  alike,  with* 
out  making  any  difference  ;  and  the  fourth  I  will 
referve  to  fubíiír  upon  for  the  remaining  days  of  my 
life.  But  wrun  each  his  the  ihare  that  belongs  to 
him  in  his  own  power,  J  would  have  him  follow  one 
of  thefe  ways  I  ihall  propofe.  We  have  a  proverb 
herein  Spain,  jr  my  opinion  a  very  true  one,  as  moil: 
proverbs  are,  b^ing  ihort  fentences,  drawn  from  long 
and  wife  experience  ;  and  it  is  this :  "  The  church, 
the  fea,  or  the  court  ;,?  as  if  one  ihould  fay  more- 
plainly  :  whoever  w©uld  thrive  and  be  rich,  let  him 
either  get  into  the  church,  or  go  to  fea  and  exercife 
the  art  of  merchandiiing,  or  ferve  the  king  in  his 
court;  for  it  is  a  faying,  that  "  the  king's  bit  is 
better  than  the  lord's  bounty."  I  fay  this,  becaufe 
it  is  my.  will,  that  one  of  you  follow  letters,  another 
merchandife,  and  th?  third  ferve  the  king  in  his 
wars  ;  for  it  is  difficult  to  get  admiffion  into  his 
houfnold  :  and  though  the  wars  do-  not  procure  a 
man  much  wealth,  they  ufuaily  procure  him  much 
eileem  and  reputation.  Within  eight  days  I  will  give 
you  each  your  ihare  in-  money,  without  wrorging 
you  of  a  farthing,  as  you' will  fee  in  efFecl.  Tell  me 
now  whether  you  will  follow  my  opinion  and  advice 
in  what  I  have  propofed  ;  and  then  he  bade  me,  be- 
ing the  eldeit,  to  anfwer.  After  I  had  defired  him 
not  to  part  with  what  he  had,  but  to  fpend  whatever 
he  pleafed,  we  being  young  enough  to  lhift  for  our* 
H  6  felvcs, 
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ielve5,  I  concluded  with  afTuring  him  I  would  do  as 
he  deiired,  and  take  to  the  army,  there  to  ferve  God 
and  the  king.  My  fecond  brother  complied  likewife, 
and  chofe  to  go  to  the  Indies,  turning  his  portion  into 
merchandife.  The  youngeft,  and  I  believe  the 
wifeft,  faid,  he  Would  take  to  the  church,  and  finiih 
his  iluciies  at  Salamanca. 

As  foon  as  we  had  agreed,  and  chofen  our' fe vera! 
profeifions,  my  father  embraced  us  all;  and,  with  the 
difpatch  he  had  promifed,  put  his  defign  in  execu- 
tion, giving  to  each  his  mare,  which,  as  I  remember, 
*v:as  three  thoufand  ducats ;  for  an  uncle  of  ours 
bought  the  whole  eftate,  and  paid  for  it  in  ready- 
money,  that  it  might  not  be  alienated  from  the  main 
branch  of  the  family.  In  one  and  the  feif-fame  day, 
we  all  took  leave  of  our  good  father  ;  and  it  then 
feeming  to  me  inhuman  to  leave  my  father  fo  old, 
and  with  fo  little  to  fubfifton,  I  prevailed  upon  him 
to  take  back  two  thoufand  ducats  out  of  my  three, 
the  remainder  being  fufficient  to  equip  me  with  what 
was  neceflary  for  a  foldier.  My  two  brothers,  incited 
by  my  example,  returned  him  each  a  thoufand  ducats; 
fo  that  my  father  now  had  four  thoufand  in  ready- 
money,  and  three  thoufand  more,  which  was  the  value 
of  the  land  that  fell  to  his  ihare,  and.which  he  would 
not  fell.  To  be  ihort,  we  took  our  leaves  of  him, 
and  of  our  aforefaid  uncle,  not  without  much  con- 
cern and  tears  on  all  fides,  they  charging  us  to  ac- 
quaint them  with  our  fuccefs,  whether  profperous  or 
adverfe,  as  often  as  we  had  opportunity.  We  pro- 
mifed fo  to  do  ;  and  they  having  embraced  us,  and 
given  us  their  bleiling,  one  of  us  took  the  road  to 
Salamanca,  the  other  to  Sevil,  and  I  to  Alicant, 
where  I  heard  of  a  Genoefe' (hip  that  loaded  wool 
there  for  Genoa.  It  is  now  two-and-twenty  years 
fmce  I  ñrfl  left  my  father's  houfe  ;  and  in  all  that, 
time,  though  I  have  written  feveral  letters,  I  have 

had^ 
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had  no  news,  either  of  him,  or  of  my  brothers.  As 
to  what  has  befallen  me  in  the  courfe  of  that  time,  I 
will  briefly  relate  ft. 

I  embarked  at  Alicant,  and  had  a  good  paiTage  to 
Genoa:  from  thence  I  went  to  Milan,  where  I  fur- 
nifhed  myfelf  with  arms,  and  fome  military  finery ; 
and  from  thence  determined  to  go  into  the  fervice  in 
Piedmont  :  and  being  upon  the  road  to  Alexandria 
de  la  Pagíia,  I  was  informed  that  the  great  duke 
D'Alva  was  palling  into  Flanders  with  an  army. 
Hereupon  I  changed  my  mind,  went  with  him,  and 
ferved  under  him  in  all  his  engagements.  I  was  pre- 
fent  at  the  death  of  the  counts  D'Egmont  and  Horn. 
I  got  an  enfign's  commiifion  in  the  company  of  a 
famous  captain  of  Guadalajara,  called  Diego  de  Ur- 
bina.  And,  foon  after  my  arrival  in  Flanders,  news 
came  of  the  league  concluded  between  pope  Pius  V. 
of  happy  memory,  and  Spain,  again  ft  the  common 
enemy  the  Turk  ;  who,  about  the  fame  time,  had 
taken  with  his  fleet  the  famous  iiland  of  Cyprus, 
which  was  before  fubjecl  to  the  Venetians  ;  a  fad  and 
unfortunate  lofs  !  it  was  known  for  certain,  that  the 
moil  ferene  Don  John  of  Auftria,  natural  brother  of 
our  good  king  Philip,  was  appointed  generalilTimo  of 
this  league,  and  great  preparations  for  war  were 
every  where  talked  of.  All  which  incited  a  vehe- 
ment defire  in  me  to  be  prefent  in  the  battle  that 
was  expected  ;  and  though  I  had  reafon  to  believe, 
and  had  fome  promifes,  and  almoft  aiTurances,  that, 
on  the  firíl  occafion  that  offered,  I  ihould  be  pro- 
moted to  the  rank  of  a  captain,  I  refolved  to  quit  all, 
and  go,  as  I  did,  into  Italy.  And  my  good  fortune 
would  have  it,  that  Don  John  of  Auftria  was  juil 
then  come  to  Genoa,  and  was  going  to  Naples  to 
join  the  Venetian  fleet,  as  he  afterwards  did  at 
Medina.  In  fhort,  I  was  prefent  at  that  glorious 
a&ion,  being  already  made  a  captain  of  foot,  to 

which 
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which  honourable  poíl  I  was  advanced,  ra  her  by  my 
good  fortune,  than  b>  my  deferts.  But  that  day, 
which  was  fo  fortunate  to  Chriilendom  (for  all 
nations  were  then  undeceived  or  their  error,  in  be- 
lieving that  the  Turks  were  invincible  by  iea)  ;  on 
that  day,  I  fay,  on  which  the  Ottoman  pride  and 
h  ughtinefs  were  broken  ;  among  fo  many  happy 
perfons  as  were  there  (for  fure  the  chnilians,  who 
died  there,  had  better  for'  une  than  the  furvivors  and 
conquerors)  I  alone  remained  unfortunate,  fince,  in- 
(lead  of  what  I  might  have  expe&ed,  had  it  been  in 
the  times  of  the  Romans,  fome  naval  crown,  I  found 
myfelf,  the  night  following  that  famous  day,  with 
chains  on  my  feet,  and  manacles  cn  my  hands. 
Which  happened  thus. 

Uchali,  king  of  Algiers,  a  bold  and  fuccefsful  cor- 
fair,  having  boarded  and  taken  the  captain-galley* 
of  Malta,  three  knights  only  being  left  alive  in  her, 
and  thofe  defperately  wounded  ;  the  captain. galley 
of  John  Andrea  D'Oria  came  up  10  her  relief,  on 
board  of  which  I  was  with  my  company  ;  and,  doing 
my  duty  upon  this  occaíion,  I  leaped  into  the  enemy's 
galley,  which  getting  off  fuddenly  from  ours,  my 
foldiers  could  not  follow  me  ;  and  fo  I  was  left  alone 
among  my  enemies,  whom  I  could  not  refift,  being 
fo  many  :  in  íhort,  I  was  carried  off  prifoner,  and 
iorely  wounded.  And,  as  you  muft  have  heard,  gen- 
tlemen, that  Uchali  efcaped  with  hi*  whole  fquadron, 
by  that  means  I  remained  a  captive  in  his  power,  be- 
ing  the  only  fad  perfon,  when  fo  many  were  joyful  • 
and  a  ílave,  when  fo  many  were  freed  :  for  fifteen 
thoufand  chriftians,  whfi  were  at  the  oar  in  the< 
Turkilh  galleys,  did  that  day  recover  their  long- 
wiihed-fjr  liberty.    They  carried  me  to  Conilanti. 

*  The  galleys  are  always  commanded  by  a  general,  ná  ¡tos 
an  admira]. 
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rople,  where  the  Grand  Signor  Selim  made  my  maf. 
ter  general  of  the  Tea,  for  having  done  his  duty  in  the 
£ght,  and  having  brought  off,  as  a  proof  of  his  va- 
lour, the  flag  of  the  order  of  Malta.  The  year  fol. 
lowing,  which  was  Seventy-two,  I  was  at  Navarino, 
rowing  in  the  captain-galley  of  theThree  Lanthorns ; 
and  there  Í  faw  and  observed  the  opportunity  that  was 
then  loft  of  taking  the  whole  Turkiih  navy  in  port.. 
For  all  the  Levantines  and  Janizaries  on  board  took 
it  for  granted  they  ihould  be  attacked  in  the  very  har- 
bour, and  had  their  baggage  and  their  paiTamaques 
(or  (hoes)  in  read  in  efs  for  running  away  immediately 
by  land,  without  flaying  for  an  engagement :  fuch 
terror  had  our  navy  ftruck  into  them.  But  heaven 
ordered  i^tJtireTw^ie,  not  through  any  fault  or  neglecY 
<of  the  general,  who  commanded  our  mer*¿  but  fof< 
the  fins  of  chriftetfdom,  and  becaufe  God  permits  and 
ordains,  that— there  mould  always  be  fome  frourges 
to  chaftife  us.  In  fhort,  Uchali  got  into  Modem,  an 
ifland  near  Navarino,  and,  putting  his  men  on  more, 
he  fortified  the  entrance  of  the  port,  and  lay  ftili  until 
the  feafon  of  the  year  forced  Don  John  to  return 
home.  In  this  campaign,  the  galley,  called  the 
Prize,  whofe  captain  was  a  fbn  of  the  famous  cor. 
fair  Barb?roiFa,  was  taken  by  the  cajuain- galley 
©f  Naples,  called  the  She-wolf,  commanded  by  thai 
thunderbolt  of  war,  that  father  of  the  foldiers,  that 
fortunate  and  invincible  captain,  Don  Alvaro  de 
Bftfan,  marquis  of  Santa  Gruzv  And  I  cannot  for- 
bear relating  what  happened  at  the  taking  of  the 
Prize. 

-  The  fon  of  Barbar©ffa  was  fo  cruel,  and  treated 
his  flaves  fo  ill,  that,  as  foon  as  they,  who  were  at 
the  oar,  faw  that  the  She  wolf  was  ready  to  board 
and  take  them,  they  all  at  once  let  fall  their  oars, 
and,  laying  hold  on  their  captain,  who  Hood  near 

the 


i6o       The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

the  poop*,  calling  out  to  them  to  row  hard,  and  paf- 
fing  him  along  from  bank  to  bank,  and  from  the 
poop  to  the  prow,  they  gave  him  fuch  blows,  that  he 
had  paiTed  but  little  beyond  the  mail,  before  his  foul* 
was  pafíed  to  hell:  fuch  was  the  cruelty  wherewith 
he  treated  them,  and  the  hatred  they  bore  to  him. 

We  returned  to  Conftantinople,  and,  the  year  fol- 
lowing, which  was  Seventy- three,  it  was  known  there, 
that  Don  John  had  taken  Tunis,  and  that  kingdom 
from  the  Turks,  and  put  Muley  Hamet  in  poiTeifion 
thereof,  cutting  off  the  hopes*  that  Muley  Hamida 
had  of  reigning  again  there,  who  was  one  of  the 
cruelleil,  and  yet  braveit  Moors,  that  ever  was  in  the 
world.  The  grand  Turk  felt  this  lofs  very  fenfibly, 
and  putting  in  pradHce  that  fagacity,  which  is  inhe- 
rent in  the  Ottoman  family,  he  clapped  up  a  peace 
with  the  Venetians,  who  defired  it  more  than  he  : 
and,  the  year  following,  being  that  of  Seventy- 
four,  he  attacked  the  fortrefs  of  Goleta,  and  the  fort 
which  Don  John  had  left  half  finifhed  near  Tunis., 
During  all  tbefe  t  ran  fa& ions,  I  was  ftill  at  the  oar, 
without  any  hope  of  redemption  :  at  leaft  I  did  not' 
expeft  to  be  ranfomed ;  for  Í  was  determined  not  to 
write  an  account  of  my  misfortune  to  my  father.  In 
ihort,  the  Goleta  was  loit,  and  the  fort  alio  ;  before 
which  places  the  Turks  had  feventy-nve  thoufand 
men  in  pay,  befides  above  four  hundred-  thoufand 
Moors  and  Arabs  from  all  parts  of  Africa  :  and  this 
vaft  multitude  was  furnifhed  with  fuch  quantities  of 
ammunition,  and  fuch  large  warlike  flores,  together 
with  fo  many  pioneers,  that,  each*  man  bringing  only 
a  handful  of  earth,  they  might  therewith  have  covered 

*  Literally,     on  the  Eftanterol."  "  The  Éíbnterol  is  the  pil-»  - 
lar  near  the  poop,  x>n  which  is  propt  the  awning  of  the  poop, 
and  it  is  at  the  end  of  the  path  of  communication  betwixt,  it  and  ¿. 
the  prow,  which  runs  exactly  along  the -middle -of -the --galley, 
and  is  called  in  Spa:úíh  the.Cruxia. 

both. 
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both  the  Goleta  and  the  fort.  The  Goleta*  until 
then  thought  impregnable,  was  firft  taken,  not  through 
default  of  the  befieged,  who  did  all  that  men  could 
do,  but  becaufe  experience  had  now  ihewn,  how  eafily 
trenches  might  be  raifed  in  that  defert  land  ;  for 
though  the  water  ufed  to  be  within  two  fpans  of  the 
furface,  the  Turks  now  met  with  none  within  two 
yards  ;  and  fo  by  the  help  of  a  great  number  of  facks 
of  fand,  they  raifed  their  works  fo  high,  as  to  over- 
look and  command  the  fortifications :  and  fo  levelling 
from  a  cavalier*,  they  put  it  out  of  the  power  of  the 
befieged  to  make  any  defence.  It  was  the  general 
opinion,  that  our  troops  ought  not  to  have  ihut  them- 
felves  up  in  the  Goleta,  but  have  met  the  enemy  in 
the  open  field,  at  the  place  of  debarkment :  but  they, 
who  talk  thus,  fpeak  at  random,  and  like  men  little 
experienced  in  affairs  of  this  kind.  For  if  there  were 
fcarce  feven  thoufand  foldiers  in  the  Goleta  and  in 
the  fort,  how  could  fo  fmall  a  number,  though  ever 
fo  refolute,  both  take  the  field  and  garrifon  the  forts, 
againil  fuch  a  multitude  as  that  of  the  enemy  ?  and 
how  can  a  place  be  maintained,  which  is  not  relieved, 
and  efpecially  when  befieged  by  an  army,  that  is  both 
numerous  and  obftinate,  and  befides  in  their  own 
country  ?  But  many  were  of  opinion,  and  I  was  of 
the  number,  that  heaven  did  a  particular  grace  and 
favour  to  Spain,  in  fuftering  the  deftru&ion  of  that 
forge  and  refuge  of  all  iniquity,  that  devourer,  that 
fponge,  and  that  moth  of  infinite  fums  of  money, 
idly  fpent  there,  to  no  other  purpofe,  than  to  pre- 
ferve  the  memory  of  its  having  been  a  conqueft  of 
the  invincible  emperor  "Charles  the  fifth as  if  it 
were  neceffary  to  the  making  that  memory  eternal,  as 
it  will  be,  that  thofe  ftones  ihould  keep  it  up. 
The  fort  alfo  was  taken  at  laft  :  but  the  Turks  were 
forced  to  purchafe  it  inch  by  inch  ;  for  the  foldiers, 

*  See  the  note  in  p.  151. 
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who  defended  it,  fought  with  fuch  bravery  and  re- 
solution, that  they  killed  above  twenty- five  thoufand 
of  the  enemy  in  two-and-twenty  general  aifaults.  And 
of  three  hundred  that  were  left  alive,  not  one  was 
taken  prifoner  unwounded  :  an  evident  proof  of  their 
courage  and  bravery,  and  of  the  vigorous  defence- 
they  had  made.  A  little  fort  alfo,  or  tower,  in  the 
middle  of  the  lake,  commanded  by  Don  John  Zano- 
guera,  a  cavalier  of  Valencia,  and  a  famous  foldier, 
furrendered  upon  terms.  They  took  prifoner  Don 
Pedro  Portocarrero,  general  of  Goleta,  who  did  all 
that  was  poilible  for  the  defence  of  his  fortrefs,  and 
took  the  lofs  of  it  fo  much  to  heart,  that  he  died 
for  grief  on  the  way  to  Con  ftantinople,  whither  they 
were  carrying  him  prifoner.  They  took  alfo  the 
commander  of  the  fort,  called  Gabrio  Cerbellon,  a 
Milanefe  gentleman,  a  great  engineer,  and  a  moil 
valiant  foldier.  Several  perfons  of  diftin&ion  Io&* 
their  lives  in  thefe  two  garrí  fon  s;  among  whom  was 
Pagan  D'Oria,  knight  of  Malta,  a  gentleman  of  great 
genero/ity,  as  appeared  by  his  exceeding  liberality 
to  his  brother,  the  famous  John  Andrea  D'Oria  :  and 
what  made  his  death  the  more  lamented  was,  his 
dying  by  the  nands  of  fome  African  Arabs,  who, 
upon  feeing  that  the  fort  was  loll,  offered  to  convey 
him,  difguiied  as  a  Moor,  to  Tabarca,  a  fmall  haven 
or  fettlement,  which  the  Genoefe  have  on  that  coaft 
for  the  coral-fifhing.  Thefe  Arabs  cut  oiF  his  head, 
and  carried  it  to  the  general  of  the  Turkifh  fleet, 
who  made  good  upon  them  our  Caitilian  proverb,  that, 
f/  though  we  Jove  the  treafon,  we  hate  the  traitor 
for  it  is  faid,  the  general  ordered,  that  th  fe  who 
brought  him  the  prefent  mould  be  iniiantly  hanged, 
becaufe  th  y  had  not  brought  him  alive.  Among 
the  christians,  who  were  t  ken  in  th^  f  »rt,  was  one 
Don  Pedro  d'Aguilar,  a  native  of  fome  town  in  An- 
daluza*, who  had  been  an  eniign  in  the  ganifon,  a 

good 
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good  foldier,  and  a  man  of  cxcellents  parts:  in  par- 
ticular he  had  a  happy  talent  in  poetry.  Í  mention 
this,  becaufe  his  fortune  brought  him  to  be  flave  to 
the  fame  patron  with  me,  and  we  fcrved  in  the  fame 
galley,  and  at  the  fame  oar  ;  and  before  we  parted 
from  that  port,  this  cavalier  made  two  fonnets,  by 
way  of  epitaphs,  one  upon  Goleta,  and  the  other 
upon  the  fort.  And  indeed  I  have  a  mind  to  repeat 
them  ;  for  I  have  them  by  heart,  arid  Í  believe  they 
will  rather  be  entertaining  than  difagreeable  to 
you. 

At  the  inftant  the  captive  named  Don  Pedro 
d'Aguilar,  Don  Fernando  looked  at  his  companions, 
and  all  three  fmiled  ;  and  when  he  mentioned  the 
fonnets,  one  of  them  faid :  Pray,  Sir,  before  you  go 
any  further,  I  befeech  you  to  tell  me  what  became  of 
that  Don  Pedro  d'Aguilar  you  talk  of?  All  I  know, 
anfwered  the  captive,  is,  that,  after  he  had  been  two 
years  at  Confian tinople,  he  efcaped  in  the  habit  of 
an  Arnaut*,  with  a  Greek  fpy,  and  I  cannot  tell 
whether  he  recovered  his  liberty  :  though  I  believe 
he  did  ;  for,  about  a  year  after,  I  faw  the  Greek  in 
Confian  tinople,  but  had  notan  opportunity  of  afkmg 
him  the  fuccefsof  that  journev.  returned  to  Spain, 
faid  the  gentleman  ;  for  that  Don  Pedro  is  my  brother, 
and  is  now  in  our  town,  in  heii  h,  and  rich  ;  is  mar- 
ried, and  has  three  children.  Thanks  be  to  God,  faid 
the  captive,  for  the  bleíTings  bellowed  on  him  ;  for, 
in  my  opinion,  there  is  not  on  earth  a  fatisfa&ion 
equal  to  that  of  recovering  one's  liberty.  Befides, 
re;  li?d  the  gentleman,  I  have  by  heart  the  fonnets 
my  brother  made.  Then,  pray,  Sir,  repeat  them, 
faid  the  capúve  ;  for  you  will  be  able  té  áo  if  better 
than  I  can.  With  all  my  heart,  anfvv^ieJ  the  gen- 
tleman :  that  upon  Goleta  was  thus. 

*  A  trooper  of  Epirus,  Dalmatia,  or  foaie  of  the  adjacent 
countries, 
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In  <usbich  is  continued  the  hiftory  of  ti  t  Captive* 

SONNET. 

O Happy  fouls,  by  death  at  length  fet  free 
From  the  dark  prifon  of  mortality, 
By  glorious  deeds,  whofe  memory  never  dies, 
From  earth's  dim  fpot  exalted  to*  the  ikies  ! 
What  fury  ftood  in  every  eye  confefs'd  ! 
What  generous  ardor  hVd  each  manly  breaft  ! 
Whilft  flaughter'd  heaps  diitain'd  the  fandy  fhore, 
And  the  ting'd  ocean  blufh'd  with  hoftilegore. 
O'erpower'd  by  numbers,  glorioufly  ye  fell  : 
Death  only  could  fuch  matchlefs  courage  quell. 
Whilil  dying  thus  ye  triumph  o'er  your  foes, 
Its  fame  the  world,  its  glory  heaven  beftows. 

You  have  it  right,  faid  the  captive.  That  on  the 
fort,  faid  the  gentleman,  if  I  do  not  forget,  was  as 
follows. 

SONNET. 

From  'roidit  thefe  walls,  whofe  ruins  fpread  around. 

And  fcatter'd  clods  that  heap  th'  enfanguin'd  ground, 

Three  thoufand  fouls  of  warriors,  dead  in  fight, 

To  better  regions  took  their  happy  flight. 

Long  with  unconquer'd  force  they  bravely  flood, 

And  fearlefs  ihed  their  unavailing  blood  ; 

Till,  to  fuperior  force  compell'd  to  yield, 

Their  lives  they  quitted  in  the  well-fought  field. 

This  fatal  foil  has  ever  been  the  tomb 

Of  flaughter'd  heroes,  buried  in  its  womb  : 

Yet  braver  bodies  did  it  ne'er  fuilain, 

Nor  fend  more  glorious  fouls  the  ikies  to  gain. 


DON    Q^U  I  X  O  T  E.  165 

The  fonnets  „were  not  difliked  ;  and  the  captive, 
p'leafed  with  th,e  news  they  told  him  of  his  comrade, 
went  on  with  his  itory,  laying. 

Goleta  and  the  fort  being  delivered  up,  the  Turks 
gave  orders  to  difmantle  Goleta:  as  for  the  fort,  it 
was  in  fuch  a  condition,  that  there  was  nothing  left 
to  be  demolifhed.  And  to  do  the  work  more  fpeedily, 
and  with  lefs  labour,  they  undermined  it  in  three 
places  :  it  is  true,  they  could  not  blow  upvvhat  feemed 
to  be  ieaít  ñrong,  the  old  walls  ;  but  whatever  re- 
mained of  the  new  fortification,  made  by  the  engi- 
neer. Fratin  *,  came  very  eafily  down.    In  ihort,  the 
fleet  returned  to  Conitantinople  victorious  and  tri- 
umphant; and,  within  a  few  months,  died  my  m af- 
ter the  famous  Üchali,  whom  people  called  Uchali 
Fartax,  that  is  to  fay  in  the  Turkiih  language,  "  the 
fcabby  renegado:"  for  he  was  fo  ;  and  it  is  cuftomary 
among  the  Turks  to  nick-name  people  from  fome 
perfonal  defect,  or  give  them  a  name  from  fome  good 
quality  belonging  to  them.    And  the  reafon  is,  be- 
caufe  there  are  but  four  firnames  of  families,  which 
contend  for  nobility  with  the  Ottoman;  and  the  reft, 
as  I  have  faid,  take  names  and  firnames  either  from 
the  blemifhes  of  the  body,  or  the  virtues  of  the  mind. 
This  leper  had  been  at  the  oar  fourteen  years,  being 
a  Have  of  the  grand  Signor's ;  and,  at  about  thirty- 
four  years  of  age,  being  enraged  at  a  blow  given  him 
by  a  Turk  while  he  was  at  the  oar,  to  have  it  in  his 
power  to  be  revenged  on  him,  he  renounced  his  reli- 
gion.   And  fo  great  was  his  valour,  that,  without 
rifing  by  thofe  bafe  methods,  by  which  the  minions 
of  the  grand  S«gnor  ufually  rife,  he  came  to  be 
king  of  Algiers,  and  afterwards  general  of  the  fea, 
which  is  the  third  command  in  that  empire.  He 
was  born  in  Calabria,  and  was  a  good  moral  man, 

*  Fratin  fignifies  a  little  lay-brother.  Probably  the  engineer 
was    one,  and  therefore  fo  called. 

7  and 
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and  treated  his  flavas  with  great  humanity.  He 
had  three  thoufand  of.  them,  and  they  were  divided 
after  his  death,  as  he  had  ordered  by  his  lail  will, 
one  half  to  the  grand  Signor,  who  is  every  man's  heir 
in  part,  Sharing  equally  with  the  children  of  the  de- 
ceafed*,  and  the  other  among  his  renegadoes.  I  fell 
to  the  lot  of  a  Venetian  renegado,  who,  having 
been  cabin-boy  in  a  fhip,  was  taken  by  Uchali,  and 
was  fo  beloved  by  him,  that  he  became  one  of  his 
mod  favourite  boys.  He  was  one  of  the  cruelleil  re- 
negadoes that  ever  was  feen  :  his  name  was  Azan. 
aga.  He  grew  very  rich,  and  became  king  of  Al- 
giers ;  and  with  him  I  came  from  Constantinople, 
a  little  comforted  by  being  fo  near  Spain  :  not  that 
I  intended  to  write  an  account  ta  any  body  of  my 
unfortunate circumftances,  butin  hopes  fortune  would 
be  more  favourable  to  me  in  Algiers,  than  it  had  been 
in  Conilantinople,  where  I  had  tried  a  thoufand  ways 
of  making  my  efcape,  but  none  rightly  timed  nor 
fuccefsful :  and  in  Algiers  I  purpofed  to  try  other 
means  of  compafling  what  I  defired  :  for  the  hope  of 
recovering  my  liberty  never  entirely  abandoned  me  ; 
and  whenever  what  I  devifed,  contrived,  and  put  in 
execution,  did  not  anfwer  my  defign,  I  prefently, 
without  defponding,  fearched  out  and  formed  to  my- 
felf  freih  hopes  to  fuftain  me,  though  they  were 
flight  and  inconfiderable.. 

Thus  I  made  a  fhift  to  fupport  life,  (hut  up  in  a  pri» 
fon,  or  houfe,  which  the  Turks  call  a  Bath,  where 
they  keep  their  chriilian  captives  locked  up,  as  well 

*  This  is  a  miftake  :  for  at  that  time  the  grand  Signor  was 
universal  heir,  and  feized  all,  the  children  Ihifting  for  themfelves 
the  heft  they  could,  and  the  fons  often  becoming  common  fol- 
diers ;  butxhey  have  fince  begun  to  preferve  families.  That  of 
Kuprogli,  which  began  lome  years  after  our  author's  death,  and 
whofe  founder  was  a  common  Arnaut,  has  produced  many  great 
men  for  feveral  fucceeding  generations, 

thoft 
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thofe  who  belong  to  the  king,  as  fome  of  thofe  be- 
longing to  private  perfons,  and  thofe  alfo  whom  they 
call  of  the  Almazen,  that  is  to  fay,  "  captives  of  the 
■council,"  who  férve  the  city  in  its  public  works,  and 
in  other  offices.  This  kind  of  captives  find  it  very 
difficult  to  recover  their  liberty ;  for  as  they  belong 
to  the  publick,  and  have  no  particular  mailer,  there 
is  nobody  for  them  to  treat  with  about  their  ranforn, 
though  they  mould  have  it  ready.  To  thefe  baths, as  I 
have  faid,  private  perfons  fometimes  carry  their  ilaves, 
efpecially  when  their  ranfom  is  agreed  upon ;  for  there 
they  keep  them  without  work,  and  in  fafety,  until 
their  ranfom  comes.  The  king's  llaves  alfo,  who 
are  to  be  ranfomed,  do  not  go  out  to  work  with  the 
reii  of  the  crew,  unlefs  it  be  when  their  ranfom  is 
long  in  coming:  for  then,  to  make  them  write  for 
it  with  greater  importunity,  they  are  made  to  work, 
and  go  for  wood  with  the  red;  which  is  no  fmall  toil 
and  pains.  As  they  knew  I  had  been  a  captain,  I 
was  ons  upon  ranfom  ;  and,  though  I  affured  them 
I  wanted  both  intereft  and  money,  it  did  not  hinder 
me  from  being  put  among  the  gentlemen,  and  thofe 
who  were  to  be  ranfomed.  They  put  a  chain  on  me, 
rather  as  a  iign  of  ranfom,  than  to  fecore  me  ;  and 
iol  paffed  my  life  in  that  bath,  with  many  other 
gentlemen  and  perfons  of  condition,  diflinguiihed 
and  accounted  as  ranfomable.  And  though  hunger 
and  nakednefs  often,  and  indeed  generally,  afflicted 
us,  nothing  troubled  us  fo  much  as  to  fee,  at  every 
turn,  the  unparalleled  and  exceflive  cruelties,  with 
which  our  mailer  ufed  the  chriftians.  Each  day  he 
hanged  one,  impaled  another,  and  cut  off  the  ears  of 
a  third;  and  that  upon  the  leaft  provocation,  and 
fometimes  none  at  all,  infomuch  that  the  very  Turks 
were  fenfible  he  did  it  for  the  mere  pleafureof  doing 
it,  and  to  gratify  his  murderous  and  inhuman 
-difpofition.    One  Spanifh  foldkr  only,  called  fuch 

an 
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an  one  de  Saavedra*,  happened  to  be  in  his  good 
graces  ;  and  though  he  did  things,  which  will  remain 
in  the  memory  of  thofe  people  for  many  years,  and 
all  towards  obtaining  his  liberty,  yet  he  never  gave 
him  a  blow,  nor  ordered  one  to  be  given  him,  nor 
ever  gave  him  fo  much  as  a  hard  word  :  and  for  the 
leaft  of  many  things  he  did,  we  all  feared  he  would 
be  impaled  alive,  and  he  feared  it  himfelf  more  than 
once  :  and,  were  it  not  that  the  time  will  not  allow 
me,  I  would  now  tell  you  of  fome  things  done  by 
this  foldier,  which  would  be  more  entertaining,  and 
more  furpriiing,  than  the  relation  of* my  ftory. 

But  to  return.  The  court-yard  of  our  prifon  was 
overlooked  by  the  windows  of  a  houfe  belonging  to 
a  rich  Moor  of  diitinction,*  which,  as  is  ufual  there, 
were  rather  peep-holes  than  windows ;  and  even  thefe 
had  their  thick  and  clofe  lattices.  It  fell  out  then, 
that,  one  day,  as  I  was  upon  a  terras  of  our  prifon, 
with  three  of  my  companions,  trying,  by  way  of 
paftime,  who  could  leap  fartheft  with  his  chains  on, 
being  by  ourfelves  (for  all  the  reft  of  the  chriilians 
were  gone  out  to  work)  by  chance  I  looked  up,  and 
faw,  from  out  of  one  of  thofe  little  windows  I  have 
mentioned,  a  cane  appear,  with  a  handkerchief  tied 
at  the  end  of  it:  the  cane  moved  up  and  down,  as 
if  it  made  iigns  for  us  to  come  and  take  it.  We 
looked  earneitly  up  at  it,  and  one  of  my  companions 
went  and  placed  himfelf  under  the  cane,  to  fee  whether 
they  who  held  it  would  let  it  drop,  or  what  they  would, 
do:  but  as  he  came  near,  they  advanced  the  cane, 
and  moved  it  from  fide  to  fide,  as  if  they  had  faid, 
No,  with  the  head.  The  chriftian  came  back,  and 
the  cane  was  let  down  with  the  fame  motions  as  be- 
fore. Another  of  my  companions  went,  and  the 
fame  happened  to  him  as  to  the  former  ;  then  the 

*  It  is  generally  thought  that  Cervantes  here  means  himfelf. 
See  his  Life. 

third 
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third  went,  and  he  had  the  fame  fuccefs  with  the  firil 
and  fecond.  Seeing  this,  I  reiblved  to  try  my  for- 
tune likewife  ;  and,  as  foon  as  I  had  placed  myfelf 
under  the  cane,  it  was  let  drop,  and  fell  juft  at 
my  feet.  I  immediately  untied  the  handkerchief, 
and  in  a  knot  at  a  corner  of  it  I  found  ten  Zia- 
niys,  a  fort  of  bafe  gold  coin  ufed  by  the  Moors, 
each  piece  worth  about  ten  reals  *  of  our  money.  I 
need  not  tell  you  whether  I  rejoiced  at  the  prize ;  and 
indeed  I  was  no  lefs  pleafed,  than  furprifed,  to  think 
from  whence  this  good  fortune  could  come  to  us, 
efpecially  to  me ;  for  the  letting  fall  the  cane  to  me 
alone,  plainly  fhewed  that  the  favour  was  intended 
to  me  alone.  I  took  my  welcome  money  ;  1  broke 
the  cane  to  pieces ;  I  returned  to  the  terras;  I  looked 
back  to  the  window,  and  perceived  a  very  white  hand 
go  out  and  in,  to  open  and  ihut  it  haftily.  Hereby 
we  underitood,  or  fancied,  that  it  muft  be  fome  wo- 
man, who  lived  in  that  houfe,  who  had  been  thus 
charitable  to  us  ;  and,  to  exprefs  our  thanks,  we 
made  our  reverences  after  the  Moorifh  faihion,  in- 
clining the  head,  bending  the  body,  and  laying  the 
hands  on  the  breaft. 

Soon  after,  there  was  put  out  of  the  fame  window  ' 
a  little  crofs  made  of  cane,  which  was  prefently  drawn 
in  again.  On  this  fignal  we  concluded,  that  fome 
chriftian  woman  was  a  captive  in  that  houfe,  and  that 
it  was  (he  who  had  done  us  the  kindnefs :  but  the 
whitenefs  of  the  hand,  and  the  bracelets  we  had  a 
glimpfe  of,  foon  deilroyed  that  fancy.  Then  again 
we  imagined  it  muft  be  fome  chriftian  renegade,  whom 
their  mailers  often  marry,  reckoning  it  happy  to  get 
one  of  them  ;  for  they  value  them  more  than  the 
women  of  their  own  nation.  All  our  reafonings  and 
conjectures  were  very  wide  of  the  truth ;  and  now 


*  About  an  Engliih  crown* 
Vok.  II.  I 
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all  our  entertainment  was  to  gaze  at  and  obferve  the 
window,  as  our  north,  from  whence  that  ftar,  the 
cane,  had  appeared.  But  full  fifteen  days  paiied,  in 
which  we  faw  neither  hand,  nor  any  other  fignal 
whatever.  And  though  in  this  interval  we  endeavoured 
all  we  could  to  inform  ourfelves  who  lived  in  that 
houfe,  and  whether  there  was  any  chriftian  renegade 
there,  we  never  could  learn  any  thing  more,  than 
that  the  houfe  was  that  of  a  confiderable  and  rich 
Moor,  named  Agimorato,  who  had  been  Alcaide  of 
Pata,  an  office  among  them  of  great  authority.  But, 
when  we  leaft  dreamed  of  its  raining  any  more  Zianiys 
from  thence,  we  perceived,  unexpectedly,  another  cane 
appear,  and  another  handkerchief  tied  to  it,  with 
another  knot  larger  than  the  former;  and  this  was  at 
a  time  when  the  bath,  as  before,  was  empty,  and 
without  people.  We  made  the  fame  trial  as  before, 
each  of  my  three  companions  going  before  me  ;  but 
the  cane  was  not  let  down  to  either  of  them  ;  but 
when  I  went  up  to  it,  it  was  let  falL  %  untied  the 
knot,  and  found  in  it  forty  Spanifh  crowns  in  gold, 
and  a  paper  written  in  Arabic ;  and  at  the  top  of  the 
writing  was  a  large  crofs.  I  ki/Ted  the  crefs,  took 
the  crowns,  and  returned  to  the  terras:  we  all  made 
our  reverences  ;  the  hand  appeared  again  ;  I  made 
iigns  that  I  would  read  the  paper ;  the  hand  ihut  the 
window;  and  we  all  remained  amazed,  yet  ov/erjoyed 
at  what  had  happened  :  and  as  none  of  us  underftood 
Arabic,  great  was  our  defire  to  know  what  the  paper 
contained,  and  greater  the  difficulty  to  find  one  to 
read  it. 

At  lafl:  I  refolved  to  confide  in  a  renegado,  a  na- 
tive of  Murcia,  who  profeifed  himfelf  very  much  my 
friend,  and  we  had  exchanged  fuch  pledges  of  our 
mutual  confidence,  as  obliged  him  to  keep  v/hatever 
fecret  I  mould  commit  to  him.  For  it  is  ufual  with 
renegadoes,  when  they  have  a  mind  to  return  to 

Chriltendoni* 
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Chriilendom,  to  carry  with  them  certificates  from 
the  moil  confiderable  captives,  attefting,  in  the  moil 
ample  manner,  and  beil  form  they  can  get,  that  fuch 
a  renegado  is  an  honeil  man,  and  has  always  been 
kind  and  obliging  to  the  Chriilians,  and  that  he  had 
a  defire  to  make  his  efcape  the  fir  ft  opportunity  that 
offered.  Some  procure  thefe  certificates  with  a  good 
intention  :  others  make  ufe  of  them  occasionally,  and 
out  of  cunning  only  ;  for  going  to  rob  and  plunder 
on  the  chriftian  coafts,  if  they  happen  to  be  fhip- 
wrecked  or  taken,  they  produce  their  certificates, 
and  pretend  that  thofe  papers  will  ihew  the  deuVn 
they  came  upon,  namely,  to  get  into  fome  chriftian, 
country,  which  was  the  reafon  of  their  going  a  pirating 
with  the  Turks.  By  this  means  they  efcape  the  rlrfl 
fury,  and  reconcile  them fel ves  to  the  church,  and 
live  unmolefted  ;  and,  when  an  opportunity  offers, 
they  return  to  Barbary.,  and  to  their  former  courfe 
of  life.  Others  there  are,  who  procure,  and  make 
ufe  of,  thefe  papers  with  a  good  defign,  and  remain 
in  the  chriíliañ  countries.  Now  this  friend  of  mine 
was  a  renegado  of  this  fort,  and  had  gotten  certificates 
from  all  of  us,  wherein,  we  recommended  him  as  much 
as  poffible  ;  and  if  the  Moors  had  found  thefe  papers 
about  him,  they  would  certainly  have  burnt  him 
alive.  I  knew  he  underilood  Arabic  very  well,  and 
could  not  only  fpeak,  but  write  it.  But,  before  I 
would  let  him  into  the  whole  affair,  I  deilred  him  to 
read  that  paper,  which  I  found  by  chance  in  a  hole 
of  my  cell.  He  opened  it,  and  flood  a  good  while 
looking  at  it,  and  tranflating  it  to  himfelf.  I  aiked 
him,  if  he  underilood  it.  He  faid,  he  did  very  well, 
and,  if  1  defired  to  know  its  contents  word  for  word, 
I  muft  give  him  pen  and  ink,  that  he  might  tranflate 
it  with  more  exa&nefs.  We  gave  him  prefently  what 
he  required,  and  he  went  on  tranflating  it  in  order, 
and  having  done,  he  faid  :  what  is  here  fet  down  m 
1 2  Spanifh, 
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Spaniih,  is  precifely  what  is  contained  in  this  Mooriih 
paper;  and  you  mufl  take  notice,  that  where  it  fays, 
Lela  Marien,  it  means  our  lady  the  virgin  Mary. 
We  read  the  paper,  which  was  as  follows  : 

<c  When  I  was  a  child,  my  father  had  a  woman- 
flave,  who  inílructed  me  in  the  chriilian  worfhip,  and 
told  me  many  things  of  Lela  Marien.  This  chriitian 
died,  and  I  know  ihe  did  not  go  to  the  tire,  but  to 
Ala  ;  for  I  faw  her  twice  afterwards,  and  ihe  bid  me 
go  to  the  country  of  the  chriftians,  to  fee  Lela  Marien, 
who  loved  me  very  much,  I  know  not  how  it  is :  I 
have  feen  many  chriftians  from  this  window,  and 
none  has  looked  like  a  gentleman  but  yourfelf.  I 
am  very  beautiful,,  and  young,  and  have  a  great  deal 
of  money  to  carry  away  with  me.  Try,  if  you  can 
find  out  how  we  may  get  away,  and  you  lhall  be  my 
hufoand  there,  if  you  pleafe  ;  and  if  not,  I  ihall  not 
care;  for  Lela  Marien  will  provide  me  a  huiband. 
I  write  this  myfelf :  be  careful  to  whom  you  give  it 
to  read:  trull  not  to  any  Moor;  for  they  are  all 
treacherous:  therefore  I  am  very  much  perplexed; 
for  I  would  not  have  you  difcoyer  it  to  any  body: 
for  if  my  father  comes  to  know  it,  he  will  immediately 
throw  me  into  a  well,  and  cover  me  with  ílones.  I 
will  fallen  a  thread  to  the  cane  ;  tie  your  anfwer  to  it  : 
and  if  you  have  nobody  that  can  write  Arabic,  tell 
me  by  figns  ;  for  Lela  Marien  will  make  me  under- 
fland  you.  She  and  Ala  keep  you,  and  this  crofs, 
which  I  very  often  kifs ;  for  fo  the  captive  directed 
me  to  do." 

Think,  gentlemen,  whether  we  had  not  reafon  to 
be  overjoyed  and  furprifed  at  the  contents  of  this 
paper  :  and  both  our  joy  and  furprife  were  fo  great, 
that  the  renegado  perceived,  that  the  paper  was  not 
found  by  accident,  but  was  written  to  one  of  us ;  and 

therefore 
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therefore  he  intreated  us,  if  what  he  fufpected  was 
true,  to  confide  in  nim,  and  tell  him  all ;  for  he 
would  venture  his  life  for  our  liberty:  and,  faying 
this,  he  pulled  a  brafs  crucifix  out  of  his  bofom,  and 
with  many  tears,  fwore  by  the  God  that  image  repre- 
sented, in  whom  he,  though  a  great  finner,  truly 
and  firmly  believed,  that  he  would  faithfully  keep 
fecret  whatever  we  iliould  difcover  to  him  :  for  he 
imagined,  and  almoil  divined,  that,  by  means  of  her,* 
who  had  written  that  letter,  himfelf  and  all  of  us 
ihould  regain  our  liberty,  and  he,  in  particular,  at- 
tain what  he  fo  earneftly  defired,  which  was,  to  be 
reftored  to  the  bofom  of  holy  church  his  mother,  from 
which,  like  a  rotten  member,  he  had  been  feparated 
and  cut  off  through  his  fin  and  ignorance.    The  re- 
negado faid  this  with  fo  many  tears,  and  figns  of  fo 
much  repentance,  that  we  unanimouily  agreed  to  tell 
him  the  truth  of  the  cafe;  and  fo  we  gave  him  an 
account  of  the  whole,  without  concealing  any  thimg 
from  him.    We  ihewed  him  the  little  window,  out 
of  which  the  cane  had  appeared,  and  by  that  he 
marked  the  houfe,|and  refolved  to  take  efpecial  care 
to  inform  himfelf  who  lived  in  it.    We  alfo  agreed, 
it  would  be  right  to  anfwer  the  Moor's  billet ;  and, 
as  we  now  had  one  who  knew  how  to  do  it,  the  re- 
negado that  inilant  wrote  what  I  dictated  to  him, 
which  was  exactly  what  I  ihall  repeat  to  you  ;  for  of 
all  the  material  circumilances,  which  befel  me  in  this 
adventure,  not  one  has  yet  efcaped  my  memory,  nor 
ihall  I  ever  forget  them  whilíl  I  have  breath.  In  ihorr, 
the  anfwer  to  the  Moor  was  this  : 

"  The  true  Ala  preferve  you,  dear  lady,  and  that 
blefled  Marien,  who  is  the  true  mother  of  God,  and 
is  (he  who  has  put  into  your  heart  the  deiire  of  going 
into  the  country  of  the  chriítians,  becaufe  ihe  loves 
you.  Pray  to  her,  that  ihe  will  be  pleafed  to  inftruft 
I  3  you 
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you  how  to  bring  about  what  ihe  commands  you  to 
do;  for  fhe  is  fo  good,  ihe  will  aiTu redly  do  it.  On 
my  part,  and  that  of  all  the  chriitians  with  me,  I 
offer  to  do  for  you  all  we  are  able,  at  the  hazard  of 
our  lives.  Do  not  fail  writing  to  me,  and  acquaint- 
ing me  with  whatever  refolutions  you  take,  and  I 
will  conilantjy  anfwer  you ;  for  the  great  Ala  has 
given  us  a  chriilian  captive,  who  fpeaks  and  writes 
your  language  well,  as  you  may  perceive  by  this 
paper.  So  that  you  may,  without  fear,  give  us  notice 
of  your  intentions.  As  to  what  you  fay  of  becoming 
my  wife,  when  you  get  into  a  chriilian  country,  I 
promife  you,  on  the  word  of  a  good  chriilian,  it  ihall 
be  fo;  and  know,  that  the  chriftians  keep  their  words 
better  than  the  Moors.  Ala  and  Marien  his  mother 
have  you  in  their  keeping,  dear  lady," 

This  letter  being  written  and  folded  up,  I  waited 
two  days  until  the  bath  was  empty,  as  before,  and. 
then  prefently  I  took  my  accu domed  poil  upon  the 
terras,  to  fee  if  the  cane  appeared,  and  it  was  not 
long  before  it  appeared.  As  foon  as  I  faw  it,  though 
I  could  not  difcern  who  held  it  out,  I  fhewed  the 
paper,  as  giving  them  notice  to  put  the  thread  to  it; 
but  it  was  already  fattened  to  the  cane,  to  which  I 
tied  the  letter,  and,  in  a  ihort  time  after,  our  ftar 
appeared  again  with  the  white  flag  of  peace,  the  hand- 
kerchief. It  was  let  drop,  and  I  took  it  up,  and 
found  in  it,  in  all  kinds  of  coin,  both  filver  and  gold, 
above  Mty  crowns ;  which  multiplied  our  joy  fifty 
times,  confirming  the  hopes  we  had  conceived  of  re- 
gaining our  liberty.  That  fame  evening,  our  renegado 
returned,  and  told  us,  he  had  learned,  that  the 
fame  Moor,  we  were  before  informed  of,  dwelt  in 
that  houfe,  and  that  his  name  was  Agimorato  ;  that 
he  was  extremely  rich,  and  had  one  only  daughter, 
heirefs  to  ail  he  had ;  that  it  was  the  general  opinion 

©f 
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of  the  whole  city,  that  (he  was  the  beautifulleft  woman 
in  all  Barbary;  and  that  feveral  of  the  viceroys,  who 
had  been  fent  thither,  had  fought  her  to  wife,  but 
that  ihe  never  would  confent  to  marry:  and  he  alfo 
learned,  that  ihe  had  a  chriilian  woman  ilave,  who 
died  fome  time  before  :  all  which  agreed  perfectly 
with  what  was  in  the  paper.  We  prefently  coufulted 
with  the  renegado,  what  method  we  ihould  take  to 
carry  off  the  Moorifh  lady,  and  make  our  efcape  into 
Chriftendom :  and  in  fine  it  was  agreed  for  that  time 
that  we  ihould  wait  for  a  fecond  letter  from  Zcraida; 
for  that  was  the  name  of  her,  who  now  defires  to  be 
called  Maria  :  for  it  was  eafy  to  fee,  that  ihe,  and 
no  other,  could  find  the  means  of  furmounting  the 
difficulties,  that  lay  in  our  way.  After  we  were 
come  to  this  refolution,  the  renegado  bid  us  not  be 
uneafy  ;  for  he  would  fet  us  at  liberty,  or  lofe  his 
life.  The  bath,  after  this,  was  four  days  full  of 
people,  which  occafioned  the  cane's  not  appearing 
in  all  that  time ;  at  the  end  of  which,  the  bath  be- 
ing empty  as  ufuaJ,  it  appeared  with  the  handkerchief 
fo  pregnant,  that  it  pro  mi  fed  a  happy  birth.  The 
cane  and  the  linen  inclined  toward  me  ;  Í  found  in 
it  another  paper,  and  an  hundred  crowns  in  gold 
only,  without  any  other  coin.  The  renegado  being 
prefent,  we  gave  him  the  paper  to  read  in  our  eel  1, 
and  he  told  us  it  faid  thus. 

"  I  do  not  know,  dear  fir,  how  to  contrive  2 
method  for  our  going  to  Spain,  nor  has  Lela  Marien 
informed  me,  though  I  have  aiked  it  of  her.  What 
may  be  done,  is ;  I  will  convey  to  you  through  this 
window  a  large  fum  of  money  in  gold :  redeem  your- 
felf  and  your  friends  therewith,  and  let  one  of  you 
go  to  the  country  of  the  chriftians,  and  buy  a  bark, 
and  return  for  the  reft;  and  he  will  finú  me  in  my 
father's  garden,  at  the  Babazon-gate  clofe  to  the  fea- 
I  4  fide, 
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fide,  where  I  am  to  be  all  this  fu miner  with  my  fa- 
ther and  my  fervants.  Thence  you  may  carry  me  oiF 
by  night  without  fear,  and  put  me  on  board  the  bark. 
And  remember  you  are  to  be  my  huiband ;  for,  if  not, 
I  will  pray  to  Marien  topuniih  you.  If  you  can  trufl 
nobody  to  go  for  the  bark,  ranfom  yourfelf  and  go  ; 
for  I  lhall  be  more  fecure  of  your  return  than  ano- 
ther's, as  you  are  a  gentleman  and  a  chriitian.  Take 
care  not  to  miitake  the  garden  ;  and  when  I  fee  you 
walking  where  you  now  are,  I  ihall  conclude  the  bath 
is  empty,  and  will  furniih  you  with  money  enough. 
Ala  preferve  thee,  dear  Sir!" 

Thefe  were  the  contents  of  the  fecond  letter:  which 
being  heard  by  us  all,  every  one  offere^d  himfclf,  and 
would  fain  be  the  ranfomed  perfon,  promiiing  to  go 
and  return  very  punctually.  I  alio  offered  myfelf : 
but  the  renegado  oppofed  thefe  offers,  faying,  he 
would  in  no  wife  coníent,  that  any  one  of  us  ihould 
get  his  liberty  before  the  reil,  experience  having 
taught  him,  how  ill  men,  when  free,  keep  the  pro- 
mi  fes  they  have  made  while  in  ilavery  ;  for  feveral 
confiderable  captives,  he  faid,  had  tried  this  expe- 
dient,  ranfoming  fome  one,  who  ihould  go  to  Va- 
lencia or  Majorca,  with  money,  to  buy  and  arm  a 
veilel,  and  return  for  thofe  who  ranfomed  him,  but 
the  perfon  fent  has  never  come  back  :  for  liberty 
once  regained,  and  the  fear  of  lofmg  it  again,  effaces 
out  of  the  memory  all  obligations  in  the  world.  And, 
in  confirmation  of  this  truth,  he  told  us  briefly  a  cafe, 
which  had  happened  very  lately  to  certain  chriitian 
gentlemen,  the  ftrangeft  that  had  ever  fallen  out  even 
in  thofe  parts,  where  every  day  the  moft  furprifing 
and  wonderful  things  come  to  pafs.  He  concluded 
with  faying,  that  the  belt  way  would  be,  to  give  him 
the  money  defigned  for  the  ranfom  of  a  chriilian,  to 
buy  a  veflel  there  in  Algiers,  upon  pretence  of  turn- 
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ing  merchant,  and  trading  to  Tetuan,  and  on  that 
coaft,  and  that,  being  mafter  of  the  veiTel,  he  could 
eafilv  contrive  how  to  get  them  all  out  of  the  bath, 
and  put  them  on  board.  But  if  the  Moor,  as  ihe 
promifed,  íhould  furniíh  money  enough  to  redeem 
them  all,  it  would  be  a  very  eafy  matter  for  them, 
being  free,  to  go  on  board  even  at  noon-day  :  the 
greateft  difficulty,  he  faid,  was,  that  the  Mor>rs  do 
not  allow  any  renegado  to  buy  or  keep  a  veiTel,  un- 
lefs  it  be  a  large  one  to  go  a  pirating  ;  for  they  fuf- 
pecl,  that  he,  who  buys  a  fmall  veiTel,  efpecially  if 
he  be  a  Spaniard,  deíigns  only  to  get  into  Chriften. 
dom  therewith  :  but  this  inconvenience,  he  faid,  he 
would  obviate^  by  taking  in  a  Tagarin  *  Moor  for 
partner  of  the  veiTel,  and  in  the  profits  of  the  mer- 
chandize :  and  under  this  colour  he  íhould  become 
mailer  of  the  veiTel,  and  then  he  reckoned  the  reft  as 
good  as  done.  Now,  though  to  me  and  my  compa- 
nions it  Teemed  better  to  fend  for  the  veiTel  to  Ma- 
jorca,  as  the  Mooriih  lady  faid,  yet  we  did  not  dare 
to  contradict  him  ;  fearing,  left,  if  we  did  not  do  as 
he  would  have  us,  he  íhould  betray  our  deiign,  and 
put  us  in  danger  of  lofing  our  lives,  in  cafe  he  dif- 
covered  Zoraida's  intrigue,  for  whofe  life  we  would 
all  have  laid  down  our  own  :  and  therefore  we  re» 
folved  to  commit  ourfelves  into  the  hands  of  God,  and 
thofe  of  the  renegado.  And  in  that  inftant  we  an- 
fwered  Zoraida,  that  we  would  do  all  that  ihe  had 
adviied  ;  for  ihe  had  directed  as  well  as  if  Lela  Ma- 
rien  herfelf  had  infpired  her;  and  that  it  depended 
entirely  upon  her,  either  that  the  bufinefs  íhould  be 
delayed,  or  fet  about  immediately.  I  again  prbmiied 
to  be  her  hulband  :  and  fo  the  next  day,  the  bath 
happening  to  be  clear,  ihe,  at  feveral  times,  with  the 
help  of  the  cane  and  handkerchief,  gave  us  two  thou- 


*  See  the  beginning  of  the  next  chapter, 
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fand  crowns  in  gold,  and  a  paper,  wherein  íhe  faid, 
that  the  fir  ft  Juma,  that  is  Friday,  (he  was  to  go  to 
her  father's  garden,  and  that,  before  íhe  went,  íhe 
would  give  us  more  money  :  and  if  that  was  not  fuf- 
ficient  fhe  bid  us  let  her  know,  and  íhe  would  give 
us  as  much  as  we  defired  ;  for  her  father  had  fo  much, 
that  he  would  never  mifs  it ;  and  befides  íhe  kept  the 
keys  of  all. 

We  immediately  gave  five  hundred  crowns  to  the 
renegado,  to  buy  the  veifel.  With  eight  hundred  I 
ranfomed  myfelf,  depofiting  the  mcney  with  a  mer- 
chant of  Valencia,  then  at  Algiers,  who  redeemed  me 
from  the  king,  pailing  his  word  for  me,  that,  the  firft 
ihip  that  came  from  Valencia,  my  ranfom  ihould  be 
paid.  For  if  he  had  paid  the  money  down,  it  would 
have  made  the  king  fufpecl,  that  the  money  had  been 
a  great  while  in  his  hands,  and  that  he  had  employed 
it  to  his  own  ufe.  in  ihort,  my  mailer  was  fo  jealous, 
that  I  did  not  dare  upon  any  account  to  pay  the  money 
immediately.  The  Thurfday  preceding  the  Friday, 
on  which  the  fair  Zoraida  was  to  go  to  the  garden, 
íhe  gave  us  a  thoufand  crowns  more,  and  advertifed 
us  of  her  going  thither,  and  intreated  me,  if  I  ran- 
fomed myfelf  firft,  immediately  to  find  out  her  father's 
garden,  and  by  all  means  get  an  opportunity  of  going 
thither  and  feeing  her.  I  anfwered  her  in  few  words; 
that  I  would  not  fail,  and  defired  that  íhe  would  take 
care  to  recommend  us  to  Lela  Marien,  ufing  all  thofe 
prayers  the  captive  had  taught  her.  When  this  was 
done,  means  were  concerted  for  redeeming  our  three 
companions,  and  getting  them  out  of  the  bath,  left, 
feeing  me  ranfomed,  and  themfelves  not,  knowing 
there  was  money  fufficient,  they  ihould  be  uneafy, 
and  the  devil  Ihould  tempt  them  to  do  fomething  to 
the  prejudice  of  Zoraida:  for,  though  their  being 
men  of  honour  might  have  freed  me  from  fuch  an 
aporehenfion,  I  had  no  mind  to  run  the  hazard,  and 

fo 
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fo  got  them  ranfomed  by  the  fame  means  I  had  been 
ranfomed  myfelf,  depofiting  the  whole  money  with 
the  merchant,  that  he  might  fafely  and  fecurely  pafs 
his  word  for  us :  to  whom  neverthelefs  we  did  not 
difcover  our  management  and  fecret,  becaufe  of  the 
danger  it  would  have  expofed  us  to. 

C    H    A    P.  XIV. 

Wherein  the  captive  continues  the  Jiory  of  his  ad- 
ventures* 

IN  lefs  than  fifteen  days  our  re-ncgado  had  bought 
a  very  good  bark,  capable  of  holding  above 
thirty  perfons and  to  make  fure  work,  and  give  the 
bufinefs  a  colour,  he  made  a  ihort  voyage  to  a  place 
called  Sargel,  thirty  leagues  from  Algiers  towards 
Oran,  to  which  there  is  a  great  trade  for  dried  figs* 
Two  or  three  times  he  made  this  trip,  in  company 
of  the  Tagarin  aforefaid.  The  Moors  of  Aragón  are 
called  in  Barbary  Tagarins,  and  thofe  of  Granada 
Mudajares  ;  and  in  the  kingdom  of  Fez  the  Muda- 
jares  are  called  Elches,  who  are  the  people  the  king 
makes  moil  ufe  of  in  his  wars.  You  muit  know,  that, 
each  time  he  pafied  with  his  bark,  he  caft  anchor 
in  a  little  creek,  not  two  bow-fhot  diftant  from  the 
garden,  where  Zoraida  expected  us  :  and  there  the 
renegado  deíignedly  fet  himfelf,  together  with  the 
Moors  that  rowed,  either  to  perform  the  jala  *,  or  to 
practice  by  way  of  jell  what  he  intended  to  execute  in 
earned ;  and  with  this  view  he  would  go  to  Zoraida's 
garden,  and  beg  fome  fruit,  which  her  father  would 
give  him,  without  knowing  who  he  was.  His  defign 
was,  as  he  afterwards  told  me,  to  fpeak  to  Zoraida^ 
and  to  tell  her  that  he  was  the  perfon,  who,  by  my 
direction,  was  to  carry  her  to  Chriftendom,  and  that 
Ihe  might  be  eafy  and  fecure  :  but  it  was  impofiible 

*  Some  religious  ceremony  of  the  M#ors* 
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for  him  to  do  it,  the  Mooriih  women  never  fuffering 
themfelves  to  be  feen  either  by  Moor  or  Turk,  un- 
lefs  when  commanded  by  their  huibands  or  fathers. 
Chriílian  ilaves  indeed  are  allowed  to  keep  company 
and  converfe  with  them,  with  more  freedom  perhaps 
than  is  proper.  But  I  lhould  have  been  forry  if  he 
had  talked  to  her,  becaufe  it  might  have  frighted  her, 
to  fee  that  the  bufinefs  was  intruiled  with  a  renegado. 
But  God,  who  ordered  it  otherwife,  gave  the  renegado 
no  opportunity  of  effecling  his  good  defign  :  who, 
finding  how  fecurely  he  went  to  and  from  Sargel, 
and  that  he  lay  at  anchor,  when,  how,  and  where  he 
pleafed,  and  that  the  Tagarin  his  partner  had  no 
will  of  his  own*  but  approved  whatever  he  directed  ; 
that  I  was  ranfomed,  and  that  there  wanted  nothing 
but  to  find  fome  chriilians  to  help  to  row;  he  bid  me 
coniider  who  I  would  bring  with  me,  befides  thofe 
already  ranfomed,  and  befpeak  them  for  the  fir  it 
Friday ;  for  that  was  the  time  he  fixed  for  our  de- 
parture* Hereupon  I  fpoke  to  twelve  Spaniards,  all 
able  men  at  the  oar,  and  fuch  as  could  mo  ft  eafily 
get  out  of  the  city  unfufpe&ed  :  and  it  was  no  eafy 
matter  to  find  fo  many  at  that  jun&ure  ;  for  there 
were  twenty  corfairs  out  a  pirating,  and  they  had 
taken  almoíl  all  the  rowers  with  them  ;  and  thefe  had 
not  been  found,  but  that  their  mailer  did  not  go  out 
that  fummer,  having  a  galleot  to  finiih  that  was  then 
aipon  the  ílocks.  I  faid  nothing  more  to  them,  but 
that  they  ihould  ileal  out  of  the  town  one  by  one,  the 
next  Friday  in  the  duik  of  the  evening,  and  wait  for 
me  fome  where  about  Agimorato's  garden.  I  gave  this 
direction  to  each  of  them  feparately,  with  this  caution, 
that,  if  they  fhould  fee  any  other  chriilians  there,  they 
lhould  only  fay,  I  ordered  them  to  ftay  for  me  in  that 
place. 

This  point  being  taken  care  of,  one  thing  was  yet 
wanting  and  that  the  moll  neceffary  of  all*  which 

was* 
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was,  to  advertife  Zoraida  how  matters  flood,  that  ihe 
might  be  in  readinefs,  and  on  the  watch,  fo  as  not 
to  be  affrighted,  if  we  rufhed  upon  her  on  a  fudden, 
before  the  time  ihe  could  think  that  the  veiTel  from 
Chriilendom  could  be  arrived.    And  therefore  I  re* 
folved  to  go  to  the  garden,  and  try  if  I  could  fpeak 
to  her  :  and  under  pretence  of  gathering  fome  herbs, 
one  day  before  our  departure,  I  went  thither,  and 
the  ñril  perfon  I  met  was  her  father,  who  fpoke  to 
me  in  a  language,  which,  all  over  Barbary,  and 
even  at  Constantinople,  is  fpoken  among  captives 
and  Moors,  and  is  neither  Morifco  nor  Caililian,  nor 
of  any  other  nation,  but  a  medley  of  all  languages, 
and  generally  underílood.    He,  I  fay,  in  that  jargon, 
aiked  me,  what  I  came  to  look  for  in  that  garden, 
and  to  whom  I  belonged  ?  I  anfwered  him,  J  was  a 
flave  of  Arnaute  Mami  (who,  I  knew,  was  a  very 
great  friend  of  his),  and  that  I  came  for  a  few  herbs 
of  feveral  forts  to  make  a  fallad.    He  then  aiked  me, 
if  I  was  upon  ranfom  or  not,  and  how  much  my  m af- 
ter demanded  for  me?  While  we  were  thus  talking, 
the  fair  Zoraida,  who  had  efpied  me  fome  time  be- 
fore, came  out  of  the  houfe ;  and  as  the  Mooriih 
women  make  no  fcruple  of  appearing  before  the 
chriilians,  nor  are  at  all  ihy  towards  them,  as  I  have 
already  obferved,  ihe  made  no  difficulty  of  earning 
where  I  flood  with  her  father,  who,  feeing  her  walk- 
ing flowly  towards  us,  called  to  her,  and  bid  her 
come  on.    It  would  be  too  hard  a  taik  for  me,  at  this 
time,  to  exprefs  the  great  beauty,  the  genteel  air,  the 
finery  and  richnefs  of  attire,  with  which  my  beloved 
Zoraida  appeared  then  before  my  eyes.  More  pearls, 
if  I  may  fo  fay,  hung  about  her  beauteous  neck,  and 
more  jewels  were  in  her  ears  and  hair,  than  ihe  had 
hairs  on  her  head.    About  her  ancles,  which  were 
bare,  according  to  cuftom,  fhe  had  two  Carcaxes  (fo 
they  call  the  enamelled  foot-bracelets  in  Morifco)  of 
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the  pureil  gold,  fet  with  fo  many  diamonds,  that,  as 
ihe  told  me  fince,  her  father  valued  them  at  ten  thou- 
fand  pillóles ;  and  thofe  ihe  wore  on  her  wriils  were 
of  equal  value.  The  pearls  were  in  abundance,  and 
very  good ;  for  the  greateíl  finery  and  magnificence 
of  the  Mooriih  women  confiils  in  adorning  themfelves 
with  the  fineft  feed-pearls  :  and  therefore  there  are 
more  of  that  fort  among  the  Moors,  than  among  all 
other  nations;  and  Zoraida's  father  had  the  reputa- 
tion of  having  a  great  many,  and  thofe  the  very  bell 
in  Algiers,  and  to  be  worth  befides  above  two  hun- 
dred thoufand  Spaniih  crowns;  of  all  which,  ihe, 
who  is  now  mine,  was  once  miitrefs.  Whether,  with 
all  thefe  ornaments,  ihe  then  appeared  beautiful  or 
not,  and  wliat  ihe  muft  have  been  in  the  days  of  her 
profperity,  may  be  conjectured  by  what  remains  after 
fo  many  fatigues.  For  it  is  well  known,  that  the 
beauty  of  fome  women  has  days  and  feafons,  and  de- 
pends upon  accidents,  which  diminiih  or  increafe  it: 
nay  the  very  paffions  of  the  mind  naturally  improve 
or  impair  it,  and  very  often  utterly  deftroy  it.  In. 
ihort,  ihe  came,  extremely  adorned,  and  extremely 
beautiful;  to  me  at  lead  ihe  feemed  the  moil  fo  of 
any  thing  I  had  ever  beheld  :  which,  together  with 
my  obligations  to  her,  made  me  think  her  an  angei 
from  heaven,  defcended  for  my  pleafure  and  relief. 

When  ihe  was  come  up  to  us,  her  father  told  her. 
In  his  own  tongue,  that  I  was  a  captive  belonging  to 
his  friend  Arnaute  Mami,  and  that  I  came  to  look 
for  a  fallad.  She  took  up  the  difcourfe,  and,  in  the 
aforefaid  medley  of  languages,  aiked  me,  whether  I 
was  a  gentleman,  and  why  I  did  not  ranfom  myfelf. 
I  told  her,  I  was  already  ranfomed,  and  by  the  price 
Ihe  might  guefs  what  my  mailer  thought  of  me,  iince 
he  had  got  fifteen  hundred  pieces  of  eight  for  me.  To 
which  ihe  anfwered :  Truly  had  y0U  belonged  to  my 
father,  he  ihould  not  have  parted  with  you  for  twice 
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that  fum  :  for  you  chriilians  always  falfify  in  your  ac- 
counts of  yourfelves,  pretending  to  be  poor,  in  order 
to  cheat  the  Moors.  It  may  very  well  be  fo,  madam, 
anfwered  I ;  but,  in  truth,  I  dealt  fincerely  with  my 
mailer,  and  ever  did,  and  fliall  do  the  fame  by  every 
body  in  the  world.    And  when  go  you  away?  faid 
Zoraida.    To-morrow,  I  believe,  faid  I :  for  there  is 
a  French  veiTel,  which  fails  to-morrow,  and  I  intend 
to  go  in  her.    Would  it  not  be  better,  replied  Zo- 
raida, to  fray  until  fome  fhips  come  from  Spain,  and 
go  with  them,  and  not  with  thofe  of  France,  who  are 
not  your  friends?  No,  madam,  anfwered  I;  but 
mould  the  news  we  have  of  a  Spaniíh  ihip's  coming 
fuddenly  prove  true,  I  would  perhaps  fray  a  little  for 
it,  though  it  is  more  likely  I  ihall  depart  to-morrow  : 
for  the  defire  I  have  to  be  in  my  own  country,  and 
with  the  perfons  I  love,  is  fo  great,  that  it  will  not 
fuffer  me  to  wait  for  any  other  conveniency,  though 
ever  fo  much  better.  You  are  married,  doubtlefs,  in 
your  own  country,  faid  Zoraida,  and  therefore  you 
are  fo  deiirous  to  be  gone,  and  be  at  home  with  your 
wife?  No,  replied  I,  I  am  not  married  ;  but  I  have 
given  my  word  to  marry,  as  foon  as  I  get  thither. 
And  is  the  lady,  whom  you  have  promifed,  beautiful  ? 
faid  Zoraida.  So  beautiful,  anfwered  I,  that,  to  com- 
pliment her,  and  tell  you  the  truth,  me  is  very  like 
yourfelf.    Her  father  laughed  heartily  at  this,  and 
faid  :  Really  chriítian,  lhe  muit  be  beautiful  indeed, 
if  ihe  refembles  my  daughter,  who  is  accounted  the 
handfomeft  woman  in  all  this  kingdom  :  obferve  her 
well,  and  you  will  fee  I  fpeak  the  truth.  Zoraida's 
father  ferved  us  as  an  interpreter  to  moil  of  this  con- 
verfation,  as  underftanding  Spaniíh  ;  for  though  ihe 
fpoke  the  baftard  language,  in  ufe  there,  as  I  told 
you,  yet  ihe  exprefled  her  meaning  more  by  figns  than 
by  words. 

White 
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While  we  were  thus  engaged  in  difcourfe,  a  Moor 
came  running  to  us,  crying  aloud,  that  four  Turks 
had  leaped  over  the  pales  or  wall  of  the  garden,  and 
were  gathering  the  fruit,  though  it  was  not  yet  ripe. 
The  old  man  was  put  into  a  fright,  and  fo  was  Zo- 
raida:  for  the  Moors  are  naturally  afraid  of  the 
Turks,  efpecially  of  their  foldiers,  who  are  foinfolent 
and  imperious  over  the  Moors,  who  are  fubjeft  to 
them,  that  they  treat  them  worfe  than  if  they  were 
their  ilaves.  Therefore  Zoraida's  father  faid  to  her: 
Daughter,  retire  into  the  houfe,  and  lock  yourfelf  in, 
while  I  go  and  talk  to  thefe  dogs  ;  and  you,  chriftian, 
gather  your  herbs,  and  be  gone  in  peace,  and  Ala 
fend  you  fafe  to  your  own  country.  I  bowed  myfelf, 
and  he  went  his  way  to  find  the  Turks,  leaving  me 
alone  with  Zoraida,  who  alio  made  as  if  ihe  was  go- 
ing whither  her  father  bid  her.  But  fcarcely  was  he 
got  out  of  fight  among  the  trees  of  the  garden,  when 
ihe  turned  back  to  me,  with  her  eyes  full  of  tears, 
and  faid  :  Amexi,  Chriitiano,  Amexi  ?  that  is,  "  Are 
you  going  away,  chriftian  ?  are  you  going  away?"  I 
anfwered,  Yes,  madam,  but  not  without  you  :  expect 
me  the  next  Juma,  and  be  not  frighted,  when  you  fee 
us;  for  we  lhall  certainly  get  to  Chriftendom.  I  faid 
this  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  ihe  underfiood  me  very 
well;  and,  throwing  her  arm  about  my  neck,  ihe 
began  to  walk  foftly  and  trembling  toward  the  houfe  : 
and  fortune  would  have  it  (which  might  have  proved 
fatal,  if  heaven  had  not  ordained  otherwife)  that, 
while  we  were  going  in  that  pofture  and  manner  I 
told  you,  her  arm  being  about  my  neck,  her  father, 
returning  from  driving  away  the  Turks,  faw  us  in 
that  pofture,  and  we  were  fenfible  that  he  difcovered 
us.  But  Zoraida  had  the  difcretion  and  prefence  ©f 
mind  not  to  take  her  arm  from  about  my  neck,,  but 
rather  held  me  clofer  ;  and  leaning  her  head  againit 
my  breaft,  and  bending  her  knees  a  little,  gave  plain 
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iigns  of  fainting  away  :  and  I  alfo  made  as  if  I  held 
her  up  only  to  keep  her  from  falling.  Her  father 
came  running  to  us,  and,  feeing  his  daughter  in  that 
poiture,  afked  what  ailed  her*  But  ihe  not  anfwering, 
he  faid  :  Without  doubt  thefe  dogs  have  frighted  her 
into  a  fwoon  :  and,  taking  her  from  me,  he  inclined 
her  gently  to  his  bofom.  And  ihe,  fetching  a  deep 
figh,  and  her  eyes  ftill  full  of  tears,  faid  again  ; 
Amexi,  Chrifliano,  Amexi :  *«  Begone,  chriftian,  be 
gone."  To  which  her  father  anfwered  :  There  is  no 
occafion,  child,  why  the  chriftian  ihould  go  away; 
he  has  done  you  no  harm,  and  the  Turks  are  gone 
off:  let  nothing  fright  you  ;  there  is  no  danger ;  for, 
as  I  have  already  told  you,  the  Turks,  at  my  requell, 
have  returned  by  the  way  they  came.  Sir,  faid  I  to 
her  father,  they  have  frighted  her,  as  you  fay;  but, 
iince  ihe  bids  me  be  gone,  I  will  not  diilurb  her  :  God 
be  with  you,  and,  with  your  leave,  I  will  come  again, 
if  we  have  occafion  for  herbs,  to  this  garden  ;  for  my 
mailer  fays,  there  are  no  better  for  a  fallad  any  where 
than  here.  You  may  come  whenever  you  will,  an- 
fwered Agimorato;  for  my  daughter  does  not  fay 
this,  as  having  been  offended  by  you  or  any  other 
chriftian  ;  but,  inilead  of  bidding  the  Turks  be  gone, 
ihe  bid  you  be  gone,  or  becaufe  ihe  thought  it  time 
for  you  to  go  and  gather  your  herbs.  I  now  took  my 
leave  of  them  both,  and  ihe,  feeming  as  if  her  foul 
had  been  rent  from  her,  went  away  with  her  father. 
And  I,  under  pretence  of  gathering  herbs,  walked 
over,  and  took  a  view  of,  the  whole  garden,  at  my 
leifure,  obferving  carefully  all  the  inlets  and  outlets, 
and  the  ftrength  of  the  houfe,  and  every  conveniency, 
which  might  tend  to  facilitate  our  bufinefs. 

When  I  had  fo  done,  I  went  and  gave  an  account 
to  the  renegado  and  my  companions  of  ail  that  had 
paffed,  longing  eagerly  for  the  hour,  when,  without 
fear  of  furprife,  I  might  enjoy  the  happinefs,  which 
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fortune  prefented  me  in  the  beautiful  Zoraida.  In  a 
word,  time  paiTed  on,  and  the  day  appointed,  and  by 
us  fo  much  wiihed  for,  came  ;  and  we  all  obferving 
the  order  and  method,  which,  after  mature  delibera- 
tion and  long  debate,  we  had  agreed  on,  we  had  the 
defired  fuccefs.  For,  the  Friday  following  the  day 
when  I  talked  with  Zoraida  in  the  garden,  Mor- 
renago  (for  that  was  the  renegado's  name)  at  the 
clofe  of  the  evening,  caft  anchor  with  the  bark  almoil 
oppofite  to  where  Zoraida  dwelt.  The  chriiHans, 
who  were  to  be  employed  at  the  oar,  were  ready,  and 
hid  in  feveral  places  thereabouts.  They  were  all  in 
fufpence,  their  hearts  beating,  and  in  expectation  of 
my  coming,  being  eager  to  furprife  the  bark,  which 
lay  before  their  eyes :  for  they  knew  nothing  of  what 
was  concerted  with  the  renegado,  but  thought  they 
v/ere  to  regain  their  liberty  by  mere  force,  and  by 
killing  the  Moors,  who  were  on  board  the  veiTel.  As 
foon  therefore  as  I  and  my  friends  appeared,  all  they 
that  were  hid  came  out,  and  joined  us  one  after  ano- 
ther. It  was  now  the  time  that  the  city -gates-  were 
ihut,  and  no  body  appeared  abroad  in  all  that  quar- 
ter. Being  met  together,  we  were  in  fome  doubt 
whether  it  would  be  better  to  go  firft  to  Zoraida,  or 
fecure  the  Moors,  who  rowed  the  veiTel,  While  we 
were  in  this  uncertainty,  our  renegado  came  to  us, 
aiking  us,  what  we  ftaid  for ;  for  now  was  the  time, 
all  his  Moors  being  thoughtlefs  of  danger,  and  rnoft 
of  them  afleep.  We  told  him  what  we  demurred 
about,  and  he  faid,  that  the  thing  of  the  moft  im- 
portance was,  firft  to  feize  the  veiTel,  which  might  be 
done  with  all  imaginable  eafe,  and  without  any  man- 
ner of  danger,  and  then  we  might  prefently  go  and 
fetch  Zoraida.  We  all  approved  of  what  he  faid, 
and  fo,  without  farther  delay,  he  being  our  guide, 
we  came  to  the  veiTel ;  and  he,  leaping  in  firft,  drew 
a  cutlafs,  and  faid  in  Morifco  ;  '*  Let  not  one  man 

of 
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©f  you  ftir,  unlefs  he  has  a  mind  it  ihould  coil  him 
his  life."  By  this  time  all  the  chriftians  were  got  on 
board  ;  and  the  Moors,  who  were  timorous  fellows, 
hearing  the  mafterfpeak  thus,  were  in  a  great  fright; 
and,  without  making  any  reMance  (for  indeed  they 
had  few  or  no  arms)  filen tly  fullered  themfelves  to 
be  bound  ;  which  was  done  very  expeditioufly,  |he 
ehriftians  threatening  the  Moors,  that,  if  they  raifed 
any  manner  of  cry,  or  made  the  lead  noife,  tney 
would  in  that  inftantput  them  all  to  the  fword. 

This  being  done,  and  half  our  number  remaining 
on  board  to  guard  them,  the  reft  of  us,  the  renegado 
being  ftiil  our  leader,  went  to  Agimorato's  garden, 
and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  the  door  opened  as 
eaiily  to  us  as  if  it  had  not  been  locked  :  and  we 
came  up  to  the  houfe  with  great  ílíllnefs  and  fiJence, 
and  without  being  perceived  by  any  one.  The  lovely 
Zoraida  was  expecting  us  at  a  window,  and,  when 
ihe  heard  people  coming,  ihe  aiked  in  a  low  voice, 
whether  we  were  Nazareni,  that  is,  Chriftians  ?  I  an- 
fvvered,  we  were,  and  deiired  her  to  come  down. 
When  ihe  knew  it  was  [,  ihe  ftaid  not  a  moment,  but, 
without  anfvvering  me  a  word,  came  down  in  an  in- 
ftant,  and,  opening  the  door,  appeared  to  us  all  fo 
beautiful,  and  richly  attired,  that  I  cannot  eaiily  ex- 
prefs  it.  As  foon  as  I  faw  her,  I  took  her  hand  and 
kiiTed  it:  the  renegado  did  the  fame,  and  my  two 
comrades  alfo ;  and  the  reft,  who  knew  not  the 
meaning  of  it,  followed  our  example,  thinking  we 
only  meant  to  exprefs  our  thanks  and  acknowledg- 
ments to  her  as  the  inftrument  of  our  deliverance. 
The  renegado  aiked  her  in  Morifco,  whether  her  fa- 
ther was  in  the  houfe  :  fhe  anfwered,  he  was,  and 
afleep.  Then  we  muft  awake  him,  replied  the  rene- 
gado, and  carry  him  with  us,  and  all  that  he  has  of 
value  in  this  beautiful  villa.  No,  faid  ihe,  my  father 
muft  by  no  means  be  touched,  and  there  is  nothing 

con- 
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confiderable  here,  but  what  I  have  with  me,  which  is 
fufficient  to  make  you  all  rich  and  content :  flay  a 
little,  and  you  ihall  fee,  And,  fo  faying,  ihe  went 
in  again,  and  bid  us  be  quiet,  and  make  no  noife, 
for  fhe  would  come  back  immediately.  I  aiked  the 
renegado  what  ihe  faid  :  he  told  me,  and  I  bid  him 
be  fure  to  do  juil  as  Zoraida  would  have  him,  who 
was  now  returned  with  a  little  trunk  fo  full  of  gold 
crowns,  that  ihe  could  hardly  carry  it. 

Ill  fortune  would  have  it,  that  her  father  in  the 
mean  time  happened  to  awake,  and,  hearing  a  noife 
in  the  garden,  looked  out  at  the  window,  and  pre- 
fently  found  there  were  chriilians  in  it.  Immediately 
He  cried  out  as  loud  as  he  could  in  Arabic,  Chriilians, 
Chriilians,  thieves,  thieves ;  which  outcry  put  us  all 
into  the  utmofl  terror  and  confuiion.  But  the  rene- 
gado, feeing  the  danger  we  were  in,  and  confidering 
how  much  it  imported  him  to  go  through  with  the 
enterprize,  before  it  was  difcovered,  ran  up  with  the 
greater!:  fpeed  to  the  room  where  Agimorato  was  ; 
and  with  him  ran  up  feveral  others  of  us :  but  I  did 
not  dare  to  quit  Zoraida,  who  had  funk  into  my 
arms  almoil  in  a  fwoon.  In  ihort,  they  that  went  up 
acquitted  themfelves  fo  well,  that  in  a  moment  they 
came  down  with  Agimorato,  having  tied  his  hands, 
and  flopped  his  mouth  with  a  handkerchief,  fo  that 
he  could  not  fpeak  a  word,  and  threatening  him,  if 
he  made  the  leaft  noife,  it  ihould  coil  him  his  life. 
When  his  daughter  faw  him,  ihe  covered  her  eyes, 
that  ihe  might  not  fee  him,  and  her  father  was  afto- 
niihed  at  feeing  her,  not  knowing  how  willingly  ihe 
had  put  herfelf  into  our  hands.  But  at  that  time  it 
being  of  the  utmoil  confequence  to  us  to  fly,  we  got 
as  fpeedily  as  we  could  to  the  bark,  where  our  com- 
rades already  expelled  us  with  impatience,  fearing 
we  had  met  with  fome  crofs  accident.  Scarce  two 
hours  of  the  night  were  paifed,  when  we  were  now 
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all  got  on  board,  and  then  we  untied  the  hands  of 
Zoraida's  father,  and  took  the  handkerchief  out  of 
his  mouth:  but  the  renegado  warned  him  again  not 
to  fpeak  a  word,  for,  if  he  did,  they  would  take 
away  his  life.  When  he  faw  his  daughter  there,  he 
began  to  weep  moil  tenderly,  and  efpecially  when 
he  perceived  that  I  held  her  clofely  embraced,  and 
that  fhe,  without  making  any  lhew  of  oppoiition,  or 
complaint,  or  coynefs,  fat  fo  ílill  and  quiet :  never- 
thelefs  he  held  his  peace,  left  we  ihould  put  the  rene- 
gado^ threats  in  execution. 

Zoraida  now,  finding  herfelf  in  the  bark,  and  that 
we  began  to  handle  our  oars,  and  feeing  her  father 
there,  and  the  reft  of  the  Moors,  who  were  bound, 
fpoke  to  the  renegado,  to  delire  me  to  do  her  the 
favour  to  loofe  thofe  Moors,  and  fet  her  father  at 
liberty  ;  for  ihe  would  fooner  throw  herfelf  into  the 
fea,  than  fee  a  father  who  loved  her  fo  tenderly,  car- 
ried away  captive  before  her  eyes,  and  upon  her  ac- 
count. The  renegado  told  me  what  fhe  deiired,  and 
I  anfwered  that  I  was  entirely  fatisfied  it  ihould  be 
fo  :  but  he  replied,  it  was  not  convenient;  for,  ihould 
they  be  fet  on  more  there,  they  would  prefently  raife 
the  country,  and  alarm  the  city,  and  caufe  fome light 
frigates  to  be  fent  out  in  queft  of  us,  and  fo  we  ihould 
be  befet  both  by  fea  and  land,  and  it  would  be  im« 
poiTible  for  us  to  efcape  :  but  what  might  be  done, 
was,  to  give  them  their  liberty  at  the  firft  chriftiaa 
country  we  ihould  touch  at.  We  all  came  in  to  this 
opinion,  and  Zoraida  alfo  was  fatisfied,  when  we  told 
her  what  we  had  determined,  and  the  reafons  why 
we  could  not  at  prefent  comply  with  her  requefh 
And  then  immediately,  with  joyful  filence,  and  cheer- 
ful diligence,  each  of  our  brave  rowers  handled  his 
oar,  and,  recommending  ourfelves  to  God  with  all 
our  hearts,  we  began  to  make  toward  the  iiland  of 
Majorca,  which  is  the  neareft  chriftian  land.  But, 
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the  north  wind  beginning  to  blow  frefh,  and  the  fea 
being  fomevvhat  rough,  it  was  not  pofíible  for  us  to 
ileer  the  conrfe  of  Majorca,  and  we  were  forced  to 
keep  along  ihore  towards  Oran,  not  without  great 
apprehenfions  of  being  difcovered  from  the  town  of 
Sargel,  which  lies  on  that  coait,  about  fixty  miles 
from  Algiers.  We  were  afraid  likevvife  of  meeting, 
in  our  paiTage,  with  fome  of  thoTe  galeots,  which 
come  ufually  with  merchandife  from  Tetuan  ;  though, 
each  relying  on  his  own  courage,  and  that  of  his 
comrades  in  general,  we  prefumed,  that,  if  weihould 
meet  a  galeot,  provided  it  were  not  a  cruifer,  we 
Ihould  be  fo  far  from  being  ruined,  that  we  fhould 
probably  take  a  veiTel,  wherein  we  might  more  fe- 
curely  purfue  our  voyage.  While  we  proceeded  in 
our  voyage,  Zoraida  kept  her  head  between  my 
hands,  that  ihe  might  not  look  on  her  father  ;  and  I 
could  perceive  ihe  was  continually  calling  upon  Lela 
Marien  to  aiTift  us. 

We  had  rowed  about  thirty  miles,  when  day-break 
came  upon  us,  and  we  found  ourfelves  not  above 
three  m u Ike t-fhot  diñan  t  from  the  íhore,  which  feemed 
to  be  quite  a  defart,  and  without  any  creature  to  dif- 
cover  us  :  however,  by  mere  dint  of  rowing,  we  made 
a  little  out  to  fea,  which  was  by  this  time  become 
more  calm  ;  and  when  we  had  advanced  about  two 
leagues,  it  was  ordered  they  ihould  row  by  turns*, 
whilíl  we  took  a  little  refreshment;  the  bark  being 
well  provided  :  but  the  rowers  faid,  that  it  was  not 
a  time  to  take  any  reft,  and  that  they  would  by  no 
means  quit  their  oars,  but  would  eat  and  row,  if 
thofe,  who  were  unemployed,  would  bring  the  victuals 
to  them.  They  did  fo ;  and  "now  the  wind  began  to 
blow  a  briik  gale,  which  forced  us  to  fet  up  our  fails, 

*  The  original  is  "bogaffea  quarteles/'i.  e.  every  fourth  man 
fhouW  row,  whilíl  the  reft  took  tlieir  eafe,  or  were  refreihing 
themfelves. 

and 
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and  lay  down  cur  oars,  and  fleer  dire&ly  to  Oran* 
it  being  impoíTible  to  hold  any  other  courfe.  All  this 
was  done  with  great  expedition  ;  and  fo  we  failed 
above  eight  miles  an  hour,  without  any  other  fear 
than  that  of  meeting  fome  corfair.  We  gave  the 
Mooriih  prifoners  fomething  to  eat,  and  the  renegado 
comforted  them,  telling  them  they  were  not  llaves, 
and  that  they  iliould  have  their  liberty  given  them 
the  firft  opportunity ;  and  he  faid  the  fame  to  Zorai- 
da's  father,  whoanfwered :  I  might,  perhaps,  expect 
or  hope  for  any  other  favour  from  your  liberality  and 
generous  ufage,  O  chriílians ;  but  as  to  giving  me 
my  liberty,  think  me  not  fo  iimple  as  to  imagine  it; 
for  you  would  never  have  expofed  yourfelves  to  the 
hazard  of  taking  it  from  me,  to  reilore  it  me  fo 
freely,  efpecially  iince  you  know  who  I  am,  and  the 
advantage  that  may  accrue  to  you  by  my  ranfom  ; 
which  do  but  name,  and  from  this  momentl  promife 
you  whatever  you  demand,  for  myfelf,  and  for  this 
my  unhappy  daughter,  or  elfe  for  her  alone,  who  is 
the  greater  and  better  part  of  my  foul.  In  faying 
this,  he  began  to  weep  fo  bitterly,  that  it  moved  us 
all  to  companion,  and  forced  Zoraida  to  look  up  at 
him  ;  who,  feeing  him  weep  in  that  manner,  was  fo 
melted,  that  ihe  got  up  from  me,  and  ran  to  embrace 
her  father ;  and  laying  her  face  to  his,  they  two  be- 
gan fo  tender  a  lamentation,  that  many  of  us  could 
not  forbear  keeping  them  company.  But  when  her 
father  obferved,  that  ihe  was  adorned  with  her  bell 
attire,  and  had  fo  many  jewels  about  her,  he  faid  to 
her  in  his  language  :  how  comes  it,  daughter,  that 
yeilerday  evening,  before  this  terrible  misfortune  be- 
fel  us,  I  faw  you  in  your  ordinary  and  houihold  drefs, 
and  now,  without  having  had  time  to  drefs  yourfelf, 
or  having  received  any  joyful  news,  fit  to  be  folem- 
nised  by  adorning  and  dreifing  yourfelf  out,  I  fee 
you  fet  off  with  the  beft  cloaths  that  I  could  poifibly 
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give  you,  when  fortune  was  more  favourable  to  us '? 
anfwer  me  to  this  ;  for  it  holds  me  in  greater  fufpence 
and  admiration,  than  the  misfortune  itfelf,  into  which 
I  am  fallen?  the  renegado  interpreted  to  us  all  that 
the  Moor  faid  to  his  daughter,  who  anfwered  him  not 
a  word  :  but  when  he  faw  in  a  corner  of  the  veiTel 
the  little  trunk,  in  which  ihe  ufed  to  keep  her  jewels, 
which  he  knew  very  well  he  had  left  in  Algiers,  and 
had  not  brought  with  him  to  the  garden,  he  was  ftill 
more  confounded,  and  alked  her,  how  that  trunk  had 
come  to  our  hands,  and  what  was  in  it?  to  which 
the  renegado,  without  itaying  until  Zoraida  fpoke, 
anfwered  :  trouble  not  yourfelf,  Signor,  about  aiking 
your  daughter  fo  many  queílions ;  for  with  one  word 
I  can  fatisfy  them  all :  and  therefore  be  it  known  to 
you,  that  ihe  is  a  Chriitian,  and  has  been  the  iniiru- 
ment  to  file  off  our  chains,  and  give  us  the  liberty 
we  enjoy :  ihe  is  here,  with  her  own  confent,  and 
well  pleafed,  I  believe,  to  find  herfelf  in  this  con- 
dition, like  one  who  goes  out  of  darknefs  into  light, 
from  death  to  life,  and  from  fufFering  to  glory.  Is 
this  true,  daughter  ?  faid  the  Moor.  It  is,  anfwered 
Zoraida.  In  eiFeét  then,  replied  the  old  man,  you 
are  become  a  chriitian,  and  are  ihe,  who  has  put  her 
father  into  the  power  of  his  enemies?  to  which  Zo- 
raida anfwered  :  I  am  indeed  a  chriitian  ;  but  not  ihe, 
who  has  reduced  you  to  this  condition  :  for  my  deiire 
never  was  to  do  you  harm,  but  only  myfelf  good. 
And  what  good  have  you  done  yourfelf,  my  daughter  ? 
aik  that,  anfwered  ihe,  of  Lela  Marien,  who  can  tell 
you  better  than  I  can. 

The  Moor  had  fcarce  heard  this,  when,  with  in- 
credible precipitation,  he  threw  himfelf  headlong  in- 
to the  fea,  and  without  doubt  had  been  drowned,  had 
not  the  wide  and  cumberfome  garments  he  wore  kept 
him  a  little  while  above  water.  Zoraida  cried  out 
to  fave  him  ;  and  we  all  prefently  ran,  and,  laying 

hold 
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hold  of  his  garment,  dragged  him  oat,  half  drowned 
and  feniHefs;  at  which  fight  Zoraida  was  fo  affecled, 
that  (he  fet  up  a  tender  and  forrowful  lamentation 
over  him,  as  if  he  had  been  really  dead.  We  turned 
him  with  his  mouth  downward,  and  he  voided  a  great 
deal  of  water,  and  in  about  two  hours  came  to  him- 
felf.  In  the  mean  time,  the  wind  being  changed, 
we  were  obliged  to  ply  our  oars,  to  avoid  running 
upon  the  fhore  :  but  by  good  fortune  we  came  to  a 
creek  by  the  fide  of  a  fmall  promontory,  or  head, 
which  by  the  Moors  is  called  the  cape  of  Cava  Ru- 
mia, that  is  to.  fay,  in  our  language,  **  The  wicked 
chriltian  woman  for  the  Moors  have  a  tradition,  that 
Cava*,  who  occafioned  the  lofs  of  Spain,  lies  buried 
there;  Cava  fignifyingin  their  language  a  t€  wicked 
woman,"  and  Rumia,  a  Chriftian  ;  and  farther,  they 
reckon  it  an  ill  omen  to  be. forced  to  anchor  there  ; 
and  otherwife  they  never  do  fo  :  though  to  us  it 
proved,  not  the  (belter  of  a  wicked  woman,  but  a 
fafe  harbour  and  retreat,  confidering  how  high  the 
fea  ran.  We  placed  fcouts  on  ihore,  and  never 
dropped  our  oars  :  we  ate  of  what  the  renegado  had 
provided,  and  prayed  to  God  and  to  our  Lady  very  de- 
voutly for  afliftance  and  protection,  that  we  might  give 
a  happy  ending  to  fo  fortunate  a  beginning.  Order 
was  given,  at  Zoraida's  intreaty,  to  fet  her  father  on 
ihore  with  the  reft  of  the  Moors,  who,  until  now,  had 
been  faft  bound;  for  ihe  had  not  the  heart,  nor  could 
her  tender  bowels  brook,  to  fee  her  father,  and  her 
countrymen,  carried  off  prifoners  before  her  face. 
We  promifed  her  it  ihould  be  done  at  our  going  off, 
iince  there  was  no  danger  in  leaving  them  in  fo  de~ 
folate  aplace.  Our  prayers  were  not  in  vain  :  Heaven 
heard  them ;  for  the  wind  prefently  changed  in  our 

*  Count  Julian's  daughter,  the  caufe  of  bringing  the  Moore 
into  Spain. 

Voí..  II.  K  favour, 
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favour,  and  the  fea  was  calm,  inviting  us  to  return 
and  profecute  our  intended  voyage. 

Seeing  this,  we  unbound  the  Moors,  and  fet  them 
one  by  one  on  ihore ;  at  which  they  were  greatly  fur- 
prifed :  but,  when  we  came  to  difembark  Zoraida's 
father,  who  was  now  perfectly  in  his  fenfes,  he  faid  : 
Why,  chriilians,  think  you,  is  this  wicked  woman  de- 
lirous  of  my  being  fet  at  liberty  ?  Think  you  it  is  out 
of  any  filial  piety  (he  has  towards  me?  No,  certainly, 
but  it  is  becaufe  of  the  diilurbance  my  prefence 
would  give  her,  when  Ihe  has  a  mind  to  put  her  evil 
inclinations  in  practice.  And  think  not  that  ihe  is 
moved  to  change  her  religion  becaufe  ihe  thinks  yours 
is  preferable  to  ours :  no,  but  becaufe  ihe  knows  that 
libertinifm  is  more  allowed  in  your  country  than  in 
ours-  And,  turning  to  Zoraida  (I  and  another  chrif. 
tian  holding  him  fail  by  both  arms,  left  he  fhould 
commit  forne  outrage)  he  faid:  O  infamous  girl,  and 
ill-advifed  maiden !  whither  goeft  thou  blindfold  and 
precipitate,  in  the  power  of  thefe  dogs  our  natural 
enemies  ?  curfed  be  the  hour  wherein  I  begat  thee, 
and  curfed  be  the  indulgence  and  luxury,  in  which 
I  brought  thee  up  !  but  perceiving  he  was  not  likely 
to  give  over  in  haíle,  I  hurried  himaihore,  and  from 
thence  he  continued  his  execrations  and  waiiings, 
praying  to  Mahomet  that  he  would  befeech  God  to 
deftroy,  confound,  and  make  an  end  of  us :  and  when, 
being  under  fail,  we  could  no  longer  hear  his  words, 
we  faw  his  a&nns  ;  which  were,  tearing  his  beard, 
plucking  off  his  hair,  and  rolling  himfelf  on  the 
ground :  and  once  he  raifed  his  voice  fo  high,  that  we 
could  hear  him  fay  :  Come  back,  beloved  daughter, 
'tome  back  fo  íhore;  for  I  forgive  thee  all  :  let  thofe 
men  keep  the  money  they  already  have,  and  do  thou 
come  back,  and  comfort  thy  difconfolate  father,  who 
muil  Iofe  his  life  in  this  defart  land,  if  thou  forfakeil 

him. 


DON    Q_U  I  X  O  T  E.  x95 

him.  Ail  this  Zoraida  heard;  all  this  me  felt,  and 
bewailed  ;  but  could  not  fpeak,  nor  anfwer  him  a 
word,  only,  May  it  pleafe  Ala,  my  dear  father,  that 
Lela  Marien,  who  has  been  the  caufe  of  my  turning 
chriftian,  may  comfort  you  in  your  affli&ion.  Ala 
well  knows,  that  I  could  do  no  otherwife  than  I  have 
done,  and  that  thefe  chriilians  are  not  indebted  to 
me  for  any  particular  good-will  to  them,  iince,  though 
I  had  had  no  mind  to  have  gone  with  them,  but  rather 
to  have  flayed  at  home,  it  was  impoiTible;  for  rhy 
mind  would  not  let  me  be  at  reft,  until  I  performed 
this  work,  which  to  me  feems  as  good,  as  you,  my 
deareft  father,  think  it  bad.  This  Ihe  faid,  when  we 
were  got  fo  far  off  that  her  father  could  not  hear 
her,  nor  we  feé  him  any  more»  So  I  comforted  Zo- 
raida, and  we  all  minded  our  voyage,  which  was  now 
made  fo  eafy  to  us  by  a  favourable  wind,  that  we 
made  no  doubt  of  being  next  morning  upon  the  coafi 
of  Spain. 

But,  as  good  feldom  or  never  comes  pure  and  un- 
mixed, without  being  accompanied  or  followed  by 
fome  ill  to  alarm  and  difturb  it,  our  fortune  would 
have  it,  or  perhaps  the  curfes  the  Moor  beftowed  on 
his  daughter  (for  fuch  are  always  to  be  dreaded,  let 
the  father  be  what  he  will)  I  fay,  it  happened,  that 
being  now  got  far  out  to  fea,  and  the  third  hour  of 
the  night  well-nigh  paft,  and  under  full  fail,  the 
oars  being  laíhed,  for  the  fair  wind  eafed  us  of  the 
labour  of  making  ufe  of  them  ;  by  the  light  of  the 
moon,  which  ihone  very  bright,  we  difcovered  a 
round  veffel,  with  all  her  fails  e*ut,  a  little  a- head  of 
us,  but  fo  very  near  to  us,  that  we  were  forced  to 
ilrike  fail,  to  avoid  running  foul  of  her;  and  they 
alfo  put  the  helm  hard  up,  to  give  us  room  to  go  by« 
The  men  had  potted  themfelves  on  the  quarter-deck* 
to  afk  who  we  were,  whither  we  were  going,  and 
from  whence  we  came :  but  aflcing  us  in  French,  our 
K  %  rcaegad© 
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renegado  faid  ;  Let  no  one  anfwer ;  for  thefe  without 
doubc  are  French  corfairs,  to  whom  all  is  fifh  that 
comes  to  net.  Upon  this  caution  nobody  fpoke  a 
word  :  and  having  failed  a  little  on,  their  vefiel  be- 
ing under  the  wind,  on  a  fudden  they  let  fly  two 
pieces  of  artillery,  and  both,  as  it  appeared,  with 
chain-ihot;  for  one  cut  our  mail  through  the  middle, 
both  that  and  the  fail  falling  into  the  fea,  and  the 
other  at  the  fame  inilant  came  through  the  middle  of 
our  bark,  fo  as  to  lay  it  quite  open,  without  wound- 
ing any  of  us.  But,  finding  ourfelves  finking,  we 
all  began  to  cry  aloud  for  help*  and  to  beg  of  thofe 
in  the  ihip  to  take  us  in,  for  we  were  drowning.  They 
then  ílruck  their  fails,  and  hoifting  out  the  boat  or 
pinnace,  with  about  twelve  Frenchmen  in  her,  well 
armed  with  muikets,  and  their  matches  lighted,  they 
came  up  clofe  to  us,  and,  feeing  how  few  we  were, 
and  that  the  velTel  was  finking,  they  took  us  in,  tel- 
ling us,  that  this  had  befallen  us  becaufe  of  our  inci- 
vility in  returning  them  no  anfwer.  Our  renegado 
took  the  trunk,  in  which  was  Zoraida's  treafure,  and 
without  being  perceived  by  any  one,  threw  it  over- 
board imo  the  fea.  In  ihort,  we  all  pailed  into  the 
French  ihip,  where,  after  they  had  informed  them- 
felves  of  whatever  they  had  a  mind  to  know  concern* 
ing  us,  immediately,  as  if  they  had  been  our  capital 
enemies,  they  ftripped  us  of  every  thing,  and  Zoraida 
even  of  the  bracelets  ihe  wore  upon  her  ancles :  but 
the  uneafinefs  they  gave  her,  gave  me  lefs  than  the  ap- 
preheníion  I  was  in,  left  they  ihould  proceed,  from 
plundering  her  of  her  rich  and  precious  jewels,  to 
the  depriving  her  of  the  jewel  of  moil  worth,  and 
that  which  ihe  valued  moil.  But  the  deiires  of  this 
fort  of  men  feldom  extend  farther  than  to  money, 
with  which  their  avarice  is  never  fattsfíed,  as  was 
evident  at  that  time;  for  they  would  have  taken  away 
the  very  clothes  we  wore  as  Haves,  if  they  had  thought 

they 
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they  could  have  made  any  thing  of  them.  Some  of 
them  were  of  opinion,  it*would  be  beft  to  throw  us 
all  over-board,  wrapped  up  in  a  fail :  for  their  defign 
was, to  trade  in  fome  of  the  Spanilh  ports,  pretend- 
ing to  be  of  Britany  ;  and,  íhould  they  carry  us  with 
them  thither,  they  would  be  feized  On  and  pnnifhed, 
upon  difcovery  of  the  robbery.  But  the  captain,  who 
had  rifled  my  dear  Zoraida,  faid,  he  was  contented 
with  the  prize  he  had  already  got,  and  that  he  would 
not  touch  at  any  port  of  Spain,  but  pafs  the  Straits 
of  Gibraltar  by  night,  or  as  he  could,  and  make  the 
beil  of  his  way  for  Rochel,  from  whence  he  came  ; 
and  therefore  in  conclufion  they  agreed  to  give  us 
their  ihip-boat,  and  what  was  neceilary  for  fo  ihort  a 
voyage  as  we  had  to  make  :  which  they  did  the  next 
day  in  view  of  the  Spaniih  coaft  ;  at  which  fight  all 
our  tronóles  and  miferies  were  forgotten  as  entirely 
as  if  they  had  never  happened  to  us ;  fo  great  is  the 
pleafure  of  regaining  one's  loft  liberty,  It  was  about 
noon  when  they  put  us  into  the  boat,  giving  us  two 
barrels  of  water,  and  fome  bifcuit  5  and  the  captain, 
moved  by  I  know  not  what  companion,  gave  the 
beautiful  Zoraida,  at  her  going  ofF,  about  forty 
crowns  in  geld,  and  would  not  permit  his  foldiers 
to  ftrip  her  of  thefe  very  clothes  me  has  now  on. 

We  went  on  board,  giving  them  thanks  for  the 
favour  they  did  us,  and  mewing  ourfelves  rather 
pleafed  than  diíTatisfied.  Th°y  ftood  out  to  fea,  fleer- 
ing toward  the  Straits  ;  and  we,  without  minding 
any  other  nonh-ñar  than  the  land  before  us,  rowed 
fo  hard,  that  we  were,  at  fun-fet,  fo  near  it,  that  we 
might  eafily,  we  thought,  get  thither  before  the  night 
fhould  be  far  fpent  :  but  the  moon  not  ihining,  and 
the  iky  being  cloudy,  as  we  did  not  know  the  coail 
we  were  upon,  we  did  not  think  it  fafe  to  land,  as 
feveral  among  us  would  have  had  us,  though  it  were 
among  the  rocks,  and  far  from  any  town ;  for  by 
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that  means,  they  faid,  we  ihould  avoid  the  danger 
we  ought  to  fear  from  the  corfairs  of  Tetuan,  who  are 
over-night  in  Barbary,  and  the  next  morning  on  the 
coaitof  Spain, where theycommonly  pick  up  fomeprize, 
and  return  to  ileep  at  their  own  homes.  However  it 
W3s  agreed  at  lait,  that  we  ihould  row  gently  towards 
the  fhore,  and,  if  the  fea  proved  calm,  we  ihould 
land  wherever  we  could.  We  did  fo  ;  and,  a  little 
before  mrdnight,  we  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  very 
large  and  high  mountain,  not  fo  clofe  to  the  ihore, 
but  there  was  room  enough  for  our  landing  com- 
modiouily.  We  ran  our  boat  into  the  fand  ;  we  ail 
got  on  fhore,  and  k  i  Tied  the  ground,  and,  with  tears 
of  joy  and  fatisfaclion,  gave  thanks  to  God  our  lord 
for  the  unparalleled  mercy  he  had  ihevvn  us  in  our 
voyage.  We  took  our  proviiions  out  of  the  boat, 
which  we  dragged  on  ihore,  and  then  aicended  a  good 
way  up  the  mountain  ;  and,  though  it  was  really  fo, 
we  could  not  fatisfy  our  minds,  nor  thoroughly  be- 
lieve, that  the  ground  we  were  upon  was  chriilian 
ground.  We  thought  the  day  would  never  come  :  at 
laft  we  got  to  the  top  of  the  mountain  ;  to  fee  if  we 
could  difcover  any  houfes,  cr  huts  of  ihepherds  ;  but 
as  far  as  ever  we  could  fee,  neither  habitation,  nor 
perfon,  nor  path,  nor  road,  could  we  difcover  at  all. 
However  we  determined  to  go  farther  into  the  country, 
thinking  it  impoifible  but  we  muft  foon  fee  fomebody, 
to  inform  us  where  we  were.  But  what  troubled 
me  moil  was  to  fee  Zoraida  travel  on  foot  through 
thofe  craggy  places  ;  for,  though  I  fometimes  took 
her  on  my  ihoulders,  my  wearinefs  weaned  her  more 
than  her  own  refting  relieved  her :  and  therefore  ihe 
would  not  fuffer  me  to  take  that  pains  any  more;  and 
fo  went  on  with  very  great  patience,  and  figns  of  joy, 
I  itill  leading  her  by  the  hand. 

We  had  gone  in  this  manner  little  lefs  than  a 
quarter  of  a  league,  when  the  found  of  a  little  bell 

reached 
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readied  our  ears,  a  certain  fignal  that  fome  flocks 
were  near  us ;  and  all  of  us  looking  out  attentively 
to  fee  whether  any  appeared,  we  difcovered  a  young 
fhepherd  at  the  foot  of  a  cork-tree,  in  great  tran- 
quillity and  repofe,  íhaping  a  itick  with  his  knife. 
We  called  out  to  him,  and  he,  lifting  up  his  head, 
gót  up  nimbly  on  his  feet;  and,  as  we  came  to  un- 
deriland  afterwards,  the  firft  who  prefented  them- 
felves  to  his  fight,  being  the  renegado  and  Zoraida, 
he,  feeing  them  in  Mooriih  habits,  thought  all  the 
Moors  in  Barbary  were  upon  him  ;  and  making  to- 
ward the  wood  before  him  with  incredible  fpeed,  he 
cried  out  as  loud  as  ever  he  could  ;  Moors  !  the 
Moors  are  landed  :  Moors  !  Moors !  arm,  arm  !  we, 
hearing  this  outcry,  were  confounded,  and  knew  not 
what  to  do:  but,  coniidering  that  the  ihepherd's  out- 
cries muft  needs  alarm  the  country,  and  that  the 
militia  of  the  coail  would  prefently  come  to  fee  what 
was  the  matter,  we  agreed  that  the  renegado  íhould 
ílrip  off  his  Turkiíh  habit,  and  put  on  a  jerkin  or 
ilave's  caifcck,  which  one  of  us  immediately  gave 
him,  though  he  who  lent  it  remained  only  in  his  ihirt 
and  breeches.  And  fo,  recommending  ourfelves  to 
God,  we  went  on,  the  fame  way  we  faw  the  fhepherd 
take,  expecling  every  moment  when  the  coaft-guard 
would  be  upon  us  :  nor  were  we  deceived  in  our  ap- 
prehenfion  ;  for,  in  lefs  than  two  hours,  as  we  came 
down  the  hill  into  the  plain,  we  difcovered  above  fifty 
horfemen  coming  towards  us  on  a  half-gallop  ;  and, 
as  foon  as  we  faw  them,  we  flood  ftill,  to  wait  their 
coming  up.  But  as  they  drew  near,  and  found,  in- 
ftead  of  the  Moors  they  looked  for,  a  company  of 
poor  chriftian  captives,  they  were  furprifed,  and  one 
of  them  afked  us,  whether  we  were  the  occaiion  of 
the  ihepherd's  alarming  the  country?  I  anfwered,  we 
were  ;  and  being  about  to  acquaint  him  whence  we 
came,  and  who  we  were,  one  of  the  chriilians,  who 
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came  with  us,  knew  the  horfeman  who  had  aiked  us 
the  queílion,  and,  without  giving  me  time  to  fay  any 
thing  more,  he  cried  :  God  be  praifed,  gentlemen, 
for  bringing  us  to  To  good  a  part  of  the  country  ;  for 
if  I  am  not  miflaken,  the  ground  we  Hand  upon  is 
territory  of  Vclez  Malaga,  and,  if  the  length  of  my 
captivity  has  not  impaired  my  memory,  you,  Sir,  who 
are  aiking  us  thefe  queilions,  are  Pedro  de  Butiamante, 
my  uncle.  Scarce  had  the  chriilian  captive  faid  this, 
when  the  horfeman  threw  himfejf  from  his  horfe,  and 
ran  to  embrace  the  young  man,  faying  to  him  :  Dear 
nephew  of  my  foul  and  of  my  life,  I  know  you  ;  and 
we  have  often  bewailed  your  death,  I,  and  my  filler 
your  mother,  and  all  your  kindred,  who  are  ftiil  alive; 
and  God  has  been  pleafed  to  prolong  their  lives,  that 
they  may  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  again.  We 
knew  you  were  in  Algiers,  and,  by  the  appearance 
of  your  drefs,  and  that  of  your  companions,  I  guefs 
you  mud  have  recovered  your  liberty  in  fome  mi- 
raculous manner.  It  is  fo,  anftvered  the  young  man, 
and  we  fhall  have  time  enough  hereafter  to  tell  you 
the  whole  iiory.  As  foon  as  the  horfemen  understood 
that  we  were  chriftian  captives,  they  alighted  from 
tneir  horfes,  and  each  of  them  invited  us  to  accept 
of  his  horfe  to  carry  us  to  the  city  of  Velez  Malaga, 
which  was  a  league  and  half  off.  Some  of  them  went 
back  to  carry  the  boat  to  the  town,  being  told  by  us 
where  we  had  left  it.  Others  of  them  took  us  up 
behind  them,  and  Zoraida  rode  behind  our  captive's 
uncle,  AH  the  people  came  out  to  receive  us,  having 
heard  the  news  of  our  coming  from  ibme  who  went 
before.  They  did  not  come  to  fee  captives  freed, 
or  Moors  made  flaves  ;  for  the  people  of  that  coaft 
are  accuííomed  to  fee  both  the"  one  and  the  other  i 
but  they  came  to  gaze  at  the  beauty  of  Zoraida, 
which  was  at  that  time  in  its  full  perfection  ;  for, 
what  with  the  fatigue  of  walking,  and  the  joy  of  be- 
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ing  in  Chriitendom,  without  the  fear  of  being  loft, 
iuch  colours  ihewed  themfelves  in  her  face,  that  if 
my  affection  did  not  then  deceive  me,  I  will  venture 
to  fay,  there  never  was  in  the  world  a  more  beautiful 
creature  ;  at  leaft  none  that  I  had  ever  feen. 

We  went  directly  to  the  church, to  give  God  thanks 
for  the  mercy  we  had  received,  and  Zoraida,  at  firft 
entering,  faid,  there  were  faces  there  very  like  that 
of  Lela  Marien.  We  told  her  they  were  pictures  of 
her,  and  the  renegado  explained  to  her  the  beft  he 
could  what  they  iignihed,  that  fhe  might  adore  them, 
jult  as  if  every  one  of  them  were  really  that  very  Lela 
Marien  who  had  fpoke  to  her.  She,  who  has  good 
fenfe,  and  a  clear  and  ready  appreheniion,  prefentl/ 
underftood  what  was  told  her  concerning  the  images» 
After  this  they  carried  us,  and  lodged  us  in  different 
houfes  of  the  town  :  but  the  chriftian,  who  came 
with  us,  took  the  renegado,  Zoraida,  and  me,  to 
the  houfe  of  his  parents,  who  were  in  pretty  good 
circumftances,  and  treated  us  with  as  much  kindnefs, 
as  they  did  their  own  fon.  We  ftaid  in  Velez  fix 
days,  at  ihe  end  of  which  the  renegado,  having  in-, 
formed  himfelf  of  what  was  proper  for  him  to  do,  re- 
paired to  the  city  of  Granada,  thereto  be  readmitted, 
by  means  of  the  holy  inquiiition,  into  the  bofom  of 
our  holy  mother  the  church.  The  reft  of  the  freed 
captives  went  every  one  which  way  he  pleafed  :  as 
for  Zoraida  and  my  felf,  we  remained  behind,  with 
thofe  crowns  only  which  the  courtefy  of  the  French- 
men had  bellowed  on  Zoraida  ;  with  part  of  which  I 
bought  this  beaft  ihe  rides  on  ;  and  hitherto  I  have 
ferved  her  as  a  father  and  gentleman-ufber,  and  not 
as  an  huíband.  We  are  going  with  deíign  to  fee  if 
my  father  be  living,  or  whether  either  of  my  brothers 
have  had  better  fortune  than  myfeif:  though  consider- 
ing that  Heaven  has  given  me  Zoraida,  no  other 
fortune  could  have  befallen  me,  which  1  ihould  have 
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valued  at  fo  high  a  rate.  The  patience  with  which 
Zoraida  bears  the  inconveniences  poverty  brings 
along  with  it,  and  the  deíire  ihe  Teems  to  exprefs  of 
becoming  a  chriftian,  is  fuch  and  fo  great,  that  I  am 
in  admiration,  and  look  upon  myfelf  as  bound  to  ferve 
her  all  the  day  of  my  life.  But  the  delight  I  take  in 
feeing  myfelf  hers,  and  her  mine,  is  fometimes  inter- 
rupted and  almoft  deilroyed  by  my  not  knowing 
whether  I  fh all  find  any  corner  in  my  own  country 
wherein  to  íhelter  her,  and  whether  time  and  death 
have  not  made  fuch  alterations  in  the  affairs  and  lives 
of  my  father  and  brothers,  that,  if  they  are  ne  more, 
I  lhall  hardly  find  any  body  that  knows  me. 

This,  gentlemen,  is  my  hiftory  :  whether  it  be  an 
entertaining  and  uncommon  one,  you  are  to  judge. 
For  my  own  part  I  can  fay,  I  would  willingly  have 
related  it  ftill  more  fuccinélly,  though  the  fear  of 
tiring  you  has  made  me  omit  feveral  circumftances, 
which  were  at  my  tongue's  end. 

CHAP.  XV. 

Which  treats  of  what farther  happened  in  the  inn,  and  of 
many  other  things  worthy  to  be  known* 

T  TERE  the  captive  ended  his  ftory  ;  to  whom  Don 
Jfl  Fernando  faid  :  Truly,  captain,  the  manner  of 
your  relating  this  lirange  adventure  has  been  fuch, 
as  equals  the  novelty  and  furprifingnefs  of  the  event 
itfelf.  The  whole  is  extraordinary,  uncommon,  and 
full  of  accidents,  which  altoniih  and  furprife  thofe 
who  hear  them.  And  fo  great  is  the  pleafure  we 
have  received  in  liftening  to  it,  that,  though  the  ilory 
fhould  have  held  until  to-morrow,  we  ihould  have 
wiihed  it  were  to  begin  again.  And,  upon  faying 
this,  Cardenio  and  the  rell  of  the  company  offered 
him  all  the  fervice  in  their  power,  with  fuch  expref- 
fions  of  kindnefs  and  fincerity,  that  the  captain  was 

ex- 
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extremely  well  fatisfied  of  their  good- will.  Don  Fer- 
nando in  particular  offered  him,  that,  if  he  would 
return  with  him,  he  would  prevail  with  the  marquis 
his  brother  to  iland  god-father  at  Zoraida's  baptifm, 
and  that,  for  his  own  part,  he  would  accommodate 
him  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he  might  appear  in  his 
own  country  with  the  dignity  and  diilinclion  due  to 
his  per  fon.  The  captive  thanked  him  moil  courte- 
oufly,  but  would  not  accept  of  any  of  his  generous 
offer?. 

By  this  time  night  was  come  on;  and,  about  the 
duik,  a  coach  arrived  at  the  inn,  with  fome  men  on 
horfeback.  They  aiked  for  a  lodging.  The  hoilefs 
anfwered,  there  was  not  an  inch  of  room  in  the  whole 
inn,  but  what  was  taken  up.  Though  it  be  fo,  faid 
one  of  the  men  on  horfeback,  there  niuft  be  room 
made  for  my  lord  judge  here  in  the  coach.  At  this 
name  the  hoilefs  was  troubled,  and  faid  :  Sir,  the 
truth  is,  I  have  no  bed  ;  but  if  his  worihip  my  lord 
judge  brings  one  with  him,  as  I  believe  he  muft,  let 
him  enter  in  God's  name  ;  for  I  and  my  huiband  will 
quit  our  own  chamber  to  accommodate  his  honour. 
Then  let  it  be  fo,  quoth  the  fquire.  But  by  this  time 
there  had  already  alighted  out  of  the  coach  a  man, 
who  by  his  garb  prefently  difeovered  the  office  and 
dignity  he  bore:  for  the  long  gown  and  tucked-up 
ileeves  he  had  on  ihewed  him  to  be  a  judge,  as  his 
fervant  had  faid.  He  led  by  the  hand  a  young  lady 
feemingly  about  iixteen  year9  of  age,  in  a  riding- 
drefs,  fo  genteel,  fo  beautiful,  and  fo  gay,  that  her 
prefence  itruck  them  all  with  admiration,  infomuch 
that,  had  they  notfeen  Dorothea,  Lucinda,  and  Zo« 
raida,  who  were  in  the  inn,  they  would  have  believed 
that  fuch  another  beautiful  damfel  could  hardly  have 
been  found.  Don  Quixote  was  prefentat  the  coming- 
in  of  the  judge  and  the  young  lady;  and  fo,  as  ioen 
as  he  faw  him,  he  faid  :  Your  worihip  may  fecurely 
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enter  here,  and  walk  about  in  this  caOle  ;  for,  though 
it  be  narrow  and  ill  accommodated,  there  is  no  nar- 
rownefs  nor  incommodioufnefs  in  the  world,  which 
does  not  make  room  for  arms  and  letters,  especially 
if  arms  and  letters  bring  beauty  for  their  guide  and 
conductor,  as  your  worfhip's  letters  do  in  this  fair 
maiden,  to  whom  not  only  cailles  ought  to  throw 
open  and  offer  themfelves,  but  rocks  to  feparate  and 
divide,  and  mountains  to  bow  their  lofiy  heads,  to 
give  her  entrance  and  reception.  Enter,  Sir,  I  iay, 
into  this  paradife  ;  for  here  you  will  find  itars  and 
funs  to  accompany  that  heaven  you  bring  with  you. 
Here  you  will  find  arms  in  their  zenith,  and  beauty 
in  perfection.  The  judge  marvelled  greatly  at  this 
fpeech  of  Don  Quixote's,  whom  he  fet  himfelf  to  look 
at  very  earneftly,  admiring  no  lefs  at  his  figure  than 
at  his  words  :  and  not  knowing  what  to  anfwer,  he 
began  to  gaze  at  him  again,  when  he  faw  appear 
Lucinda,  Dorothea,  and  Zoraida,  whom  the  report  of 
thefe  new  gueñs,  and  the  account  the  hoftefs  had  given 
them  of  the  beauty  of  the  young  lady,  had  brought 
to  fee  and  receive  her.  But  Don  Fernando,  Cár- 
denlo, and  the  prielr,  complimented  him  in  a  more 
intelligible  and  polite  manner.  In  fine,  my  lord  judge 
entered,  no  lefs  confounded  at  what  he  faw,  than  at 
what  he  heard  ;  and  the  beauties  of  the  inn  wel- 
comed the  fair  itranger.  In  ihort,  the  judge  eafily 
perceived,  that  all  there  were  perfons  of  diliinclion  i 
but  the  mien,  vifage,  and  behaviour  of  Don  Quixote 
diilracted  him.  After  the  ufual  civilities  paifed  on 
all  fides,  and  enquiry  made  into  what  conveniences 
the  inn  afforded,  it  was  again  ordered,  as  it  had  been 
before,  that  all  the  women  ihould  lodge  in  the  great 
room  aforefaid,  and  the  men  remain  without  as  their 
guard.  The  judge  was  contented  that  his  daughter, 
who  was  the  young  lady,  ihould  accompany  thofe 
ladies;  which  fliedid  with  all  her  heart.    And  with 

part 
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pnrt  of  the  innkeeper's  narrow  bed,  together  with 
what  the  judge  had  brought  with  him,  they  accom- 
modated themielves  that  night  better  than  they  ex- 
pected. 

The  captive,  who,  from  the  very  moment  he  faw 
the  judge,  felt  his  heart  beat,  and  had  a  fufpicion 
that  this  gentleman  was  his  brother,  aiked  one  of  the 
fervants  that  came  with  him,  what  his  name  might 
be,  and  if  he  knew  what  country  he  was  "of  ?  The 
fervant  anfwered,  that  he  was  called  the  licentiate 
John  Perez  de  Viedma,  and  that  he  had  heard  fay 
he  was  born  in  a  town  in  the  mountains  of  Leon. 
With  this  account,  and  with  what  he  had  feen,  he 
was  entirely  confirmed  in  the  opinion  that  this  was 
that  brother  of  his,  who  by  advice  of  his  father 
had  applied  himfelf  to  learning  :  and  overjoyed  and 
pleafed  herewith,  he  called  afide  Don  Fernando,  Car- 
denio,  and  the  prieft,  and  told  them  what  had  paífed, 
aiTuring  them  that  the  judge  was  his  brother.  The 
fervant  had  alio  told  him,  that  he  was  going  to  the 
Indies  in  quality  of  judge  of  the  courts  of  Mexico* 
He  underftood  alfo,  that  the  young  lady  was  his 
daughter,  and  that  her  mother  died  in  childbed  of 
her,  and  that  the  judge  was  become  very  rich  by  her 
dowry,  which  came  to  him  by  his  having  this  child 
by  her.  He  aiked  their  advice,  what  way  he  ihould 
take  to  difcover  himfelf,  or  how  he  ihould  firft  know 
whether,  after  the  difcovery,  his  brother,  feeing  him 
fo  poor,  would  be  aihamed  to  own  him,  or  would  re- 
ceive him  with  bowels  of  aiFeclion.  Leave  it  to  me 
to  make  the  experiment,  faid  the  prieft,  and  the  ra- 
ther becaufe  there  is  no  reafon  to  doubt,  Signor  cap- 
tain, but  that  you  will  be  very  well  received  :  for  the 
Worth  and  prudence,  which  appear  in  your  brother's 
looks,  give  no  figns  of  his  being  arrogant  or  wilfully 
forgetful,  or  of  his  not  knowing  how  to  make  due 
allowances  for  the  accidents  of  fortune,  Neverthe- 

lefs, 
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lefs,  faid  the  captain,  I  would  fain  make  myfelf 
known  to  him  by  fome  round-about  way,  and  not 
fuddenly  and  at  unawares.  I  tell  you,  anfwered  the 
prieft,  I  will  manage  it  after  fuch  a  manner  that  all 
parties  ihall  be  fatisned. 

By  this  time  fupper  was  ready,  and  they  all  fat 
down  at  table,  excepting  the  captive  and  the  ladies, 
who  fupped  by  themfelves  in  their  chamber.  In  the 
midft  of  fupper,  the  prieft  faid  :  My  lord  judge,  I 
had  a  comrade  of  your  name  in  Conilantinople,  where 
I  was  a  Have  fome  years  ;  which  comrade  was  one  of 
the  braveft  foldiers  and  captains  in  all  the  Spanifh 
infantry  ;  but  as  unfortunate,  as  he  was  refolute  and 
brave-  And  pray,  Sir,  what  was  this  captain's  name  ? 
faid  the  judge.  He  was  called,  anfwered  the  priefl:, 
Ruy  Perez  de  Viedma,  and  he  was  born  in  a  village 
in  the  mountains  of  Leon.  He  related  to  me  a  cir- 
cumftance  which  happened  between  his  father,  him. 
felf,  and  his  two  brethren,  which,  had  it  come  from 
a  perfon  of  lefs  veracity  than  himfelf,  I  fhould  have 
taken  for  a  tale,  fuch  as  old  women  tell  by  a  fire-fide 
in  winter.  For  he  told  me,  his  father  had  divided 
his  eftate  equally  between  himfrlf  and  his  three  fons, 
and  had  given  them  certain  precepts  better  than 
thofeof  Cato.  And  I  can  allure  you,  that  the  choice 
he  made  to  follow  the  wars  fucceeded  fo  well,  that, 
in  a  few  years,  by  his  valour  and  bravery,  without 
ether  help  than  that  of  his  great  virtue,  he  rofe  tobe 
a  captain  of  foot,  and  iaw  himfelf  in  the  road  of  be- 
coming a  colonel  very  foon.  But  fortune  proved  ad- 
verfe  ;  for  where  he  might  have  expected  to  have  her 
favour,  he  loft  it,  together  with  his  liberty,  in  that 
glorious  action,  whereby  fo  many  recovered  theirs  ;  I 
mean,  in  the  battle  of  Lepanto.  Mine  I  loft  in  Go- 
leta ;  and  afterwards,  by  different  adventures,  we  be. 
came  comrades  in  Conilantinople.  From  thence  he 
came  to  Algiers,  where,  to  my  knowledge,  one  of  the 
'  ftrangeft 
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ftrangeft  adventures  in  the  world  befe!  him.  The 
prieft  then  went  on,  and  recounted  to  him  very  briefly 
what  had  patted  between  his  brother  and  Zoraida. 
To  all  which  the  judge  was  fo  attentive,  that  never 
any  judge  was  more  fo.  The  prieft  we^t  no  farther 
than  that  point  where  the  French  ftripped  the  chrif- 
tians  that  came  in  the  bark,  and  the  poverty  and  ne- 
ceffity  wherein  his  comrade  and  the  beautiful  Moor 
were  left  :  pretending  that  he  knew  not  what  became 
of  them  afterwards,  whether  they  arrived  in  Spain, 
cr  were  carried  by  the  Frenchmen  to  France. 

The  captain  flood  at  fome  diilance,  lifteningto  all 
the  prieft  faid,  and  obferved  all  the  emotions  of  his 
brother  ;  who,  perceiving  the  prieft  had  ended  his 
ilory,  fetching  adeep  iigh,  and  his  eyes  ftandingwith 
water,  faid:  O  Sir,  you  know  not  how  nearly  I  am 
affe&ed  by  the  news  you  tell  me  ;  fo  nearly,  that  I 
am  conftrained  to  ihew  it  by  thefe  tears,  which  flow 
from  my  eyes  in  fpite  of  all  my  difcretion  and  re- 
ferve.  That  gallant  captain  you  mention  is  my  elder 
brother,  who,  being  of  a  ftronger  conftitution,  and  of 
more  elevated  thoughts,  than  I  or  my  younger  bro- 
ther, chofe  the  honourable  and  worthy  profeffion  of 
arms  ;  which  was  one  of  the  three  ways  propofed  to 
us  by  our  father,  as  your  comrade  told  you,  when  you 
thought  he  wa*  telling  you  a  fable.  I  applied  myfelf 
to  learning,  which,  by  God's  bleffingon  my  induftry, 
has  raifed  me  to  the  ftation  you  fee  me  in.  My 
younger  brother  is  in  Peru,  fo  rich,  that,  with  what 
he  has  fent  to  my  father  and  me,  he  has  made  large 
amends  for  what  he  took  away  with  him,  and  befides 
has  enabled  my  father  to  indulge  his  natural  difpo- 
iition  to  liberality.  I  alfo  have  been  enabled  to  pro- 
fecute  my  ftudies  with  more  decorum  and  authority, 
until  I  arrived  at  the  rank,  to  which  I  am  now  ad- 
vanced. My  father  is  ftill  alive,  but  dying  with  defire 
to  hear  of  his  eldeft  fon,  and  begging  of  God  with 
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inceflant  prayers,  that  death  may  not  clofe  his  eyes 
until  he  has  once  again  beheld  his  fon  alive.  And  I 
wonder  extremely,  coniidering  his  difcretion,  how,  in 
ib  many  troubles  and  afflictions,  or  in  his  profperous 
fucceiles,  he  could  negiecl  giving  his  father  fome  ac- 
count oí  himíelf ;  for  had  he,  or  any  of  us,  known  his 
cafe,  he  needed  not  to  have  waited  for  the  miracle  of 
the  cane  to  have  obtained  his  ranfom.  But  what  at 
prefent  gives  me  the  moil  concern,  is,  to  think  whe- 
ther thofe  Frenchmen  have  fet  him  at  liberty,  or  killed 
him  to  conceal  their  robbery.  This  thought  will 
make  me  continue  my  voyage,  not  with  that  fatis- 
f  iction  I  began  it,  but  rather  with  melancholy  and 
fadnefs.  O  my  dear  brother  !  did  I  but  know  where 
you  now  are,  I  would  go  and  find  you,  to  deliver  you 
from  your  troubles,  though  at  the  expence  of  my  own 
repofe.  O  !  who  ihall  carry  the  news  to  our  aged 
father,  that  you  a*e  alive?  though  you  were  in  the 
deepeil  dungeon  of  Barbary,  his  wealth,  my  brother's, 
and  mine,  would  fetch  you  thence.  O  beautiful  and 
bountiful  Zoraida  !  who  can  repay  the  kindnefs  you 
have  done  my  brother  ?  Who  fhall  be  fo  happy  as  to 
be  prefent  at  your  regeneration  by  baptifm,  and  at 
your  nuptials,  which  would  give  us  all  fo  much  de- 
light ?  Thefe  and  the  like  exprellions  the  judge  ut- 
tered, fo  full  of  companion  at  the  news  he  had  re- 
ceived of  his  brother,  that  all  who  heard  him  bore 
him  company  in  demonilrations  of  a  tender  concern 
for  his  forro w. 

The  prieft  then,  finding  he  had  gained  his  point 
according  to  the  captain's  wifh,  would  not  hold  them 
any  longer  in  fufpence  ;  and  fo,  rifing  from  table, 
and  going  in  where  Zoraida  was,  he  took  her  by  the 
hand  ;  and  behind  her  came  Lucinda,  Dorothea,  and 
the  judge's  daughter.  The  captain  flood  expecting 
what  the  prieil  would  do ;  who,  taking  him  alfo  by 
the  other  hand,  with  both  of  them  together  went  in- 
to 
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to  the  room  where  the  judge  and  the  reft  of  the  com* 
pany  were,  and  faid  :  My  lord  j  udge,  ceafe  your  tears, 
2nd  let  your  wiih  be  crowned  with  all  the  happinefs 
you  can  delire,  íince  you  have  before  your  eyes  your 
good  brother,  and  your  good  fi  Iter-in-law.  He,  whom 
you  behold,  is  captain  Viedma,  and  this  the  beautiful 
Moor,  who  did  him  fo  much  good.  The  Frenchmen 
I  told  you  of  reduced  them  to  the  poverty  you  fee,  to 
give  you  an  opportunity  of  ihewing  the  liberality  of 
your  generous  breait.  The  captain  ran  to  embrace 
his  brother,  who  fet  both  his  hands  againil  the  cap- 
tain's bread,  to  look  at  him  a  little  more  afunder  : 
but,  when  he  thoroughly  knew  him,  he  embraced 
him  fo  clofely,  fhedding  fuch  melting  tears  of  joy, 
that  moil  of  thofe  prefent  bore  him  company  in  weep- 
ing. The  words  both  the  brothers  uttered  to  each 
other,  and^tite -concern  rhey  ihewed,  can,  I  believe, 
hardly  be  conceived,  much  lefs  written.  Now  they 
gave  each  othér  a  brief  account  of  their  adventures  : 
now  they  demonstrated  the  height  of  brotherly  affec- 
tion: now  the  judge  embraced  Zoraida,  offering  her 
ail  he  had  :  now  he  made  his  daughter  embrace  her  : 
now  the  beautiful  chrillian  and  moil  beautiful  Moor 
renewed  the  tears  of  all  the  company.  Now  Don 
Quixote  flood  attentive,  without  fpeaking  a  word, 
pondering  upon  thefe  ftrange  events,  and  afcribing 
them  all  to  chimeras  of  knight-errantry.  Now  it  was 
agreed,  that  the  captain  and  Zoraida  Inould  return 
with  their  brother  to  Sevij,  and  acquaint  their  father 
with  his  being  found  and  at  liberty,  that  the  old  man 
might  contrive  to  be  prefent  at  the  baptifm  and  nup- 
tials of  Zoraida,  it  being  impoilible  for  the  judge  to 
difcontinue  his  journey,  having  received  news  of  the 
floia's  departure  from  Sevil  for  New  Spain  in  a  month's 
time,  and  as  it  would  be  a  great  inconvenience  to  him 
to  lofe  his  paffage.  In  fine,  they  were  all  fatisfied, 
and  rejoiced  at  the  captive's  faccefs ;  and,  two  parts 
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of  the  night  being  well  nigh  fpent,  they  agreed  to 
retire,  and  repofe  themfelves  during  the  remainder. 
Don  Quixote  offered  his  fervice  to  guard  the  caftle, 
left  fome  giant  or  other  rn i fcreant- errant,  for  lucre  of 
the  treafure  of  beauty  inclofed  there,  ihould  make 
fome  attempt  and  attack  them.  They  who  knew  him 
returned  him  thanks,  and  gave  the  judge  an  account 
of  his  ilrange  frenzy,  with  which  he  was  not  a  little 
diverted.  Sancho  Pan^a  alone  was  out  of  all  patience 
at  the  company's  fitting  up  fo  late;  and  after  all  he 
was  better  accommodated  than  any  of  them,  throw- 
ing himfelf  upon  the  accoutrements  of  his  afs,  which 
will  coft  him  fo  dear,  as  you  ihall  be  told  by  and  by. 
The  ladies  being  now  retired  to  their  chamber,  and 
the  reft  accommodated  as  well  as  they  could,  Don. 
Quixote  fallied  out  of  the  inn,  to  ftand  centinel  at  the 

a$  he  had  nrnmiferL 
ó"k~>    t'~  ~* 

It  fell  out  then,  that,  a  little  before  day,  there 
reached  the  ladies  ears  a  voice  fo  tuneable  and  fweet, 
that  it  forced  them  all  to  liften  attentively;  efpe- 
cially  Dorothea,  who  lay  awake,  by  whofe  fide  ilept 
Donna  Clara  de  Viedma,  for  fo  the  judge's  daughter 
was  called.  Nobody  could  imagine  who  the  perfon 
was  that  fung  fo  well,  and  it  was  a  fingle  voice  with- 
out any  instrument  to  accompany  it.  Sometimes  they 
fancied  the  iinging  was  in  the  yard,  and  at  other 
times  that  it  was  in  the  liable.  While  they  were  thus 
in  fufpence,  Cardeniocame  to  the  chamber-door,  and 
faid  :  You  that  are  not  afleep,  pray  liften,  and  you 
will  hear  the  voice  of  one  of' the  lads  that  take  care 
of  the  mules,  who  fings  enchantingly.  We  hear  him 
already,  Sir,  anfwered  Dorothea.  Cardenio  then  went 
away;  and  Dorothea,  liftening  with  the  utmoft  atten* 
tion,  heard  that  this  was  what  he  fung. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XVI. 

Which  treats  of  the  agreeable  hijiory  of  the  young  mule- 
teer, with  other  frange  accidents  that  happened  in  the 


SONG. 

A    Mariner  I  am  of  love, 
JLjL    And  in  his  Teas  profound, 
Tofs'd  betwixt  doubts  and  fears,  I  rove, 
And  fee  no  port  around. 

At  diílance  I  behold  a  ilar, 

Whofe  beams  my  fen  íes  draw, 
Brighter  and  more  refplendent  far 

Than  Palinuro  e'er  faw. 

Yet  ilill,  uncertain  of  my  way, 
1  I  ilem  a  dangerous  tide, 
No  compafs  but  that  doubtful  ray 
My  wearied  bark  to  guide. 

For  when  its  light  I  moil  would  fee, 

Benighted  moil  I  fail  : 
Like  clouds,  referve  and  modeíty 

Its  ihrouded  luilre  veil.  *] 

O  lovely  ílar,  by  whofe  bright  ray 

My  love  and  faith  I  try, 
If  thou  withdrawal  thy  chearing  day, 

In  night  of  death  I  lie. 

When  the  finger  came  to  this  point,  Dorothea 
thought  it  would  be  wrong  to  let  Donna  Clara  lofe 
the  opportunity  of  hearing  fo  good  a  voice;  and  fo^ 
jogging  her  gently  to  and  fro,  ihe  awaked  her,  fay- 
ing :  Pardon  me,  child,  that  I  wake  you  ;  for  I  do 

it 
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it  that  you  may  have  the  pleafure  of  hearing  the  beft 
voice,  perhaps,  you  have  ever  heard  in  all  your  life, 
Clara  awaked,  quite  ileepy,  and  at  firll  did  not  un- 
deriland  what  Dorothea  had  faid  to  her  ;  and  having 
aikea  her,  fne  repeated  it ;  whereupon  Clara  was  at- 
tentive. But  fcarce  had  fhe  heard  two  verfes,  which 
the  finger  was  going  on  with,  when  Hie  fell  into  fo 
ilrange  a  trembling,  as  if  fome  violent  fit  of  a  quartan 
ague  had  feized  her  ;  and,  clafping  Dorothea  clofe  in 
her  arms,  fhe  faid  to  her  :  Ah  !  dear  lady  of  my  foul 
and  life,  why  did  you  awake  me  ?  for  the  greateil 
good  that  fortune  could  do  me  at  this  time,  would  be 
to  keep  my  eyes  and  ears  ciofed,  that  I  might  neither 
fee  nor  hear  this  unhappy  mufician.  What  is  it  you 
fay,  child  ?  pray  take  notice,  we  are  told  he  that 
fings  is  but  a  muleteer.  Oh  no,  he  is  no  fuch  thing, 
replied  Clara  ;  he  is  a  young  gentleman  of  large  pof- 
fefiions,  and  fo  much  mailer  of  my  heart,  that,  if  he 
has  no  mind  to  part  with  it,  it  ihall  be  his  eternally. 
Dorothea  was  in  admiration  at  the  paflionate  ex- 
preiEons  of  the  girl,  thinking  them  far  beyond  what 
her  tender  years  might  promife.  And  therefore  fhe 
faid  to  her  :  You  fpeak  in  fuch  a  manner,  mifs  Clara, 
that  I  cannot  underftand  you  :  explain  yourfelf  far- 
ther, and  tell  me,  what  it  is  you  fay  of  heart,  and 
pofTeflions,  and  of  this  mufician,  whofe  voice  ditlurbs 
you  fo  much.  But  fay  nothing  now;  for  I  will  not 
lofe  the  pleafure  of  hearing  him  fing,  to  mind  your 
trembling;  for  methinks  he  is  beginning  to  fing 
again,  a  new  fong  and  a  new  tune.  With  all  my 
heart,  anfwered  Clara,  and  flopped  both  her  ears 
with  her  hands,,  that  fhe  might  not  hear  him  ;  at 
which  Dorothea  could  not  choofe  but  admire  very 
much;  and  being  attentive  to  what  was  fung,  (he  found 
it  was  to  this  purpofe. 


SONG, 
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Sweet  hope,  thee  difficulties  fly, 

To  thee  disheartening  fears  give  way  : 

Not  ev'n  thy  death  impending  nigh 
Thy  dauntiefs  courage  can  difoiay. 

No  conqueih  blefs,  no  laurels  crown 
The  lazy  general's  feeble  arm, 

Who  finks  repos'd  in  bed  of  down, 
Whilil  eafe  and  iloth  his  fenfes  charm. 

Love  fells  his  precioüs  glories  dear, 
And  vaft  the  purchafe  of  his  joys  ; 

Nor  ought  he  fet  fuch  treafures  rare 
At  the  low  price  of  vulgar  toys. 

Since  perfeverance  gains  the  prize, 
And  cowards  Mill  fuccefslefs  prove, 

Borne  on  the  wings  of  hope  I'll  rife, 
Nor  fear  to  reach  the  heav'n  of  love. 


Here  the  voice  ceafed,  and  Donna  Clara  began  to 
figh  afreih  :  all  which  fired  Dorothea's  curiofity  to 
know  the  caufe  of  fo  fweet  a  fong,  and  fo  fad  a  plaint. 
And  therefore  (he  again  aiked  her,  what  it  was  ihe 
would  have  faid  a  while  ago.  Then  Clara,  left  Lu- 
cinda íhould  hear  her,  embracing  Dorothea,  put  her 
mouth  fo  clofe  to  Dorothea's  ear,  that  Ihe  might  fpeak 
fecurely,  without  being  overheard,  and  faid  to  her: 
*f  he  finger,  dear  madam,  is  fon  of  a  gentleman  of  the 
kingdom  of  Arragon,  lord  of  two  towns,  who  lived 
oppoíite  to  my  father's  houfe  at  court.  And  though 
my  father  kept  his  windows  with  canvas  in  the  win- 
ter, and  lattices  in  fummer,  I  know  not  how  it  hap- 
pened,  that  this  young  gentleman,  who  then  went 
to  fchool,  faw  me ;  nor  can  I  tell  whether  it  was  at 

church, 
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church,  or  elfewhere  :  but,  in  fhort,  he  fell  in  love 
with  me,  and  gave  me  to  underftand  his  paflion  from 
the  windows  of  his  houfe,  by  fo  many  iigns,  and  fo 
many  tears,  that  I  was  forced  to  believe,  and  even  to 
love  him,  without  knowing  what  I  defired.  Among 
other  figns  which  he  ufed  to  make,  one  was,  to  join 
one  hand  with  the  other,  fignifying  his  delire  to 
marry  me  ;  and  though  I  ihould  have  been  very  glad 
it  might  have  been  fo,  yet,  being  alone  and  without 
a  mother,  I  knew  not  whom  to  communicate  the  af- 
fair to ;  and  therefore  I  let  it  reft,  without  granting 
him  any  other  favour,  than,  when  his  father  and 
mine  were  both  abroad,  to  lift  up  the  canvas  or  lat- 
tice window  *,  and  give  him  a  full  view  of  me  ;  at 
which  he  would  be  fo  tranfported,  that  one  would 
think  he  would  run  ftark  mad.  Now  the  time  of  my 
father's  departure  drew  near,  which  he  heard,  but  not 
from  me  ;  for  I  never  had  an  opportunity  to  tell  it 
him,  He  fell  fick,  as  far  as  I  could  learn,  of  grief,  fo 
that,  on  the  day  we  came  away,  I  could  not  fee  him 
to  bid  him  farewel,  though  it  were  but  with  my  eyes. 
But,  after  we  had  travelled  two  days,  at  going  into 
an  inn  in  a  village  a  day's  journey  from  hence,  I  faw 
him  at  the  door,  in  the  habit  of  a  muleteer,  fo  natu- 
rally dreifed,  that,  had  I  not  carried  his  image  fo 
deeply  imprinted  in  my  foul,  it  had  been  impoifible 
for  me  to  know  him.  I  knew  him,  and  was  both  fur- 
prized  and  overjoyed.  He  Hole  looks  at  me  unob- 
ferved  by  my  father,  whom  he  carefully  avoids,  when 
he  croiTes  the  way  btfore  me,  either  on  the  road,  or 
at  our  inn.  And  knowing  what  he  is,  and  conlider- 
ing  that  he  comes  on  foot,  and  takes  fuch  pains  for 

*  The  cafements  are  made  of  canvas"  in  winter,  and  of  lattice  in 
fummer,  like  trap-doors,  that,  when  they  are  fet  open,  they  may 
ihade  the  room  from  the  i\in,  or  from  the  too  glaring  light  of  the 
day  ;  for  in  thofe  countries,  though  you  turn  your  hack  to  the  fun, 
your  eyes  cannot  look  up  at  the  azure  Iky  itfelf;  without  pain. 

9  love 


DON    Q_U  I  X  O  T  K.  21; 

love  of  me,  I  die  with  concern,  and  continually  fet 
my  eyes  where  he  fets  his  feet.  I  cannot  imagine 
what  he  propofes  to  himfelf,  nor  how  he  could  eicape 
from  his  father,  who  loves  him  paifionately,  having 
no  other  heir,  and  he  being  fo  very  deferving,  as  you 
will  perceive,  when  you  fee  him.  I  can  aiTure  you 
befides,  that  all  he  iings  is  of  his  own  invention;  for 
I  have  heard  fay,  he  is  a  very  great  fcholar  and  a 
poet.  And  now,  every  time  I  fee  him,  or  hear  him 
fing,  I  tremble  all  over,  and  am  in  a  fright,  left  my 
father  ihould  come  to  know  him,  and  fo  difcover  our 
inclinations.  In  my  life  I  never  fpoke  a  word  to  him, 
and  yet  I  love  him  fo  violently,  that  J  ihall  never  be 
able  to  live  without  him.  This,  dear  madam,  is  all 
I  can  tell  you  of  this  mufician,  whofe  voice  has  pleafed 
you  fo  much  ;  by  that  alone  you  may  eafily  perceive 
he  is  no  muleteer,  but  mafter  of  hearts  and  towns,  as 
I  have  already  told  you. 

Say  no  more,  my  dear  Clara,  faid  Dorothea,  killing 
her  a  thoufand  times  ;  pray  fay  no  more,  and  flay 
until  to-morrow;  fori  hope  in  God  fo  to  manage 
your  affair,  that  the  conclufion  ihall  be  as  happy  as 
fo  innocent  a  beginning  deferves.  Ah  !  madam,  faid 
Donna  Clara,  what  conclufion  can  be  hoped  for,  fince 
his  father  is  of  fuch  quality,  and  fo  wealthy,  that  he 
will  not  think  me  worthy  to  be  fo  much  as  his  fon's 
fervant,  and  how  much  lefs  his  wife  ?  and  as  to  mar- 
rying without  my  father's  confent  or  knowledge,  I 
would  not  do  it  for  all  the  world.  I  would  only  have 
this  young  man  go  back,  and  leave  me  ;  perhaps,  by 
not  feeing  him,  and  by  the  great  diibnce  of  place  and 
time,  the  pains  I  now  end  ure  may  be  abated ;  though, 
I  dare  fry,  this  remedy  is  like  to  do  me  little  good. 
I  know  not  what  forcery  this  is,  nor  which  way  this 
love  polTeflfed  me,  he  and  I  being  both  fo  young  ;  fcr 
I  verily  believe  we  are  of  the  fame  age,  and  I  am 
not  yet  full  fixteen,  nor  Ihall  be,  as  my  father  lays, 

until 
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until  next  Michaelmas.  Dorothea  could  not  forbear 
fmiiing,  to  hear  how  childifhly  Donna  Clara  talked, 
to  whom  íhe  faid  :  Let  us  try,  madam,  to  reft  the 
ifyort  remainder  of  the  night  ;  to-morrow  is  a  new 
day,  and  we  fhall  fpeed,  or  my  hand  will  be  mightily 
out. 

Then  they  fet  themfelves  to  reft,  and  there  was  a 
profound  filence  allover  the  inn  :  only  the  inn-keeper's 
daughter,  and  her  maid  Maritornes,  did  not  fleep  ; 
who,  very  well  knowing  Don  Quixote's  peccant  hu- 
mour, and  that  he  was  itanding  without  doors,  armed, 
and  on  horfeback,  keeping  guard,  agreed  to  put  lome 
trick  upon  him,  or  at  leait  to  have  a  little  paftime, 
by  over-hearing  fome  of  his  extravagant  fpeeches. 

Now  you  muft  know,  that  the  inn  had  no  window 
towards  the  field,  only  a  kind  of  fpike-hole  to  the 
ftraw-loft,  by  which  they  took  in  or  threw  out  their 
flraw.  At  this  hole,  then,  this  pair  of  demi-lailes 
planted  themfelves,  and  perceived  that  Don  Quixote 
was  on  horfeback,  leaning  forward  on  his  lance, 
and  uttering  every  now  and  then  fuch  mournful  and 
profound  fighs,  that  one  would  think  each  of  them 
Sufficient  to  tear  away  his  very  foul.  They  heard 
him  alfo  fay,  in  a  foft,  foothing,  and  amorous  tone  : 
O  my  dear  Jady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  perfection  of 
all  beauty,  fum  total  of  discretion,  treafury  of  wit 
and  good-humour,  and  pledge  of  modefty  ;  laftly, 
the  idea  and  exemplar  of  all  that  is  profitable,  decent, 
or  delightful  in  the  world  !  and  what  may  your  lady- 
ihip  be  now  doing?  art  thou,  peradventure,  thinking 
of  thy  captive  knight,  who  voluntarily  expofes  himfelf 
to  fo  many  perils,  merely  for  thy  fake  ?  O  thou  tri- 
formed  luminary,  bring  me  tidings  of  her  :  perhaps 
thou  art  now  gazing  at  her,  envious  of  her  beauty, 
as  íhe  is  walking  through  fome  gallery  of  her  fump- 
tuous  palace,  or  leaning  over  fome  balcony,  conlider- 
ing  how,  without  offence  to  her  mo  deft  y  and  grandeur, 
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ihe  may  afluage  the  torment  this  poor  afflicted  heart 
of  mine  endures  for  her  fake ;  or  perhaps  confidering 
what  glory  to  beitow  on  my  fufferings,  what  reft  on 
my  cares,  and  laftly  what  life  on  my  death,  and 
what  reward  on  my  fervices.  And  thou,  fun,  who 
by  this  time  muil  be  haftening  to  harnefs  thy  fteeds, 
to  come  abroad  early,  and  viiit  my  miílrefs,  I  in- 
treat  thee,  as  foon  as  thou  feeil  her,  falute  her  in  my 
name  :  but  beware,  when  thou  feeil  and  faluteft  her, 
that  thou  doll:  not  kifs  her  face  ;  for  I  ihall  be  more 
jealous  of  thee,  than  thou  wail  of  that  fwift  ingrate, 
who  made  thee  fweat,  and  run  fo  fail  over  the  plains 
of  ThelTaly,  or  along  the  banks  of  Peneus  (for  I  do 
not  well  remember  over  which  of  them  thou  ranneft 
at  that  time)  fo  jealous,  and  fo  enamoured. 

Thus  far  Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his  piteous 
foliloquy,  when  the  innkeeper's  daughter  began  to 
call  fofriy  to  him,  and,  to  fay  :  Sir,  pray  come  a 
little  this  way,  if  you  pleafe.  At  which  ilgnal  and 
voice,  Don  Quixote  turned  about  his  head,  and  per- 
ceived by  the  light  of  the  moon,  which  then  ihone 
very  bright,  that  fomebody  called  him  from  the  fpike- 
hole,  which  to  him  feemed  a  window  with  gilded 
bars,  fit  for  rich  cailles,  fuch  as  he  fancied  the  inn 
to  be  :  and  inilantly  it  came  again  into  his  mad  ima- 
gination, as  it  had  done  before,  that  the  fair  damfel, 
daughter  of  the  lord  of  the  caille,  being  irrefillibly  in 
love  with  him,  was  come  to  folicit  him  again:  and 
with  this  thought,  that  he  might  not  appear  dif- 
courteous  and  ungrateful,  he  turned  Rozinante  about, 
and  came  up  to  the  hole  ;  and,  as  foon  as  he  faw  the 
two  wenches,  he  faid  :  I  pity  you,  fair  lady,  for  hav- 
ing placed  your  amorous  inclinations,  where  it  is  im- 
poflible  for  you  to  meet  with  a  fuitable  return,  fuch 
as  your  great  worth  and  beauty  deferve :  yet  ought 
you  not  to  blame  this  unfortunate  enamoured  knight, 
whom  love  has  made  incapable  of  engaging  his  af-  - 

Vol.  II,  L  feilions 
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feclions  to  any  other  than  to  her,  whom,  the  moment 
he  laid  his  eyes  on  her,  he  made  abfolute  miibefs  of 
his  foul.    Pardon  me,  good  lady,  and  retire  to  your 
chamber ;  and  do  not,  by  a  farther  difcovery  of  your 
defires,  force  me  to  feem  ilill  more  ungrateful  :  and 
if,  through  the  pailion  you  have  for  me,  you  can 
find  any  thing  elfe  in  me  to  fatisfy  you,  provided  it 
be  not  downright  love,  pray  command  it ;  for  I  fwear 
to  you,  by  that  abfent  fweet  enemy  of  mine,  to  be* 
ftow  it  upon  you  immediately,  though  you  ihould 
aik  me  for  a  lock  of  Medufa's  hair,  which  was  all 
fnakes,  or  even  the  fun-beams  inclofed  in  a  vail. 
Sir,  quoth  M  ritornes,  my  lady  wants  nothing  of  all 
this.    What  is  it  then  your  lady  wants,  difcreet  Du- 
enna ?  anfwered  Don  Quixote.    Only  one  of  your 
beautiful  hands,  quoth  Maritornes,  whereby  partly 
to  fatisfy  that  longing,  which  brought  her  to  this 
window,  fo  much  to  the  peril  of  her  honour,  that,  if 
her  lord  snd  father  ihould  come  to  know  it,  the  leail 
flice  he  .vould  whip  cE  would  be  one  of  her  ears.  I 
would  fain  fee  that,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  :  he  had 
beft  have  a  care  what  he  does,  unlefs  he  has  a  mind 
to  cóme  to  the  moil  difaitrous  end  that  ever  father 
cki  in  the  world,  for  having  laid  violent  hands  on  * 
the  delicate  members  of  his  beloved  daughter.  Ma- 
ritornes made  no  doubt  but  Don  Quixote  would  give 
his  hand,  as  they  had  defired  ;  and  fo,  refolving  with 
herielf  what  ihe  would  do,  (he  went  down  into  the 
i*able,  from  whence  Ihe  took  the  halter  of  Sancho 
Panels  afs,  and  returned  very  fpeedily  to  her  fpike- 
hole,  juft  as  Don  Quixote  had  got  upon  Rozinante's 
faddle,  to  reach  the  gilded  window,  where  he  ima« 
gined  the  enamoured  damfel  flood  ;  and,  at  giving 
Ver  his  hand,  he  faid  :  take,  madam,  this  hand,  or 
rather  this  chaftifer  of  the  evil-doers  of  the  world  : 
take,  I  fa  ,  this  hand,  which  no  woman's  hand  ever 
touches  before*  not  even  hers,  who  has  the  entire 

right 
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right  to  my  whole  body.  I  do  not  give  it  you  to  kifs, 
but  only  that  you  may  behold  the  contexture  of  its 
nerves,  the  firm  knitting  of  its  mufcles,  the  large- 
nefs  and  fpacioufnefs  of  its  veins,  whence  you  may 
gather  what  muil  be  the  ilrength  of  that  arm,  which 
has  fuch  a  hand  *.  We  Ihall  foon  fee  that,  quoth 
Maritornes;  and  making  a  running-knot  on  the 
halter,  ihe  clapped  it  on  his  wriit,  and,  defcending 
from  the  hole,  ihe  tied  the  other  end  of  it  very  fa it 
to  the  ftaple  of  the  door  of  the  hay-loft  f.  Don 
Quixote,  feeling  the  harihnefs  of  the  rope  about  his 
wriit,  faid ;  You  feem  rather  to  rafp  than  grafp  my 
hand  :  pray,  do  not  treat  it  fo  roughly,  iince  that  is 
not  to  blame  for  the  injury  my  inclination  does  you; 
nor  is  it  right  to  difcharge  the  whole  of  your  difplea- 
fure  on  fo  fmall  a  part :  confider,  that  lovers  do  not 
take  revenge  at  this  cruel  rate.  But  no  body  heard 
a  word  of  all  this  difcourfe  ;  for,  as  foon  as  Maritornes 
had  tied  Don  Quixote  up,  they  both  went  away, 
ready  to  die  with  laughing,  and  left  him  fattened 
in  fuch  a  manner,  that  it  was  impoííible  for  him  to 
get  loofe. 

He  flood,  as  has  been  faid,  upright  on  Rozinante, 
his  arm  within  the  hole,  and  tied  by  the  wriit  to  the 
bolt  of  the  door,  in  the  utmoft  fear  and  dread,  that, 
if  Rozinante  ilirred  ever  fo  little  one  way  or  other, 
he  muft  remain  hanging  by  the  arm  ;  and  therefore 
he  duril  not  make  the  lead  motion  ;  though  he  might 
well  expedí  from  the  fobriety  and  patience  of  Rozi- 

*  The  princefs  Helena  ilrokes  Don  Florífera  hand,  and,  find* 
ing  it  very  nervous,  concludes  from  thence,  he  muil  be  a  very 
ilrong  man.    Amad,  de  Gaul,  b.  9.  ch.  36. 

f  Barbaran  and  Monean,  two  old  fellows,  in  love  with  two 
girls,  fitters,  are  perfuaded  to  mount  by  a  cord  up  to  their 
apartment ;  and  when  they  are  got  half-way  up,  the  ropes  arc 
tied,  and  they  are  left  there,  expofed  tQ  the  raillery  of  every 
body.  Amad,  de  Gaul,  b.  1 1.  ch.  80. 

L  2  aante* 
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nante,  that  he  would  ftand  ftock-ftill  an  entire  cen- 
tury. In  ihort,  Don  Quixote,  finding  himfelf  tied,  and 
that  the  ladies  were  gone,  began  prefently  to  imagine, 
that  all  this  was  done  in  the  way  of  enchantment,  as 
the  time  before,  when,  in  that  very  fame  caille,  the 
enchanted  Moor  of  a  carrier  fo  mauled  him.  Then, 
within  himfelf,  he  curfed  his  own  inconfideratenefs 
and  indifcretion,  fince,  having  come  off  fo  ill  before 
he  had  ventured  to  enter  in  a  fecond  time;  it  being 
a  rule  with  knights-errant,  that,  when  they  had  once 
tried  an  adventure, and  cannot  accompliih  it,it  is  a  íign 
of  its  not  being  referved  for  them,  but  for  fomebody 
elfe,  and  therefore  there  is  no  neceiTity  for  them  to  try 
it  a  fecond  time.  However,  he  pulled  his  arm,  to  fee 
if  he  could  loofe  himfelf :  but  he  was  fo  fait  tied,  that 
all  his  efforts  were  in  vain.  It  is  true,  indeed,  he 
pulled  gently,  left  Rozinante  íhould  ftir  ;  and  though 
he  would  fain  have  got  into  the  faddle,  and  have  fat 
down,  he  could  not,  but  muft  fland  up,  or  pull  off 
his  hand.  Now  he  wiihed  for  Amadis's  fvvord,  again  ft 
which  no  enchantment  had  any  power ;  and  now  he 
curfed  his  fortune.  Then  he  exaggerated  the  lofs  the 
world  would  have  of  his  prefence,  all  the  while  he 
íhould  ftand  there  enchanted,  as,  without  doubt,  he 
believed  he  was.  Then  he  bethought  himfelf  afrefh 
of  his  beloved  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo.  Then  he  called 
upon  his  good  fquire  Sancho  Panga,  who,  buried  in 
fieep,  and  ftretched  upon  his  afs's  pannel,  did  not, 
at  that  inftant,  fo  much  as  dream  of  the  mother  that 
bore  him.  Then  he  invoked  the  fages  Lirgandeo 
and  Alquife,  .to  help  him  :  then  he  called  upon  his 
fpecial  friend  Urganda,  to  aiTift  him  :  laftly,  there 
the  morning  overtook  him,  fo  defpairing  and  con- 
Founded,  that  he  bellowed  like  a  bull;  for  he  did 
not  expeft  that  the  day  would  bring  him  any  relief ; 
for,  accounting  himfelf  enchanted,  he  concluded  it 
would  be  eternal ;  and  he  was  the  more  induced  to 

believe 
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believe  it,  feeing  Rozinante  budged  not  at  all ;  and 
he  verily  thought,  that  himfelf  and  his  horfe  mull 
remain  in  that  pofture,  without  eating,  drinking,  or 
ileeping,  untiL  that  evil  influence  of  the  ftars  was 
overpaid,  or  until  fome  more  fage  enchanter  ihould 
difenchant  him. 

But  he  was  much  miftaken  in  his  belief:  for  fcarcely 
did  the  day  begin  to  dawn,  when  four  men  on  horfe- 
back  arrived  at  the  inn,  very  well  appointed  and 
accoutered,  with  carbines  hanging  at  the  pommels 
of  their  faddles.  They  called  at  the  inn-door,  which 
was  not  yet  opened,  knocking  very  hard  :  which  Don. 
Quixote  perceiving,  from  the  place  where  he  ílill  flood 
centinel,  he  cried  out,  with  an  arrogant  and  loud 
voice:  knights,  or  fquires,  or  whoever  you  are,  you 
have  no  bufinefs  to  knock  at  the  gate  of  this  caftle  ; 
for  it  is  very  plain,  that,  at  fuch  hours,  they  who 
are  within,  are  either  aileep,  or  do  not  ufe  to  open 
the  gates  of  their  fortrefs,  until  the  fun  has  fpread 
his  beams  over  the  whole  horizon  :  get  farther  off., 
and  May  until  clear  day-light,  and  then  we  ihall  fee 
whether  it  is  fit  to  open  to  you  or  no.  What  the 
devil  of  a  fortrefs  or  caftle  is  this,  quoth  one  of  them, 
to  oblige  us  to  obferve  all  this  ceremony  ?  if  you  are 
the  innkeeper,  make  fome  body  open  the  door  ;  for 
we  are  travellers,  and  only  want  to  bait  our  horfes, 
and  go  on,  for  we  are  in  hafte.  Do  you  think,  gen. 
||emen,  that  I  look  like  an  innkeeper  ?  anfwered 
t)on  Quixote.  I  know  not  what  you  look  like,  an- 
fwered the  other;  but  I  am  fure  you  talk  prepof- 
teroufly,  to  call  this  inn  a  caftle.  It  is  a  caftle,  re- 
plied  Don  Quixote,  and  one  of  the  beft  in  this  whole 
province  ;  and  it  has  in  it  perfons,  who  have  had 
fcepters  in  their  hands,  and  crowns  on  their  heads. 
You  had  better  have  faid  the  very  reverie,  quoth  the 
traveller  ;  the  fcepter  on  the  head,  and  the  crown, 
in  the  hand  :  but,  perhaps,  fome  company  of  ftroliing 
L  3  players 
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players  is  within,  who  frequently  wear  thofe  crowns 
and  fcepters  you  talk  of :  otherwife,  I  do  not  believe, 
that,  in  fo  fmall  and  paltry  an  inn,  and  where  all  is 
fo  filent,  there  can  be  lodged  perfons  worthy  to  wear 
crowns,  and  weild  fcepters.  You  know  little  of  the 
world,  replied  Don  Quixote,  if  you  are  ignorant  of 
the  accidents,  which  ufually  happen  in  knight-er- 
rantry. The  querirVs  comrades  were  tired  with  the 
dialogue  between  him  and  Don  Quixote,  and  fo  they 
knocked  again  with  greater  violence,  and  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  the  innkeeper  awaked,  and  all  the 
r£ft  of  the  people  that  were  in  the  inn  ;  and  the  hoft 
got  up  to  aik  who  knocked. 

Now  it  fell  out,  that  one  of  the  four  Grangers 
torfes  came  to  fmell  at  Rozinante,  who,  melancholy 
and  fad,  his  ears  hanging  down,  bore  up  his  diftended 
mailer  without  ilirring;  but,  being  in  ihort  of  fíeíh, 
though  he  feemed  to  be  of  wood,  he  could  not  but 
be  fenfible  of  it,  and  fmell  him  again  that  came  fo 
kindly  to  carefs  him  :  and  fcarce  had  he  ftirred  a  ílep, 
when  Don  Quixote's  feet  flipped,  and,  tumbling  from 
the  faddle,  he  had  fallen  to  the  ground,  had  he  not 
hung  by  the  arm :  which  put  him  to  fo  much  torture, 
that  he  fancied  his  wrift  was  cutting  off,  or  his  arm 
tearing  from  his  body:  yet  he  hung  fo  near  the 
ground,  that  he  could  juit  reach  it  with  the  tips  of 
his  toes,  which  turned  to  his  prejudice  :  for,  feeling 
how  little  he  wanted  to  fet  his  feet  to  the  ground,  he 
ilrove  and  ilretched  as  much  as  he  could  to  reach  it 
quite  :  like  thofe,  who  are  tortured  by  the  ftrappado, 
who,  being  placed  at  touch  or  not  touch,  are  them- 
felves  the  caufe  of  increafing  their  own  pain,  by 
their  eagernefs  to  extend  themfelves,  deceived  by  the 
hope,  that,  if  they  ftretch  never  ft  little  further,  they 
ihall  reach  the  ground. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

A  continuation  of  the  un-heard-of  adventures  of  the  Inn* 

IN  fhort,  Don  Quixote  roared  out  fo  terribly,  that 
the  hoil  in  a  fright  opened  the  inn-door  haitily, 
to  fee  who  it  was  that  made  thofe  outcries  ;  nor  were 
the  Grangers  lefs  furprifed.  Maritornes,  who  was  aifo 
waked  by  the  fame  noife,  imagining  what  it  was, 
went  to  the  ftraw-ioft,  and,  without  any  body's  feeing 
her,  untied  the  halter,  which  held  up  Don  Quixote, 
who  ilraight  fell  to  the  ground  in  fight  of  the- inn- 
keeper and  the  travellers  ;  who,  coming  up  to  him, 
afkea  him  what  ailed  him,  that  he  fo  cried  out  ?  he, 
without  anfwering  a  vord,  flipped  the  rope  from  off 
his  wriii,  and  raifmg  nimfelf  up  on  his  feet,  mount- 
ed Rozinante,  braced  his  targer,  couched  his  lance, 
and,  taking  a  good  compafs  about  the  field,  came 
up  at  a  half-gallop,  faying:  whoever  fhall  dare  to 
affirm,  that  I  was  fairly  enchanted,  provided  my  So- 
vereign lady  the  princefs  Micomicona  gives  me  leave, 
I  fay,  he  lies,  and  I  challenge  him  to  fingle  combat. 
The  new-comers  were  amazed  at  Don  Quixote's 
words ;  but  the  inn-keeper  removed  their  wonder  by 
telling  them  who  Don  Quixote  was ;  and  that  they 
fhould  not  mind  him,  for  he  was  befide  himfelf.  They 
then  enquired  of  the  hoil,  whether  there  was  not  in 
the  houfe  a  youth  about  fifteen  year^  old,  habited 
like  a  muleteer,  with  fuch  and  fuch  marks,  defcribing 
the  fame  cloaths  that  Donna  Clara's  lover  had  on. 
The  hoi  anfwered,  there  were  fo  many  people  in  the 
inn,  that  he  had  not  taken  particular  notice  of  any 
fuch#  But  one  of  them,  efpying  the  coach  ¡he  judge 
came  in,  faid  :  without  doubt  he  mull  be  here  ;  for 
this  is  the  coach,  it  is  faid  he  follows  :  let  one  of  us 
flay  at  the  door,  and  the  reft  go  in  to  look  for  him  ; 
and  it  would  not  be  arnifs  for  one  of  us  to  ride  round 
L  4  about 
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about  the  inn,  that  he  may  not  efcape  over  the  pales 
of  the  yard.  It  fhal!  be  fo  done,  anfwered  one  of  them  ; 
and  accordingly  two  went  in,  leaving  the  third  at 
the  door,  while  the  fourth  walked  the  rounds  :  all 
which  the  inn-keeper  faw,  and  could  not  judge  cer- 
tainly why  they  made  this  fearch,  though  he  believed 
they  fought  the  young  lad  they  had  been  defcribing 
to  him. 

By  this  time  it  was  clear  day,  which,  together 
with  the  noife  Don  Quixote  had  made,  had  raifed 
the  whole  houfe,  efpecially  Donna  Clara  and  Doro- 
thea, who  had  ilept  but  indifferently,  the  one  through 
concern  at  being  fo  near  her  lover,  and  the  other 
through  the  defire  of  feeing  him,  Don  Quixote, 
perceiving  that  none  of  the  four  travellers  minded 
him,  nor  anfwered  to  his  challenge,  was  dying  and 
running  mad  with  rage  and  defpite  ;  and  could  he 
have  found  a  precedent  in  the  ftatutes  and  ordinances 
of  chivalry,  that  a  knight-errant  might  lawfully  un- 
dertake or  begin  any  other  adventure,  after  having 
given  his  word  and  faith  not  to  engage  in  any  new 
enterprize,  until  he  had  finiihed  what  he  had  pro- 
mifed,  he  would  have  attacked  them  all,  and  made 
them  anfwer  whether  they  would  or  no.  But  think- 
ing it  not  convenient,  nor  decent,  to  fet  about  a  new 
adventure,  until  he  had  reinilated  Micomicona  in 
her  kingdom,  he  thought  it  beir  to  fay  nothing  and 
be  quiet,  until  he  faw  what  would  be  the  iiTueof  the 
enquiry  and  fearch  thofe  travellers  were  making:  one 
of  whom  found  the  youth,  he  was  in  queil  of,  keep- 
ing by  the  fide  of  a  muleteer,  little  dreaming  of  any 
body's  fearching  for  him,  or  finding  him.  The  man, 
pulling  him  by  the  arm,  faid:  upon  my  word,  Signor 
Don  Louis,  the  drefs  you  are  in  is  very  becoming 
fuch  a  gentleman  as  you  ;  and  the  bed  you  lie  on  is 
very  fuitable  to  the  tendernefs,  with  which  your  mo- 
ther brought  you  up.  The  youth  rubbed  his  drowzy 
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eyes,  and,  looking  wiftfully  at  him  who  held  him, 
prefently  knew  him  to  be  one  of  his  father's  fervants  : 
which  fo  furprifed  him,  that  he  knew  not  how,  or 
could  not  fpeak  a  word  for  a  good  while ;  and  the 
fervant  went  on,  faying:  There  is  no  more  to  be 
done,  Signor  Don  Louis,  but  for  you  to  have  patience, 
and  return  home,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  my  mailer 
your  father  ihould  depart  to  the  other  world  ;  for 
nothing  lefs  can  be  expected  from  the  pain  he  is  in 
at  your  abfence.  Why,  how  did  my  father  know, 
faid  Don  Louis,  that  I  was  come  this  road,  and  in 
this  drefs?  a  iludent,  anfvvered  the  fervant,  to  whom 
you  gave  an  account  of  your  deiign,  difcovered  it, 
being  moved  to  pity  by  the  lamentations  your  father 
made  the  inílant  he  miiTed  you  :  and  fo  he  difpatched 
four  of  his  fervants  in  queft  of  you ;  and  we  are  all 
here  at  your  fervice,  overjoyed  beyond  imagination 
at  the  good  difpatch  we  have  made,  and  that  we  ihall 
return  with  you  fo  foon,  and  re  (lore  you  to  ihofe 
eyes  that  love  you  fo  dearly.  That  will  be  as  I  ihall 
pleafe,  or  as  heaven  ihall  ordain,  anfwered  Don 
Louis.  What  ihould  you  pleafe,  or  heaven  ordain, 
otherwife  than  that  you  ihould  return  home  ?  quoth 
the  fervant  ;-for  there  is  no  poifibility  of  avoiding  it. 

The  muleteer,  who  lay  with  Don  Louis,  hearing 
this  eonteft  between  them,  got  up,  and  went  to  ac- 
quaint Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio,  and  the  reft  of 
the  company,  who  were  all  by  this  time  up  and  dreiTed, 
with  what  had  paiTed  :  he  related  to  them,  how  the 
man  had  ftiled  the  young  lad  Don,  and  repeated  the 
difcourfe  which  paiTed  between  them,  and  how  the 
man  would  have  him  return  to  his  father's  hóufe, 
and  how  the  youth  refufed  to  go.  Hearing  this,  and 
conñdering  befides  how  fine  a  voice  heaven  had  be- 
ílowed  upon  him,  they  had  all  a  great  longing  to 
know  who  he  was,  and  to  aífiíl  him  if  any  violence 
ihould  be  offered  him  :  and  fo  they  went  towards  the 
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place  where  he  was  talking  and  contending  with  his 
fervant.    Now  Dorothea  came  out  of  her  chámber, 
and  behind  her  Donna  Clara  in  great  diforder  :  and 
Dorothea,  calling  Cardenio  aiide,  related  to  him  in 
few  words  the  hiftory  of  the  mufician  and  Donna 
Clara  ;  and  he  on  his  part  told  her  what  had  paiTed 
in  relation  to  the  fervants  coming  in  fearch  after  him  : 
and  he  did  not  fpeak  fo  low,  but  Donna  Clara  over- 
heard him  ;  at  which  ihe  was  in  fuch  an  agony,  that, 
had  not  Dorothea  catched  hold  of  her,  ihe  had  funk 
down  to  the  ground.    Cardenio  ¿eñreá  Dorothea  to 
go  back  with  Donna  Clara  to  their  chamber,  while 
he  would  endeavour  to  fet  matters  to  rights.  Now 
all  the  four,  who  came  in  queft  of  Don  Louis,  were 
in  the  inn,  and  had  furrounded  him,  preifing  him  to 
return  immediately  to  comfort  his  father,  without  de- 
laying a  moment.    He  anfwered,  that  he  could  in 
no  wife  do  fo,  until  he  had  accomplished  a  buiinefs, 
wherein  his  life,  his  honour,  and  his  foul,  were  con- 
cerned. The  fervants  urged  him,  faying,  they  would 
by  no  means  go  back  without  him,  and  that  they 
were  refolved  to  carry  him  whether  he  would  or  no. 
That  you  fhall  not  do,  replied  Don  Louis,  except  you 
kill  me;  and,  which  ever  way  you  carry  me,  it  will 
be  without  life.    Moil  of  the  people  that  were  in  the 
inn  were  got  together  to  hear  the  contention,  par- 
ticularly Cardenio,  Don  Fernando  and  his  compa- 
nions, the  judge,  the  prieit,  the  barber,  and  Don 
Quixote,  who  now  thought  there  was  no  farther  need 
of  continuing  upon  the  caftle-guard.    Cardenio,  al- 
ready knowing  the  young  man's  ftory,  afked  the  men, 
who  were  for  carrying  him  away,  why  they  would 
take  away  the  youth  againft  his  will  ?  becaufe,  re- 
plied one  of  the  four,  we  would  fave  the  life  of  his 
father,  who  is  in  danger  of  lofing  it  by  this  gentle- 
man's abfence.    Then  Don  Louis  faid  :  There  is  no 
need  of  giving  an  account  of  my  affairs  here  ;  I  am 

free, 
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free,  and  will  go  back,  if  I  pleafe ;  and  if  not,  none 
of  you  ihall  force jne,  But  reafon  will  force  you,  an- 
fwered  the  fervant ;  and  though  it  ihould  not  prevail 
upon  you,  it  muil  upon  us,  to  do  what  we  came  about, 
and  what  we  are  obliged  to.  Hold,  faid  the  judge, 
let  us  know  what  this  buiinefs  is  t©  the  bottom.  The 
man,  who  knew  him,  as  being  his  mailer's  near  neigh- 
bour, anfwered  :  Pray,  my  lord  judge,  does  not  your 
honour  know  this  gentleman?  he  is  your  neighbour's 
fon,  and  has  abfented  himfelf  from  his  father's  houfe 
in  an  indecent  garb,  as  your  honour  may  fee.  Then 
the  judge  obferved  him  more  attentively,  and,  know- 
ing and  embracing  him,  faid  :  What  childiih  frolic  is 
this,  Signor  Don  Louis?  or  what  powerful  caufe  has 
moved  you  to  come  in  this  manner,  and  this  drefs, 
fo  little  becoming  your  quality?  the  tears  came  into 
the  young  gentleman's  eyes,  and  he  could  not  anfwer 
a  word.  The  judge  bid  the  fervants  be  quiet,  for 
all  would  be  well  ;  and  taking  Don  Louis  by  the 
hand,  he  went  alide  with  him,  and  aiked  him,  why 
he  came  in  that  manner? 

While  the  judge  was  aiking  this  and  fome  other 
queftions,  they  heard  a  great  outcry  at  the  door  of 
the  inn,  and  the  occafíon  was,  that  two  guefts,  who 
had  lodged  there  that  night,  feeing  all  the  folks  bufy 
about  knowing  what  the  four  men  fearched  for,  had 
attempted  to  go  off  without  paying  their  reckoning. 
But  thehoft,  who  minded  his  own  buiinefs  more  than 
other  people's,  laid  hold  of  them  as  they  were  going 
out  of  the  door,  and  demanded  his  money,  giving 
them  fuch  hard  words  for  their  evil  intention,  that 
he  provoked  them  to  return  him  an  anfwer  with  their 
fifts ;  which  they  did  fo  roundly,  that  the  poor  inn- 
keeper was  forced  to  call  out  for  help.  .  The  hoilefs, 
and  her  daughter,  feeing  nobody  fo  difengaged,  and 
fo  proper  to  fuccour  him,  as  Den  Quixote,  the 
daughter  faid  to  him  :  Sir  knight,  I  befeech  you,  by 
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the  valour  God  has  given  you,  come  and  help  my 
poor  father,  whom  a  couple  of  wicked  fellows  are 
beating  to  mummy.  To  whom  Don  Quixote  an- 
fvvered,  very  leifurely,  and  with  much  flegm  :  Fair 
maiden,  your  petition  cannot  be  granted  at  prefent, 
becaufelam  incapacitated  from  intermeddling  in  any 
other  adventure,  until  I  have  accomplished  one  I 
have  already  engaged  my  word  for  :  but  what  I  can 
do  for  your  fervice,  is,  what  I  will  now  tell  you  : 
run,  and  bid  your  father  maintain  the  fight  the  beifc 
he  can,  and  in  no  wife  fuiFer  himfelf  to  be  vanquiihed, 
while  I  go  and  aflc  permiffion  of  the  princefs  Mico- 
micona  to  relieve  him  in  his  diflrefs ;  which  if  ih# 
grants  me,  reft  allured  I  will  bring  him  out  of  it.  As 
I  am  a  finner,  quoth  Maritornes,  who  was  then  by, 
before  your  worfhip  can  obtain  the  licence  you  talk 
of,  my  matter  may  be  gone  into  the  other  world.  Per- 
mit  me,  madam,  to  obtain  the  licence  I  fpeak  of, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote  :  for  if  fo  be  I  have  it,  no  mat- 
ter though  he  be  in  the  other  world  ;  for  from  thence 
would  I  fetch  him  back,  in  fpite  of  the  other  world 
Itfelf,  ihould  it  dare  to  contradicl  or  oppofe  me ;  or 
at  leaíl  I  will  take  fuch  ample  revenge  on  thofe,  who 
ihall  have  fent  him  thither,  that  you  ihall  be  more 
than  moderately  fatisfied.  And,  without  faying  a 
word  more,  he  went  and  kneeled  down  before  Do- 
rothea, befeeching  her,  in  knightly  and  errant-like 
expreflions,  that  her  grandeur  would  vouchfafe  to 
give  him  leave  to  go  and  fuccour  the  governor  of 
that  caille,  who  was  in  grievous  diilrefs.  The  prin- 
cefs gave  it  him  very  gracioufly  :  and  he  prefently, 
bracing  on  his  target,  and  drawing  his  fword,  ran 
to  the  inn-door,  where  the  two  gueils  were  ftill  lug. 
ging  and  worrying  the  poor  hoil  :  but  when  he  came 
he  flopped  ihort  and  flood  irrefolute,  though  Mari- 
tomes  and  the  hoílefs  aiked  him  why  he  delayed  fuc- 
couring  their  mailer  and  huíband.   I  delay,  quoth 
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Don  Qaixote,  becanfe  it  is  not  lawful  for  me  to 
draw  my  fword  againil  fquire-like  folks:  but  call 
hither  my  fquire  Sancho  ;  for  to  him  this  defence  and 
revenge  does  moil  properly  belong.  This  paiTed  at 
the  door  of  the  inn,  where  the  boxing  and  cuffing 
went  about  briikJy,  to  the  innkeeper's  coil,  and  the 
rage  of  Maritornes,  the  hoftefs,  and  her  daughter, 
who  were  ready  to  run  diftracled  to  behold  the  cow- 
ardice of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  injury  then  doing  to 
their  mailer,  hufband  and  father. 

But  let  us  leave  him  there  awhile;  for  he  will  not 
want  fome  body  or  other  to  relieve  him  5  or,  if  not, 
let  him  fuffer  and  be  filent,  who  is  fo  fool-hardy  as 
to  engage  in  what  is  above  his  ilrength  ;  and  let  us 
turn  ñíty  paces  back,  to  fee  what  Don  Louis  replied 
to  the  judge,  whom  we  left  apart  aiking  the  caufe 
of  his  coming  on  foot,  and  fo  meanly  apparelled. 
To  whom  the  youth,  fqueezing  him  hard  by  both 
hands,  as  if  fome  great  affliction  was  wringing  his 
heart,  and  pouring  down  tears  in  great  abundance, 
faid  :  All  I  can  fay,  dear  Sir,  is,  that,  from  the  mo- 
ment heaven  was  pleafed,  by  means  of  our  neighbour- 
hood, to  give  me  a  fight  of  Donna  Clara,  your 
daughter,  from  that  very  inílant  I  made  her  fovereign 
miitrefs  of  my  affections ;  and  if  you,  my  true  lord 
and  father,  do  not  oppofe  it,  this  very  day  íhe  ihall 
be  my  wife.  For  her  I  left  my  father's  houfe,  and 
for  her  I  put  myfelf  into  this  drefs,  to  follow  her 
whitherfoever  íhe  went,  as  the  arrow  to  the  mark,  or 
the  mariner  to  the  north-itar.  As  yet  íhe  knows  no 
more  of  my  paifion,  than  what  íhe  may  have  perceived 
from  now  and  then  feeing  at  a  diilance  my  eyes  full 
of  tears.  You  know,  my  lord,  the  wealthinefs  and 
nobility  of  my  family,  and  that  I  am  fole  heir :  if 
you  think  thefe  motives  fufficient  for  you  to  venture 
the  making  me  entirely  happy,  receive  me  imme- 
diately for  your  fon;  for,  though  my  father,  biaiTed 
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by  other  views  of  his  own,  ihould  not  approve  of  this 
happinefs  I  have  found  for  myfelf,  time  may  work 
fome  favourable  change,  and  alter  his  mind.  Here 
the  enamoured  youth  was  filent,  and  the  judge  re- 
mained in  fufpenfe,  no  lefs  furprized  at  the  manner 
and  ingenuity  of  Don  Louis  in  difcovering  his  paifion, 
than  confounded  and  at  a  lofs  what  meafures  to  take 
in  ib  fudden  and  unexpected  an  affair  ;  and  therefore 
he  returned  no  other  anfwer,  but  only  bid  him  be 
eafy  for  the  prefent,  and  not  let  his  fervants  go  back 
that  day,  that  there  might  be  time  to  confider  what 
was  moil  expedient  to  be  done.  Don  Louis  kilTed 
his  hands  by  force,  and  even  bathed  them  with  tears, 
enough  to  foften  a  heart  of  marble,  and  much  more 
that  of  the  judge,  who,  being  aman  of  fenfe,  foon 
faw  how  advantageous  and  honourable  this  match 
would  be  for  his  daughter;  though,  if  pofiible,  he 
would  have  effected  it  with  the  confent  of  Don  Louis's 
father,  who,  he  knew,  had  pretenfions  to  a  title  for 
his  fon. 

By  this  time  the  innkeeper  and  his  guefts  had 
made  peace,  more  through  the  perfuaiion  and  argu- 
ments of  Don  Quixote  than  his  threats,  and  had  paid 
him  all  he  demanded  ;  and  the  fervants  of  Don  Louis 
were  waiting  until  the  judge  ihould  have  ended  his 
difcourfe,  and  their  mailer  determined  what  he  would 
do  ;  when  the  devil,  who  ileeps  not,  fo  ordered  it, 
that,  at  that  very  inilant,  came  into  the  inn  the  bar- 
ber, from  whom  Don  Quixote  had  taken  Mambrino's 
helmet,  and  Sancho  Panca  the  afs- furniture*,  which 
he  trucked  for  his  own  :  which  barber,  leading  his 
bead  to  the  Hable,  efpied  Sancho  Panc;a,  who  was 
mending  fomething  about  the  pannel ;  and,  as  foon 
as  he  faw  him,  he  knew  him,  and  made  bold  to 
attack  him,  faying:  Ah!  miiler  thief,  have  I  got 
you  !  give  me  my  bafon  and  my  pannel,  with  all  the 
furniture  you  robbed  me  of.    Sancho,  finding  him- 

felf 


DON    Q.U  1  X  O  T  E.  231 

felf  attacked  fo  unexpecledly,  and  hearing  the  oppro- 
brious language  given  him,  with  one  hand  held  fail 
the  pannel,  and  with  the  other  gave  the  barber  fuch 
a  dowfe,  that  he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood.  But  for 
all  that  the  barber  did  not  let  go  his  hold  :  on  the 
contrary,  he  raifed  his  voice  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
all  the  folks  of  the  inn  ran  together  at  the  noife  and 
fcuiHe  ;  and  he  cried  out :  Help,  in  the  king's  name, 
and  in  the  name  of  juilice;  for  this  rogue  and  high- 
way-robber would  murder  me  for  endeavouring  tore- 
cover  my  own  goods.  You  lye,  anfwered  Sancho,  I 
am  no  highway-robber  :  my  mailer  Don  Quixote  won 
thefe  fpoils  in  fair  war.  Don  Quixote  was  now  pre- 
fent,  and  not  a  little  pleafed  to  fee  how  well  his  fquire 
performed  both  on  the  defeniiveand  offenfive,  and  from 
thenceforward  took  him  for  a  man  of  mettle,  and  re- 
folved  in  his  mind  to  dub  him  a  knight  the  firil  oppor- 
tunity thatoiFered,  thinking  theorder  ofchivalry  would 
be  very  well  bellowed  upon  him. 

Now,  among  other  things,  which  the  barber  faid 
during  the  íkirmiíh,  Gentlemen,  quoth  he,  this  pan- 
nel is  as  certainly  mine  as  the  death  I  owe  to  God, 
and  Í  know  it  as  well  as  if  it  were  a  child  of  my  own 
body,  and  yonder  Hands  my  afs  in  the  liable,  who 
will  not  fufFer  me  to  lye  :  pray  do  but  try  it,  and,  if 
it  does  not  fit  him  to  a  hair,  let  me  be  infamous  :  and 
moreover  by  the  fame  token,  the  very  day  they, took 
this  from  me,  they  robbed  me  likewife  of  a  new  brafs 
bafon,  never  hanfelled,  that  was  worth  a  crown  *# 
Here  Don  Quixote  could  not  forbear  anfwering;  and 
thrufting  himfelf  between  the  two  combatants,  and 
parting  them,  and  making  them  lay  down  the  pannel 
on  the  ground  in  public  view,  until  the  truth  ihould 
be  decided,  he  faid  :  Sirs,  you  (hall  prefently  fee 
clearly  and  manifeilly  the  error  this  honeil  fquire  is 

*  Señora  de  un  efcudo.  Literally,  "  Miílrefs  of  a  crown-piece." 
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in,  in  calling  that  a  bafon,  which  was,  is,  and  ever 
ihall  be,  Mambrino's  helmet :  I  won  it  in  fair  war,  fo 
am  its  right  and  lawful  poíTeíTor.  As  to  the  pannel,  I 
intermeddle  not :  what  I  can  fay  of  that  matter  is, 
that  my  fquire  Sancho  aíked  my  leave  to  take  the 
trappings  of  this  conquered  coward's  horfe,  to  adorn 
his  own  withal :  I  gave  him  leave ;  he  took  them, 
and,  if  from  horfe-trappings  they  are  metarnorphofed 
into  an  afs's  pannel,  I  can  give  no  other  reafon  for  it, 
but  that  common  one,  that  thefe  kind  of  transforma- 
tions are  frequent  in  adventures  of  chivalry  :  for  con- 
firmation of  which,  run,  fon  Sancho,  and  fetch  hither 
the  helmet,  which  this  honeft  man  will  needs  have  to 
be  a  bafon.  In  faith,  Sir,  quoth  Sancho,  if  we  have 
no  other  proof  of  our  caufe  but  what  your  worfhip 
mentions,  Mambrino's  helmet  will  prove  as  errant  a 
bafon,  as  this  honeft  man's  trappings  are  a  pack- 
faddle.  Do  what  I  bid  you,  replied  Don  Quixote  ; 
for  fure  all  things  in  this  caftle  cannot  be  governed 
by  enchantment.  Sancho  went  for  the  bafon,  and 
brought  it ;  and  as  foon  as  Don  Quixote  faw  it,  he 
took  it  in  his  hands,  and  faid  :  Behold,  gentlemen, 
whh  what  face  can  this  fquire  pretend  this  to  be  a 
bafon,  and  not  the  helmec  I  have  mentioned  ?  I  fvvear 
by  the  order  of  knighthood,  which  I  profefs,  this  hel- 
met is  the  very  fame  I  took  from  him,  without  addi- 
tion or  diminution.  There  is  no  doubt  of  that,  quoth 
Sancho  ;  for,  from  the  time  my  mailer  won  it  until 
now,  he  has  fought  but  one  battle  in  it,  which  was 
when  he  freed  thofe  unlucky  galley-Haves  ;  and  had 
it  not  been  for  this  bafon-helmet,  he  had  not  then 
got  off  over- well ;  for  he  had  a  power  of  ilonea  hurled 
at  him  in  that  íkirmiíh. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XVIif. 

///  which  the  difpute  concerning  Mambrino's  helmet ,  and 
the  pannel,  is  .decided ;  <zvith  other  adventures  that 
really  and  truly  happened, 

TJRAY,  gentlemen,  quoth  the  barber,  what  is  your 
JL  opinion  of  what  thefe  gentlefolks  affirm  ;  for 
they  perfift  in  it,  that  this  is  no  bafon  but  a  helmet  ? 
And  whoever  ihall  affirm  the  contrary,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  I  will  make  him  know,  if  he  be  a  knight, 
that  he  lyes,  and,  if  a  fquire,  that  he  lyes  and  lyes 
again  a  thoufand  times.  Our  barber,  who  was  pre- 
fent  all  the  while,  and  well  acquainted  with  Don 
Quixote's  humour,  had  a  mind  to  work  up  his  mad- 
nefs,  and  carry  on  the  jeft,  to  make  the  company 
laugh  ;  and  fo,  addreffing  himfelf  to  the  other  barber, 
he  faid  :  Signor  barber,  or  whoever  you  are,  know, 
that  I  alfo  am  of  your  profeflion,  and  have  had  my 
certificate  of  examination  above  thefe  twenty  years, 
and  am  very  well  acquainted  with  all  the  inftruments 
of  barber-furgery,  without  miffing  one.  1  have  like- 
wife  been  a  foldier  in  my  youthful  days,  and  therefore 
know  what  is  a  helmet,  and  what  a  morrión  or  fteel~ 
cap,  and  what  a  cafque  with  its  bever,  as  well  as 
other  matters  relating  to  foldiery,  I  mean  to  all  kinds 
of  arms  commonly  ufed  by  foldiers.  And  I  fay  (with 
fubmiffion  always  to  better  judgments)  that  this  piece 
here  before  us,  which  this  honeft  gentleman  holds  in 
his  hands,  not  only  is  not  a  barber's  bafon,  but  is  as 
far  from  being  fo,  as  white  is  from  black,  and  truth 
from  falíhood.  I  fay  alfo,  that,  though  it  be  an  hel- 
met, it  is  not  a  compleat  one.  No,  certainly,  faid 
Don  Quixote;  for  the  bever,  that  mould  make  half 
of  it,  is  wanting.  It  is  fo,  quoth  the  prieil,  who  per- 
ceived his  friend  the  barber's  defign  ;  and  Cardenio, 
Don  Fernando,  and  his  companions,  confirmed  the 
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fame:  and  even  the  judge,  had  not  his  thoughts  been 
fo  taken  up  about  the  buiinefs  of  Don  Louis,  would 
have  helped  on  the  j eft ;  but  the  concern  he  was  in  fo 
employed  his  thoughts,  that  he  attended  but  little*  or 
not  at  all,  to  thefe  pleafantries. 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  !  quoth  the  bantered 
barber,  how  is  it  poifible  fo  many  honeil  gentlemen 
iliould  maintain,  that  this  is  not  a  bafon,  but  an  hel- 
met !  a  thing  enough  to  aíloniíh  a  whole  univerfity, 
though  never  fo  wife  :  well,  if  this  bafon  be  an  helmet, 
then  this  pannel  muft  needs  be  a  horfe's  furniture,  as 
this  gentleman  has  faid.  To  me  it  feems  indeed  to 
be  a  pannel,  quoth  Don  Quixote;  but  I  have  already 
told  you,  I  will  not  intermeddle  with  the  difpute, 
whether  it  be  an  afs's  pannel,  or  a  horfe's  furniture. 
All  that  remains,  faid  the  prieil,  is  that  Signor  Don 
Quixote  declare  his  opinion  ;  for,  in  matters  of  chi- 
valry, all  thefe  gentlemen,  and  myfelf,  yield  him  the 
preference.  By  the  living  God,  gentlemen,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  fo  many  andfuch  unaccountable  things  have 
befallen  me  twice  that  I  have  lodged  in  this  caille, 
that  I  dare  not  venture  to  vouch  pofitively  for  any 
thing  that  may  be  aiked  me  about  it:  for  I  am  of 
opinion,  that  every  thing  paifes  in  it  by  the  way  of  en- 
chantment. The  firít  time,  I  was  very  much  harailed 
by  an  enchanted  Moor  that  was  in  it,  and  Sancho 
fared  little  better  among  fome  of  his  followers  ;  and 
to-night  I  hung  aim  oil  two  hours  by  this  arm,  with- 
out being  able  to  guefs  how  I  came  to  fall  into  that 
iriifchance.  And  therefore,  for  me  to  meddle  now  in 
ib  con fu fed  a  buiinefs,  and  to  be  giving  my  opinion, 
would  be  to  fpend  my  judgment  raihly.  As  to  the 
queilion,  whether  this  be  a  bafon,  or  an  helmet,  I 
have  already  anfwered  :  but  as  to  declaring,  whether 
this  be  a  pannel  or  a  caparifon,  I  dare  not  pronounce 
a  definitive  fentence,  but  remit  it,  gentlemen,  to  your 
cfifcretion  :  perhaps,  not  being  dubbed  knights  as  I 

am, 
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am,  the  enchantments  of  this  place  may  have  no  power 
over  you,  and  you  may  have  your  underííandings  free, 
and  fo  may  judge  of  the  things  of  this  caftle  as  they 
really  and  truly  are,  and  not  as  they  appear  to  me. 
There  is  no  doubt,  anfwered  Don  Fernando,  but  that 
Signor  Don  Quixote  has  faid  very  right,  that  thede- 
ciiion  of  this  cafe  belongs  to  us  :  and,  that  we  may 
proceed  in  it  upon  better  and  more  folid  grounds,  I 
will  take  the  votes  of  thefe  gentlemen  in  fecret,  and 
then  give  you  a  clear  and  full  account  of  the  refult. 

To  thofe  acquainted  with  Don  Quixote,  all  this 
was  matter  of  moil  excellent  fport;  but  to  thofe,  who 
knew  not  his  humour,  it  feemed  to  be  the  greateil  ab. 
furdity  in  the  world,  efpecially  to  Don  Louis's  four 
fervants,  and  to  Don  Louis  himfelf  as  much  as  the 
reft,  beíides  three  other  paiTengers,  who  were  by 
chance  juft  then  arrived  at  the  inn,  and  feemed  to  be 
troopers  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  as  in  reality  they 
proved  to  be.  As  for  the  barber,  he  was  quite  at  his 
wit's  end,  to  fee  his  bafon  converted  into  Mambrino's 
helmet  before  his  eyes,  and  made  no  doubt  but  his 
pannel  would  be  turned  into  a  rich  caparifon  for  a 
horfe.  Every  body  laughed  to  fee  Don  Fernando 
walking  the  round,  and  taking  the  opinion  of  each 
perfon  at  his  ear,  that  he  might  fecretly  declare  whe- 
ther that  precious  piece,  about  which  there  had  been 
fuch  a  buille,  was  a  pannel  or  a  caparifon  :  and,  af- 
ter he  had  taken  the  votes  of  thofe  who  knew  Don 
Quixote,  he  faid  aloud  :  The  truth  is,  honeft  friend, 
I  am  quice  weary  of  collecting  fo  many  votes ;  for  I 
aik  no  body  that  does  not  tell  me,  it  is  ridiculous  to 
fay,  this  is  an  afs's  pannel,  and  not  a  horfe's  capa- 
rifon, and  even  that  of  a  well-bred  horfe  :  fo  that 
you  muil  have  patience;  for,  in  fpite  of  you  and 
your  afs  too,  this  is  a  caparifon,  and  no  pannel,  and 
the  proofs  you  have  alledged  on  your  part  are  very 
trivial  and  invalid.    Let  me  never  enjoy  a  place  in 

heaven* 
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heaven,  quoth  the  bantered  barber,  if  your  worihips 
are  not  all  mirtaken  ;  and  fomay  my  foul  appear  be- 
fore God,  as  this  appears  to  me  a  pannel,  and  not  a 
caparifon  :  but,  fo  go  the  laws  * — —I  fay  no  more  ; 
and  verily  I  am  not  drunk,  for  I  am  failing  from  every 
thing  but  iin. 

The  barber's  iirnplicities  caufed  no  lefs  laughter 
than  the  follies  of  Don  Quixote,  who,  at  this  juncture, 
faid  :  There  is  now  no  more  to  be  done,  but  for  every 
one  to  take  what  is  his  own  ;  and  to  whom  God  has 
given  it,  may  St.  Peter  give  his  bleíling  f .  One  of 
Don  Louis's  four  fervants  faid  :  If  this  be  not  a  pre- 
meditated joke,  I  cannot  perfuade  myfelf,  that  men 
of  fo  good  underftanding,  as  all  here  are,  or  feem  to 
be,  ihould  venture  to  fay,  and  affirm,  that  this  is  not 
a  bafon,  nor  that  a  pannel:  but  feeing  they  do  ac- 
tually fay  and  affirm  it,  I  fufpect  there  muft  be  fome 
myíleryin  obflinately  maintaining  a  thing  fo  contrary 
to  truth  and  experience  :  for,  by  — —  (and  out  he 
rapped  a  round  oath)  all  the  men  in  the  world  ihall 
never  perfuade  me,  that  this  is  not  a  barber's  bafon, 
and  that  a  jack-afs's  pannel.  May  it  not  be  a  (he- 
afs's  ?  quoth  the  prieft.  That  is  all  one,  faid  the  fer* 
vant ;  for  the  queftion  is  only,  whether  it  be,  or  be 
not,  a  pannel,  as  your  worfhips  fay.  One  of  the 
officers  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  who  came  in,  and 
had  over-heard  the  difpute,  full  of  choler  and  indig- 
nation, faid  :  it  is  as  much  a  pannel  as  my  father  is 
my  father;  and  whoever  fays,  or  fhall  fay  to  the  con- 
trary, mult  be  drunk*  You  lye  like  a  pitiful  fcoun- 
drel,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  and,  lifting  up  his 
lance,  which  he  never  had  let  go  out  of  his  hand, 
he  went  to  give  him  fuch  a  blow  over  the  head,  that, 

*  He  flops  in  the  middle  of  the  proverb,  Alia  van  leyes  donde 
quieren  reyes,  meaning  that  the  powerful  carry  what  they  pieafe; 
or  as  we  fay,  "  Might  overcomes  right." 

f  The  form  of  benediction  at  a  wedding. 
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had  not  the  officer  flipped  afide,  he  had  been  laid  flat 
on  the  fpot.  The  lance  was  broke  to  fplinters  on 
the  ground  ;  and  the  other  officers,  feeing  their  com» 
rade  abufed,  cried  out,  Help,  help  the  holy  brother- 
hood. The  inn-keeper,  who  was  one  of  the  troop, 
ran  in  that  inftant  for  his  wand  and  his  fword,  and 
prepared  himfelf  to  ftand  by  his  comrades,  Don 
Louis's  fervants  got  about  him,  left  he  ihould  efcape 
during  that  hurly-burly.  The  barber,  perceiving  the 
houfe  turned  topfy-turvy,  laid  hold  again  of  his  pan- 
nel,  and  Sancho  did  the  fame.  Don  Quixote  drew 
his  fword,  and  fell  upon  the  troopers.  Don  Louis 
called  out  to  his  fervants,  to  leave  him,  and  affiil 
Don  Quixote,  Cardenio,  and  Don  Fernando,  who  all 
took  part  with  Don  Quixote.  The  prieil  cried  out, 
the  hoílefs  ihrieked,  her  daughter  roared,  Maritor- 
nes wept,  Dorothea  was  confounded,  Lucinda  flood 
amazed,  and  Donna  Clara  fainted  away.  The  bar- 
ber cuffed  Sancho,  and  Sancho  pommeled  the  barber. 
Don  Louis  gave  one  of  his  fervants,  who  laid  hold  of 
him  by  the  arm  left  he  fliould  efcape,  fuch  a  dafn  on 
the  chops,  that  he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood.  The 
judge  interpofed  in  his  defence.  Don  Fernando  got 
one  of  the  troopers  down,  and  kicked  him  to  his 
heart's  content.  The  innkeeper  reinforced  his  voice, 
demanding  aid  for  the  holy  brotherhood.  Thus  the 
whole  inn  was  nothing  but  weepings, cries,  fhrieks,cón- 
fufions,  fears,  frights,  mifchances,  cuffs,  cudgellings, 
kicks,  and  effufion  of  blood.  And,  in  the  midft  of 
this  chaos,  this  mafs,  and  labyrinth  of  things,  it  came 
into  Don  Quixote's  fancy,  that  he  was  plunged  over 
head  and  ears  in  the  difcord  of  king  Agraman te's 
camp  *  ;  and  therefore  he  faid,  with  a  voice  which 

*  Agramante,  in  Ariofto,  is  king  of  the  infidels  at  the  fiege  of 
Paris.  This  is  a  burlefque  upon  that  pafiage,  where  difcord  is 
tent  by  an  angel  into  the  pagan  camp  in  favour  of  the  chriftians. 
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made  the  inn  ihake  :  Hold  all  of  you;  all  put  up 
your  fwords ;  be  pacified  all,  and  hearken  to  me,  if 
you  would  all  conúnue  alive.  At  which  tremendous 
voice  they  all  defiiled,  and  he  went  on,  faying  :  Did 
I  not  tell  you,  Sirs,  that  this  caftle  was  enchanted, 
and  that  fome  legion  of  devils  muil  certainly  inhabit 
it?  in  confirmation  whereof,  I  would  have  you  fee 
with  your  own  eyes,  how  the  difcord  of  Agraman  te's 
camp  is  paifed  over  and  transferred  hither  among  us: 
behold,  how  there  they  fight  for  the  fword,  here  for  the 
horfe,  yonder  for  the  eagle,  here  again  for  the  hel- 
met; and  we  all  fight,  and  no  one  underilands  another. 
Come  therefore,  my  lord  j  udge,  and  you  mailer  prieit, 
and  let  one  of  you  Hand  for  king  Agramante,  the 
other  for  king  Sobrino  *,  and  make  peace  among  us  ; 
for,  by  the  eternal  God,  it  is  a  thoufand  pities,  fo 
many  gentlemen  of  quality,  as  are  hereof  us,  íhould 
kill  one  another  for  fuch  trivial  matters.  The  troopers, 
who  did  not  underiland  Don  Quixote's  language,  and 
found  themfelves  roughly  handled  by  Don  Fernando, 
Cardenio,  and  their  companions,  would  not  be  pacifi- 
ed :  but  the  barber  fubmitted  ;  for  both  his  beard  and 
his  pannel  were  demoliihed  in  the  fcuíHe.  Sancho,  as 
became  a  dutiful  fervant,  obeyed  the  leaft  voice  of  his 
mailer.  Don  Louis's  four  fervants  were  alfo  quiet, 
feeing  how  little  they  got  by  being  otherwife.  The 
innkeeper  alone  was  refractory,  and  infilled,  that  the 
infolencies  of  that  madman  ought  to  be  chailifed,  who 
at  every  foot  turned  the  inn  upfide  down.  At  laft  the 
buftle  ceafed  for  that  time  :  the  pannel  was  to  remain 
a  caparifon,  the  bafon  a  helmet,  and  the  inn  a  caille, 
in  Don  Quixote's  imagination,  until  the  day  of  judg- 
ment. 

Now  all  being  pacified,  and  all  made  friends,  by 
theperfuafionof  the  judge  and  the  prieil,  Don  Louis's 


*  An  auxiliary  king  of  the  Moors  at  the  above-mentioned  fiege. 
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fervants  began  again  to  prefs  him  to  go  with  them 
that  moment  ;  and,  while  they  were  debating,  and 
fettling  the  point,  thejudge  confulted  Don  Fernando, 
Cardenio,  and  the  prieft,  what  he  mould  do  in  this 
emergency,  telling  them  all  that  Don  Louis  had  faid. 
At  laft  it  was  agreed,  that  Don  Fernando  fhould  tell 
Don  Louis's  fervants  who  he  was,  and  that  it  was  his 
defire  Don  Louis  ihould  go  along  with  him  to  Anda- 
lufia,  where  he  ihould  be  treated  by  the  marquis  his 
brother  according  to  his  quality  and  worth  ;  for  he 
well  knew  his  intention  and  refolution  not  to  return, 
juil  at  that  time,  into  his  father's  prefcnce,  though 
they  ihould  tear  him  to  pieces.  Now,  Don  Fernando's 
quality,  and  Don  Louis's  refolution,  being  known  to 
the  four  fervants;  they  determined  among  themfelves, 
that  three  of  them  ihould  return  to  give  his  father  an 
account  of  what  had  paifed,  and  the  other  ihould  ftay 
to  wait  upon  Don  Louis,  and  not  leave  him  until  the 
reft  ihould  come  back  for  him,  or  until  they  knew 
what  his  father  would  order.  Thus  this  mafs  of  con- 
tentions was  appeafed  by  the  authority  of  Agramante, 
and  the  prudence  of  king  Sobrino.  But  the  enemy 
of  peace  and  concord,  finding  himfelf  iiluded  and  dif- 
appointed,  and  how  thin  a  crop  he  had  gathered  from 
that  large  field  of  confufion,  refolved  to  try  his  hand 
once  more,  by  contriving  freih  brangles  and  diiiur- 
bances. 

Now  the  cafe  was  this :  the  troopers,  upon  notice 
of  the  quality  of  thofe  that  had  attacked  them,  had 
defifted  and  retreated  from  the  fray,  as  thinking  that, 
let  matters  go  how  they  would,  they  were  likely  to 
come  off  by  the  worft.  But  one  of  them,  namely,  he 
who  had  been  kicked  and  mauled  by  Don  Fernando, 
bethought  himfelf,  that,  among  fome  warrants  he  had 
about  him  for  apprehending  certain  delinquents,  he 
had  one  againft  Don  Quixote,  whom  the  holy  bro- 
therhood had  ordered  to  be  taken  into  cuftody  for 
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fetting  at  liberty  the  galley. ílaves,  as  Sancho  had  very 
juftly  feared.  Having  this  in  his  head,  he  had  a  mind 
to  be  fatisfied,  whether  the  perfon  of  Don  Quixote 
anfwered  to  the  description  ;  and,  pulling  a  parch- 
ment out  of  his  bofom,  he  prefently  found  what  he 
looked  for;  and  fetting  himfelf  to  read  it  leifurely 
(for  he  was  no  great  clerk)  at  every  word  he  read,  he 
fixed  his  eyes  on  Don  Quixote,  and  then  went  on, 
comparing  the  marks  in  his  warrant  with  the  lines  of 
Don  Quixote's  phyfiognomy,  and  found,  that  without 
all  doubt  he  muil  be  the  perfon  therein  defcribed  : 
and,  as  foon  as  he  had  fatisfied  himfelf,  rolling  up  the 
parchment,  and  holding  the  warrant  in  his  left  hand, 
with  his  right  he  laid  fo  fail  hold  on  Don  Quixote  by 
the  collar,  that  he  did  not  fufFer  him  to  draw  breath, 
crying  out  aloud  :  Help  the  holy  brotherhood  !  and, 
that  every  body  may  fee  I  require  it  in  earneíl,  read 
this  warrant,  wherein  it  is  expreily  commanded  to  ap- 
prehend this  highway-robber.  The  prieil  took  the 
warrant,  and  found  it  all  true  that  the  trooper  had 
faid,  the  marks  agreeing  exaclly  with  Don  Quixote; 
who,  finding  himfelf  fo  roughly  handled  by  this  fcoun- 
drel,  his  choler  being  mounted  to  the  utmoil  pitch, 
and  all  his  joints  trembling  with  rage,  caught  the 
trooper  by  the  throat,  as  well  as  he  could,  with  both 
hands  ;  and,  had  he  not  been  refcued  by  his  com- 
rades, he  had  loft  his  life  before  Don  Quixote  had 
loofed  his  hold.  The  innkeeper,  who  was  bound  to 
aid  and  aífiíl  his  brethren  in  office,  ran  immediately 
to  his  affiftance.  The  hoftefs,  feeing  her  huiband 
again  engaged  in  battle,  raifed  her  voice  anew.  Her 
daughter  and  Maritornes  joined  in  the  fame  tune, 
praying  aid  from  heaven,  and  from  the  ftanders-by. 
Sancho,  feeing  what  paiTed,  faid  :  As  God  ihall  fave 
me,  my  mailer  fays  true,  concerning  the  enchantments 
of  this  caille  ;  for  it  is  impoifible  to  live  an  hour  ri 
quiet  in  it.    At  length  Don  Fernando  parted  the 
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officer  and  Don  Quixote,  and,  to  both  their  contenté, 
unlocked  their  hands,  from  the  doublet-collar  of  the 
one,  and  from  the  wind-pipe  of  the  other.  Never* 
thelefs  the  troopers  did  not  deiift  from  demanding 
their  prifoner,  and  to  have  him  bound  and  delivered 
up  to  them  ;  for  fo  the  king's  fervice,  and  that  of  the 
holy  brotherhood,  required,  in  whofe  name  they  again 
demanded  help  and  aíTiítance  in  apprehending  that 
common  robber,  padder,  and  highwayman.  Don 
Quixote  fmiled  to  hear  thefe  expreflions,  and,  with 
great  calmnefs,  faid  :  Come  hither,  bafe  and  ill-born 
crew  ;  call  ye  it  robbing  on  the  highway,  to  loofe  the 
chains  of  the  captived,  to  fet  the  imprifoned  free, 
to  fuccour  the  miferable,  to  raife  the  fallen  and  call 
down,  and  to  relieve  the  needy  and  diilreffed  ?  Ah, 
fcoundrel  race !  undeferving,  by  the  meanneis  and 
bafénefs  of  your  underftandings,  that  Heaven  Ihould 
reveal  to  you  the  worth  inherent  in  knight-errantry, 
or  make  you  fenfible  of  your  own  fin  and  ignorance 
in  not  reverencing  the  very  ihadow,  and  much  more 
the  prefence,  of  any  knight-errant  whatever  !  Come 
hither,  ye  rogues  in  a  troop,  and  not  troopers,  high- 
waymen  with  the  licence  of  the  holy  brotherhood, 
tell  me,  who  was  the  blockhead  that  figned  the  war- 
rant for  apprehending  fuch  a  knight-errant  as  I  am  r 
Who  was  he  that  knew  not,  that  knights-errant  are 
exempt  from  all  judicial  authority,  that  their  fword 
is  their  law,  their  bravery  their  privileges,  and  their 
will  their  edi£b  ?  Who  was  the  madman,  I  fay  again, 
that  is  ignorant,  that  no  patent  of  gentility  contains 
fo  many  privileges  and  exemptions,  as  are  acquired 
by  the  knight-errant,  the  day  he  is  dubbed,  and  gives 
himfelf  up  to  the  rigorous  exercife  of  chivalry  ?  What 
knight-errant  every  paid  cuitom,  poll-tax,  fubiidy, 
quit-rent,  porteridge,  or  ferry-boat?  What  taylorever 
brought  in  a  bill  for  making  his  clothes  ?  What  go- 
vernor, that  lodged  him  in  his  caftle,  ever  made  him 
Vol.  II.  M  pay 
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pay  a  reckoning?  what  king  did  not  feat  him  at  his 
table?  what  dam fel  was  not  in  love  with  him,  and 
did  not  yield  herfelf  up  to  his  whole  pleafure  and 
will  ?  and  laftly,  what  knight. errant  has  there  ever 
been,  is,  or  lhall  be  in  the  world,  who  has  not  cou- 
rage fingly  to  befiovv  four  hundred  bailinadoes  on 
four  hundred  troopers  of  the  holy  brotherhood, 
that  lhall  dare  to  prefent  themfelves  before  him  ? 

CHAP.  XIX, 

In  which  is  finijhed  the  notable  adventure  of  the  troopers 
of  the  holy  brotherhood \  with  the  great  ferocity  of  our 
good  knight  Don  Quixote. 

WHILE  Don  Quixote  was  talking  at  this  rate, 
the  prieil  was  endeavouring  to  perfuade  the 
troopers  that  Don  Quixote  was  out  of  his  wits,  as 
they  might  eafily  perceive  by  what  he  did  and  faid, 
and  that  they  need  not  give  themfelves  any  farther 
trouble  upon  that  fubjecT;  for,  though  they  ihould 
apprehend  and  carry  him  away,  they  muft  foon  re« 
leafe  him  as  being  a  madman.  To  which  the  of- 
ficer that  had  produced  the  warrant  anfvvered,  that 
it  was  no  bufmefs  of  his  to  judge  of  Don  Quixote's 
madnefs,  but  to  obey  the  orders  of  his  fuperior  ;  and 
that,  when  he  had  once  fecured  him,  they  might  fet 
him  free  three  hundred  times  if  they  pleafed.  For 
all  that,  faid  the  prieft,  for  this  once  you  muft  not 
take  him,  nor  dol  think  he  will  fuffer  himfelf  to  be 
taken.  In  efTeél,  the  prieil  faid  fo  much,  and  Don 
Quixote  did  fuch  extravagancies,  that  the  officers 
muft  have  been  more  mad  than- he,  had  they  not  dif- 
covered  his  infirmity  :  and  therefore  they  judged  it 
beft  to  be  quiet,  and  moreover  to  be  mediators  for 
making  peace  between  the  barber  and  Sancho  Panca, 
who  itill  continued  their  fcufRe  with  great  rancour. 
At  laft  they,  as  officers  of  juftice,  compounded  the 
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matter,  and  arbitrated  it  in  iuch  a  manner,  that 
both  parties  relied,  if  not  entirely  contented,  at  le'aft 
fomewhat  fatisfied  ;  for  they  exchanged  pannels,  but 
not  .girths  nor  halters.  As  for  Mambrino's  helmet, 
the  prieft,  underhand  and  unknown  to  Don  Quixote, 
gave  eight  reals  *  for  the  bafon,  and  the  barber  gave 
him  a  difcharge  in  full,  acquitting  him  of  all  fraud 
from  thenceforth  and  for  evermore,  amen. 

Thefe  two  quarrels,  as  being  the  chief  and  of  the 
greateft  weight,  being  thus  made  up,  it  remained, 
that  three  of  Don  Louis's  fervants  lhould  be  contented 
to  return  home,  and  leave  one  of  their  fellows  be- 
hind to  wait  upon  him,  whitherfoever  Don  Fernando 
pleafed  to  carry  him.  And,  as  now  good  luck  and 
better  fortune  had  begun  to  pave  the  way,  and  fmooth 
the  difficulties,  in  favour  of  the  lovers  and  heroes 
of  the  inn,  fo  fortune  would  carry  it  quite  through, 
and  crown  all  with  profperous  fuccefs  :  for  the  fer- 
vants were  contented  to  do  as  Don  Louis  commanded, 
whereat  Donna  Clara  was  fo  highly  pleafed,  that  no- 
body could  look  in  her  face  without  difcovering  the 
joy  of  her  heart.  Zoraida,  though  ihe  did  not  un- 
derftand  all  ihe  faw,  yet  grew  fad  or  chearful  in  con- 
formity to  what  (he  obferved  in  their  feveral  coun- 
tenances, efpecially  that  of  her  Spaniard,  on  whom, 
her  eyes  were  fixed,  and  her  foul  depended,  The 
inn-keeper,  obferving  what  recompence  the  priefl 
had  made  the  barber,  demanded  Don  Quixote's 
reckoning,  with  ample  fatisfaclion  for  the  dámage 
done  to  his  ikins,  and  the  lofs  of  his  wine;  fwearing, 
that  neither  Rozinante  nor  the  afs  íhould  ilir  out  of 
the  inn,  until  he  had  paid  the  utermoil  farthing. 
The  prieil  pacified  him,  and  Don  Fernando  paid  him 
all,  though  the  judge  very  generouily  offered  payment: 
and  thus  they  all  remained  in  peace  and  quietnefs, 
and  the  inn  appeared  no  longer  the  difcord  of  Agra- 

*  i,  e.  Four  millings. 
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mante's  camp,  as  Don  Quixote  had  called  it,  but 
peace  itfelf,  and  the  very  tranquillity  of  O&avius 
Caefar's  days  *  :  and  it  was  the  general  opinion,  that 
all  this  was  owing  to  the  good  intention  and  great 
eloquence  of  the  prieii,  and  the  incomparable  libe- 
rality of  Don  Fernando, 

Don  Quixote,  now  finding  himfelf  freed,  and 
clear  of  fo  many  brangles,  both  of  his  fquire's  and 
his  own,  thought  it  was  high  time  fo  purfue  his  voy- 
age,  and  put  an  end  to  that  grand  adventure,  where- 
unto  he  had  been  called  and  elected  :  and  therefore, 
being  thus  refolutely  determined,  he  went  and  kneeled 
before  Dorothea,  who  would  not  fufFer  him  to  fpeak 
a  word  until  he  flood  up;  which  he  did  in  obedience 
to  her,  and  faid :  It  is  a  common  faying,  fair  lady, 
that  "  diligence  is  the  mother  of  good  fuccefs and 
experience  has  fhewn,  in  many  and  weighty  matters, 
that  the  care  of  the  folicitor  brings  the  doubtful  fuit 
to  a  happy  iiTue  :  but  this  truth  is  in  nothing  more 
evident,  than  in  matters  of  war,  in  which  expedition, 
and  difpatch  prevent  the  defigns  of  the  enemy,  and 
carry  the  victory,  before  the  adverfary  is  in  a  pofture 
to  defend  himfelf.  All  this  I  fay,  high  and  deferv- 
ing  lady,  becaufe  our  abode  in  this  caftle  feems  to 
me  now  no  longer  neceiTary,  and  may  be  fo  far  pre- 
judicial, that  we  may  repent  it  one  day:  for  who 
knows  but  your  enemy  the  giant  may,  by  fecret  and 
diligent  fpies,  get  intelligence  of  my  coming  to  de- 
ftroy  him  ?  and,  time  giving  him  opportunity,  he 
may  fortify  himfelf  in  fome  impregnable  caille  or 
fortrefs,  againfi  which  my  induftry,  and  the  force  of 
my  unwearied  arm,  may  little  avail.  And  there- 
fore, fovereign  lady,  let  us  prevent,  as  I  have  faid, 
his  defigns  by  our  diligence,  and  let  us  depart  quickly 
in  the  name  of  good-fortune,  which  you  can  want 

•  Becaufe  he  ihut  the  temple  of  Janus;  the  fignal  of  univerfal 
peace* 
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no  longer  than  I  delay  to  encounter  your  enemy. 
Here  Don  Quixote  was  filent,  and  faid  no  more, 
expe&ing  with  great  fedatenefs  the  anfwer  of  the 
beautiful  Infanta ;  who,  with  an  air  of  grandeur,  and 
in  a  ftyle  accommodated  to  that  of  Don  Quixote,  an- 
fwered  in  this  manner  :  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Sir 
knight,  for  the  inclination  you  ihew  to  favour  me  in 
my  great  need,  like  a  true  knight,  whofe  office  and 
employment  it  is  to  fuccour  the  orphans  and  diitreffed, 
and  Heaven  grant  that  your  delire  and  mine  be  foon 
accompliihed,  that  you  may  fee  there  are  fome  grateful 
women  in  the  world.  As  to  my  departure,  let  it  be 
inftantly,  for  I  have  no  other  will  but  yours  :  and, 
pray,  difpofe  of  me  entirely  at  your  own  pleafure  ; 
for  ihe,  who  has  once  committed  the  defence  of  her 
perfon,  and  the  reiloration  of  her  dominions,  into 
your  hands,  muft  not  contradict  whatever  your  wif- 
dom  ihall  dired.  In  the  name  of  God,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  fmce  it  is  fo,  that  a  lady  humbles  herfelf, 
Í  will  not  lofe  the  opportunity  of  exalting  her,  and 
fetting  her  on  the  throne  of  her  anceílors.  Let  us 
depart  inftantly  ;  for  I  am  fpurred  on  by  the  eager- 
nefs  of  my  deiire,  and  the  length  of  the  journey; 
and  they  fay,  "  delays  are  dangerous."  And  iince 
heaven  has  not  created,  nor  hell  feen,  any  danger 
that  can  daunt  or  affright  me,  Sancho,  faddle  Rozi- 
jjante,  and  get  ready  your  afs,  and  her  majeily's 
palfrey;  and  let  us  take  our  leaves  of  the  governor 
of  the  caille,  and  of  thefe  nobles,  and  let  us  depart 
hence  this  inftant. 

Sancho,  who  was  prefent  all  the  while,  faid,  ihaking 
his  head  from  fide  to  fide  :  Ah,  mailer,  mailer,  there 
are  more  tricks  in  a  town  than  are  dreamt  of,  with 
refpecl  to  the  honourable  coifs  be  it  fpoken.  What 
tricks  can  there  be  to  my  difcredit,  in  any  town,  or 
in  all  the  towns  in  the  world,  thou  bumpkin  ?  faid 
Don  Quixote.  If  your  woríhip  puts  yourfelf  into  a 
M  3  paffion, 
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paííion,  anfwered  Sancho,  I  will  hold  my  tongue, 
and  forbear  to  fay  what  I  am  bound  to  tell,  as  a 
faithful  fquire and  adutifulfervantought  to hismafter. 
Say  what  you  will,  replied  Don  Qaixote,  fo  your 
words  tend  not  to  making  me  afraid  :  if  you  are  afraid, 
you  do  but  like  yourfelf ;  and  if  I  am  not  afraid,  I 
do  like  myfeif.  Nothing  of  all  this,  J  am  a  finner 
to  God^  2«k**gttá  Sancho  ;  only  that  I  am  fare  and 
pofitively  certain,  that  this  lady,  who  calls  herfelf 
queen  of  the  great  kingdom  of  Mieomicon,  is  no 
more  a  queen  than  my  mother  :  for,  were  Hie  what 
fhe  pretends  to  be,  fhe  would  not  be  nuzzlbg,^t  every 
turn,  and  in  every  corner,  with  fornebody  that  is  in 
the  company.  Dorothea's  colour  came  at  <  nr  ^an* 
cho  faid,  it  being  true  indeed,  that  her  fpouiv  Don 
Fernando,  now  and  then,  by  ftealth,  had  fnatched 
with  his  lips  an  earneit  of  that  reward  his  affections 
defervea :  which  Sancho  having  efpied.  he  thought 
this  freedom  more  becoming  a  lady  of  pleafure,  than 
a  queen  of  fo  vail  a  kingdom.  Dorothea  neither 
could,  nor  would,  anfwer  Sancho  a  word,  but  let 
him  go  on  with  his  difcourfe,  which  he  did,  faying  : 
I  fay  this,  Sir,  becaufe,  fuppoiing  that,  after  we 
have  travelled  through  thick  and  thin,  and  pafied 
many  bad  nights  and  worfe  days,  one,  who  is  now 
folacing  himfelf  in  this  inn,  ihould  chance  to  reap 
the  fruit  of  our  labours,  I  need  be  in  no  hafte  to 
faddle  Rozinante,  nor  to  get  the  afs  and  the  palfrey 
ready  ;  for  we  had  better  be  quiet ;  and  let  every 
drab  mind  her  fpinning,  and  let  us  to  dinner.  Good 
God  !  how  great  was  the  indignation  of  Don  Quixote, 
at  hearing  his  fquire  fpeak  thus  difrefpe&fully  !  I  fay, 
it  was  fo  great,  that,  with  fpeech  ftammering,  tongue 
faultering,  and  living  fire  darting  from  his  eyes,  he 
faid  :  Scoundrel  !  deiigning,  unmannerly,  ignorant, 
ill-fpoken, foul-mouthed, impudent,  murmuring,  and 
back-biting  villain  !  dareit  thou  utter  fuch  words  in 
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my  prefence,  and  in  the  prefence  of  thefe  illuftricus 
ladies  ?  and  haft  thou  dared  to  entertain  fuch  rude 
and  infolent  thoughts  in  thy  confufed  imagination  ? 
Avoid  my  prefence,  moniter  of  nature,  treafury  of 
lies,  magazine  of  deceits,  ftorehoufe  of  rogueries, 
inventor  of  mifchiefs,  publiiher  of  abfurdities,  and 
enemy  of  the  refpedl  due  to  royal  perfonages  !  be 
gone ;  appear  not  before  me,  on  pain  of  my  indigna- 
tion. And  in  faying  this,  he  arched  his  brows, 
puffed  his  cheeks,  ftared  round  about  him,  and  gave 
a  violent  itamp  with  his  right  foot  on  the  floor;  all 
nianifeil  tokens  of  the  rage  locked  up  in  his  breaft. 
At  whofe  words  and  furious  geílures  Sancho  was  fó 
frighted,  that  he  would  have  been  glad  the  earth  had 
opened  that  kftant,  and  fwallowed  him  up.  And  he 
knew  not  what  to  do,  but  to  turn  his  back,  and  get 
out  of  the  enraged  prefence  of  his  mailer. 

But  the  difcreet  Dorothea,  who  fo  perfectly  under- 
flood  Don  Quixote's  humour,  to  pacify  his  Wrátíi 
faid  :  Be  not  offended,  good  Sir  "  knight  of  the  for- 
rowful  figure,"  at  the  follies  your  good  fquire  has 
uttered:  for,  perhaps,  he  has  not  faid  them  without 
fome  ground  ;  nor  can  it  be  fufpe&ed,  coniidering 
his  good  understanding  and  chriilian  confcience,  that 
he  would  ilander,  or  bear  falfe  witnefs  againft  any 
body;  and  therefore  we  mull  believe,  without  all 
doubt,  as  you  yourfelf  fay,  Sir  knight,  that,  iince 
all  things  in  this  caftle  fall  out  in  the  way  of  enchant- 
ment, perhaps,  I  fay,  Sancho,  by  means  of  the  fame 
diabolical  illufion,  may  have  feen  what  he  fays  he 
faw,  fo  much  to  the  prejudice  of  my  honour.  By 
the  omnipotent  God  I  fwear,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
your  grandeur  has  hit  the  mark,  and  fome  wicked 
apparition  muft  have  appeared  to  this  iinner,  and! 
have  made  him  fee  what  was  impoilible  for  him  to 
fee  by  any  other  way  but  that  of  enchantment ;  for 
I  am  perfectly  allured  of  the  fimplicity  and  innocence 
M  4  of 
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of  this  unhappy  wretch,  and  that  he  knows  not  hew 
to  invent  a  ílánder  on  any  body.    So  it  is,  and  fo  it 
fhall  be,  faid  Don  Fernando :  wherefore,  Signor  Don 
Quixote,  you  ought  to  pardon  him,  and  reilore  him 
to  the  bofom  of  your  favour,  <€  ficut  erat  in  prin- 
cipio," before  thefe  lUufions  turned  his  brain.  Don 
Quixote  anfwered,  that  he  pardoned  him  ;  and  the 
prieil  went  for  Sancho,  who  came  in  very  humble, 
and,  falling  down  on  his  knees,  begged  his  mailer's 
hand,  who  gave  it  him  ;  and,  after  he  had  let  him 
kifs  it,  he  gave  him  his  bleííing,  faying:  Now  you 
will  be  thoroughly  convinced,  fon  Sancho,  of  what  I 
have  often  told  you  before,  that  all  things  in  this 
caille  are  done  by  way  of  enchantment.  Ibelieve  fo  too, 
quoth  Sancho,  excepting  the  bufinefs  of  the  blanket, 
which  really  fell  out  in  the  ordinary  way.    Do  not 
believe  it,  anfwered  Don  Quixote ;  for,  were  it  fo, 
I  would  have  revenged  you  at  that  time,  and  even 
now.    But  neither  could  I  then,  nor  can  I  now,  find 
on  whom  to  revenge  the  injury.    They  all  deiired  to 
know  what  that  bufinefs  of  the  blanket  was,  and  the. 
innkeeper  gave  them  a  very  circumilantial  account 
of  Sancho  PancVs  toiling ;  at  which  they  were  not 
a  little  diverted.    And  Sancho  would  have  been  no 
lefs  aihamed,  if  his  mailer  had  not  aiTured  him  afreih 
that  it  was  all  enchantment.    And  yet  Sancho's  folly 
never  rofe  fo  high,  as  to  believe  that  it  was  not 
downright  truth,  without  any  mixture  of  illufion  or 
deceit,  being  convinced  he  had  been  toiTed  in  the 
blanket  by  perfons  of  fleih  and  blood,  and  not  by 
imaginary  or  vifionary  phantoms,  as  his  mailer  fup- 
püfed  and  affirmed. 

Two  days  had  already  paíled  íince  all  this  illuitrious 
company  had  been  in  the  inn  ;  and  thinking  it  now 
time  to  depart,  they  contrived  how,  without  giving 
Dorothea  and  Don  Fernando  the  trouble  of  going 
back  with  Don  Quixote  to  his  village,  under  pretence 

of 
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©f  reftoring  the  queen  of  Micomicon,  the  prieil  and 
the  barber  might  carry  him  as  they  defired,  and  en- 
deavour to  get  him  cured  of  his  madnefs  at  home. 
While  this  was  in  agitation,  Don  Quixote  was  laid 
down  upon  a  bed,  to  repofe  himfelf  after  his  late 
fatigues ;  and  in  the  mean  time  they  agreed  with  a 
waggoner,  who  chanced  to  pafs  by  with  his  team  of 
oxen,  to  carry  him  in  this  manner.  They  made  a 
kind  of  cage  with  poles  grate-wife,  large  enough  to 
contain  Don  Quixote  at  his  eafe  :  and  immediately 
Don  Fernando  and  his  companions,  with  Don  Louis's 
fervants,  and  the  officers  of  the  holy  brotherhood, 
together  with  the  innkeeper,  all  by  the  contrivance 
and  direction  of  the  prieil,  covered  their  faces,  and 
difguifed  themfelves,  fome  one  way,  fome  another, 
fo  as  to-  appear  to  Don  Quixote  to  be  quite  other 
perfons  than  thofe  he  had  feen  in  that  caftle.  This 
being  dane,  with  the  greateil  filence  they  entered  the 
room  where  Don  Quixote  lay  fail  aileep,  and  not 
dreaming  of  any  fuch  accident ;  and  laying  fail  hold 
of  him,  they  bound  him  hand  and  foot,  fo  that,  when 
he  awaked  with  a  Hart,.,  he  could  not  ilir,  nor  do  any 
thing  but  look  round  him,,  and  wonder  to  fee  fuch 
ilrange  vifages  about  him.  And  prefently  he  fell 
into  the  ufual  conceit,  that  his  difordered  imagination 
was  perpetually  prefenting  to  him,  believing  that  all 
thefe  lhapes  were  goblins  of  that  enchanted  caille, 
and  that,  without  all  doubt,  he  muft  be  enchanted, 
fince  he  could  not  Air,  nor  defend  himfelf :  all  pre- 
cifely  as  the  prieft,  the  projector  off  this  ftratagem, 
fancied  it  would  fall  out,.  Sancho  alone,  ©f  all  that 
were  prefent,s  was  in  his  perfect  fenfes,  and  in  his 
own  figure  5  and,  though  he  wanted  but  little  of  be- 
ing infected  with  his  mailer's  difeafe,  yet  he  was  not 
at  a  lofs  to  know  who  all  thefe  counterfeit  goblins 
were;  but  he  durft  not  open  his  lips,  until  he  faw 
what  this  furprifal  and  imprifonment  of  his  mailer 
M  5  meant,, 
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meant.  Neither  did  the  knight  utter  a  word,  wait- 
ing to  fee  the  iiTue  of  his  difgrace:  which  was,  that, 
bringing  the  cage  thither,  they  ihut  him  up  in  it,  and 
nailed  the  bars  fo  fail,  that  there  was  no  breaking 
them  open,  though  you  pulled  never  fo  hard.  They 
then  hoifted  him  on  their  moulders,  and,  at  going 
out  of  the  room,  a  voice  was  heard,  as  dreadful  as 
the  barber  could  form  (net  he  of  the  pannel,  but 
theother)  faying:  O  '*  knightoftheforrowful figure  V* 
let  not  the  confinement  you  are  under  afflict  you  ;  for 
it  is  expedient  it  ihould  be  fo,  for  the  more  fpeedy 
accomplifhment  of  the  adventure,  in  which  your 
great  valour  has  engaged  you  :  which  fhall  be  finiihed 
when  the  furious  Manchegan  lion  fhall  be  coupled 
with  the  white  Tobofian  dove,  after  having  fubmitted 
their  flately  necks  to  the  foft  matrimonial  yoke;  from 
which  unheard-of  conjunction  ihall  fpring  into  the 
light  of  the  world  brave  whelps,  who  ihall  emulate 
the  tearing  claws  of  their  valorous  fire.  And  this 
fhall  come  to  pafs  before  the  purfuer  of  the  fugitive 
nym.ph  ihall  have  made  two  rounds,  to  vifit  the  bright 
conitellations,  in  his  rapid  and  natural  courfe  *.  And 
thou,  O  the  moil  noble  and  obedient  fquire  that 
ever  had  fword  in  belt,  beard  on  face,  and  fmell  in 
noflrils,  be  not  difmayed  nor  afflicted,  to  fee  the 
flower  of  knight-errantry  carried  thus  away  before 
thine  eyes.  For,  ere  long,  if  it  fo  pleafe  the  fabri- 
cator of  the  world,  thou  fhalt  fee  thyfelf  fo  exalted 
and  fublimated,  that  thou  fhalt  not  know  thyfelf,  and 
fhall  not  be  defrauded  of  the  promifes  made  thee  by 
i  thy  noble  lord.    And  I  aflure  thee,  in  the  name  of 

*  An  imitation  of  the  prophecy,  on  a  column  of  marble,  in 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  9.  ch.  5.  "  In  time  to  come,  when  the 
two  coufin-german  lions,  engendered  of  the  mongrel  lionefs,  (hall 
meet,  and  by  the  dint  of  their  claws,  their  own  very  fleih  ihall  be 
torn,  then  the  thick  clouds  of  the  caille  of  the  univerfe  ihall  be 
difperied  and  broken,  and  the  feven  pillars  inclofed  therein  ihall 
appear;  &c" 
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the  fage  Mentironiana  *,  that  thy  wages  fhall  be 
pun&ually  paid  thee,  as  thou  wilt  fee  in  efFett :  fol- 
low therefore  the  footileps  of  the  valorous  and  en- 
chanted knight,  for  it  is  expedient  for  you  to  go  where 
ye  may  both  reft  :  and  becaufe  I  am  permitted  to  fay 
nc  more,  God  be  with  you;  for  I  return  I  well  know 
whither.  And,  at  finiihing  the  prophecy,  he  raifed 
his  voice  very  high,  and  then  funk  it  by  degrees, 
with  fo  foft  an  accent,  that  even  they,  who  were  in 
the  fecret  of  the  jeft,  were  almoil  ready  to  believe 
that  what  they  heard  was  true. 

Don  Quixote  remained  much  comforted  by  the 
prophecy  he  had  heard ;  for  he  prefently  apprehended 
the  whole  fignification  thereof,  and  faw  that  it  pro* 
mifed  he  ihould  be  joined  in  holy  and  lawful  wedlock 
with  his  beloved  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  from  whofe 
happy  womb  Ihould  iifue  the  whelps,  his  fons,  to  the 
everlalling  honour  of  La  Mancha.  And,  with  this 
firm  perfuafion,  he  raifed  his  voice,  and,  fetching  a 
deep  figh,  he  faid :  O  thou,  whoever  thou  art,  who 
hail  prognosticated  me  fo  much  good,  I  befeech  thee 
to  intreat,  on  my  behalf,  the  fage  enchanter  who 
has  the  charge  of  my  affairs,  that  he  fuffer  me  not  to 
periih  in  this  prifon,  wherein  I  am  now  carried,  until 
I  fee  accompliihed  thofe  joyous  and  incomparable 
promifes  now  made  me:  for,  fo  they  come  to  pa fs, 
I  ihall  account  the  pains  of  my  imprifonment  glory, 
the  chains  with  which  I  am  bound  refreihment,  and 
this  couch  whereon  I  am  laid  not  a  hard  field  of 
battle,  but  a  foft  bridal  bed  of  down.  And,  as 
touching  the  confolation  of  Sancho  Panca,  my  fqu.ire, 
I  truft  in  his  goodnefs  and  integrity,  that  he  will  not 
forfake  me,  either  in  good  or  evil  fortune.  And 
though  it  ihould  fall  out,  through  his  or  my  hard 
hap,  that  I  ihould  not  be  able  to  give  him  the  ifland, 

*  A  word  framed  from  "mentira,  a  lyej"  as  if  we  ihould  fay, 
u  tbe  ftge  Lyaria,  or  Fibberoniana." 
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or  fomething  elfe  equivalent,  that  I  have  promifeá 
him,  at  leaft  he  cannot  lofe  his  wages ;  for,  in  my 
will,  which  is  already  made,  I  have  declared  what 
ihall  be  given  him,  not  indeed  proportionable  to  his 
many  and  good  fervices,  but  according  to  my  own 
poor  ability.  Sancho  Pan  9a  bowed  with  great  refpeél, 
and  kifled  both  his  mailer's  hands  ;  for  one  alone  he 
could  not,  they  being  both  tied  together.  Then  the 
goblins  took  the  cage  on  their  ihoulders,  and  placed 
it  on  the  waggon. 

CHAP.  XX. 

Of  the  ftrange  and  wonderful  manner,  in  which  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  was  enchanted,  with  other 
remarkable  occurrences u 

DON  Quixote,  finding himfelf  cooped  up  in  this 
manner,  and  placed  upon  a  cart#,  faid:  Many 
and  moil  grave  hiilories  have  I  read  of  knights-errant; 
but  I  never  read,  faw,  or  heard  of  enchanted  knights 
being  carried  away  after  this  manner,  and  fo  flowly 
as  thefe  lazy,  heavy,  animals  feem  to  promife.  For 
they  always  ufed  to  be  carried  through  the  air  with 
wonderful  fpeed,  wrapped  up  in  fome  thick  and  dark 
cloud,  or  in  fome  chariot  of  fire,  or  mounted  upon, 
a  hippogrif,  or  fome  fuch  beail.  But  to  be  carried 
upon  a  team  drawn  by  oxen,  by  the  living  God,  it 
puts  me  into  confufion.  But,  perhaps,  the  chivalry 
and  enchantments  of  thefe  our  times  may  have  taken 
a  different  turn  from  thofe  of  the  ancients ;  and  per- 

*  Thefe  kind  of  enchantments  are  very  frequent  in  romances. 
Thus,  for  inftance,  Morpaldo,  the  giant,  fon  of  the  enchantrefs 
Titonia,  puts  the  emperor  Caefario's  'knights,  his  prifoners,  into 
a  waggon,  where  they  remain  enchanted,  until  the  fage  Orbicunta, 
by  luperior  ikill,  brings  her  champion  Don  Florando  to  their 
relief,  who  fets  them  free.  Don  Florando  of  England,  part  2. 
«h.  41. 
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haps  alio,  as  I  am  a  new  knight  in  the  world,  and 
the  firft  who  have  revived  the  long. forgotten  exercife 
of  knight-errantry,  there  may  have  been  lately  in* 
vented  other  kinds  of  enchantments,  and  other  me- 
thods of  carrying  away  thofe  that  are  enchanted; 
What  think  you  of  this,  fon  Sancho?.  I  donot  know 
what  I  think,  anfwered  Sancho,  not  being  fo  well 
read  as  your  worihip  in  fcriptures-errant.  Yet  I 
dare  affirm  and  fwear,  that  thefe  hob- goblins  here 
about  us  are  not  altogether  catholic*  Catholic !  my 
father !  anfwered  Don  Quixote ;  how  can  they  be 
catholic,  being  devils,  who  have  aíTumed  fantaftic 
lhapes,  on  purpofe  to  come  and  put  me  into  this  ftate? 
and  if  you  would  be  convinced  of  this,  touch  them 
and  feel  them,  and  you  will  find  they  have  no  bodies 
but  of  air,  confifting  in  nothing  but  appearance  only. 
Before  God,  Sir,  replied  Sancho,  I  have  already 
touched  them,  and  this  devil,  who  is  fo  very  bufy  here 
about  us,  is  as  plump  as  a  partridge,  and  has  ano- 
ther property  very  different  from  what  people  fay 
your  devils  are  wont  to  have  :  for  it  is  faid,  they  all 
fmell  of  brimftone,  and  other  worfe  fcents ;  but  this 
fpark  fmells  of  amber  at  half  a  league's  diftance. 
Sancho  meant  this  of  Don  Fernando,  who  being  a 
cavalier  of  fuch  quality,  muft  have  fmelt  as  Sancho 
hinted.  Wonder  not  at  it*  friend  Sancho,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote ;  for  you  muft  know  that  the  devils  are 
a  knowing  fort  of  people ;  and,  fuppoJing  they  do 
carry  perfumes  about  them,  they  have  no  fcents  in 
themfelves,  becaufe  they  are  fpirits ;  or,  if  they  do 
fmell,  it  can  be  of  nothing  that  is  good,  but  of  fome* 
thing  bad  and  {linking:  and  the  reafon  is,  becaufe, 
let  them  be  where  they  will,  they  carry  their  hell 
about  them,  and  can  receive  no  kind  of  eafe  from 
their  torments  :  now,  a  perfume  being  a  thing  de- 
lightful and  plealing,  it  is  not  poffible  they  ihould 
fmell  of  fo  good  a  thing ;  and  if  you  think  that  this 

devil 
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devil  fmells  of  amber,  either  you  deceive  yourfelf,  or 
he  would  deceive  you,  that  you  may  not  take  him  for 
a  devil.  All  this  difcourfe  pafled  between  the  mailer 
and  the  man ;  and  Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio,  fear- 
ing left  Sancho  íhould  light  upon  their  plot,  he  being 
already  in  the  purfuit,  and  pretty  far  advanced  to- 
wards it,  they  refolved  to  haften  their  departure,  and, 
calling  the  innkeeper  aiide,  they  ordered  him  to  fad- 
die  Rozinante  and  pannel  the  afs,  which  he  did  with 
great  expedition. 

In  the  mean  while  the  prieft  had  agreed,  for  fo 
much  a  day,  with  the  troopers  of  the  holy  brother- 
hood, that  they  íhould  accompany  Don  Quixote  home 
to  his  village.  Cardenio  took  care  to  hang  the  buck- 
ler on  one  fide,  and  the  bafon  on  the  other,  of  the 
pommel  of  Rozinante's  faddle,  and  made  íigns  to  San- 
cho to  mount  his  afs,  and  take  Rozinante  by  the  bri- 
dle, and  placed  two  troopers  with  their  carabines  on 
each  fide  of  the  waggon.  But,  before  the  car  moved 
forward,  the  hoilefs,  her  daughter,  and  Maritornes, 
came  out  to  take  their  leaves  of  Don  Quixote,  pre- 
tending to  íhed  tears  for  grief  at  his  misfortune  $  to 
whom  Don  Quixote  faid  :  Weep  not,  my  good  ladies ; 
for  thefe  kind  of  milhaps  are  incident  to  thofe  who 
profefs  what  I  profefs ;  and  if  fuch  calamities  did  not 
befal  me,  I  íhould  not  take  myfelf  for  a  knight-errant 
of  any  coniiderable  fame:  for  fuch  accidents  as  thefe 
never  happen  to  knights  of  little  name  and  reputation, 
fince  nobody  in  the  world  thinks  of  them  at  all :  but  to 
the  valorous  indeed  they  often  fall  out ;  for  many  princes 
and  other  knights,  envious  of  their  extraordinary  vir- 
tue and  courage,  are  conftantly  endeavouring  by  in- 
direct ways  to  áeñroy  them.  .  Nofwithftanding  all 
which,  fo  powerful  is  virtue,  that  of  herielf  alone,  in 
fpite  of  all  the  necromancy  that  its  firil  inventor  Zo- 
roailer  ever  knew,  lhe  will  come  off  victorious  from 
every  encounter,  andfpread  her  luftre  round  the  world, 

as 
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'as  the  fun  does  over  the  heavens.  Pardon  me,  fair 
ladies,  if  I  have,  through  inadvertency,  done  you  any 
difpleafure  ;  for  willingly  and  knowingly  I  never  of- 
fended any  body:  and  pray  to  God  that  he  would 
deliver  me  from  thefe  bonds,  into  which  fome  evil- 
minded  enchanter  has  thrown  me  ;  for,  if  ever  I  find 
myfelf  at  liberty,  I  ihall  not  forget  the  favours  you 
have  done  me  in  this  caftle,  but  lhall  acknowledge 
and  requite  them  as  they  deferve. 

While  this  paiTed  between  the  ladies  of  the  caftle 
and  Don  Quixote,  the  prieft  and  the  barber  took  their 
leave  of  Don  Fernando  and  his  companions,  and  of 
the  captain  and  his  brother  the  judge,  and  of  all  the 
now  happy  ladies,  efpecially  of  Dorothea  and  Lu- 
cinda. They  all  embraced,  promiiing  to  give  each 
other  an  account  of  their  future  fortunes.  Don  Fer- 
nando gave  the  prieft  directions  where  to  write  to 
him,  and  acquaint  him  with  what  became  of  Don 
Quixote,  aiTuring  him  that  nothing  would  afford  him 
a  greater  pleafurc  than  to  know  it ;  and  that,  on 
his  part,  he  would  inform  him  of  whatever  might 
amufe  or  pleafe  him,  either  in  relation  to  his  own 
marriage,  or  the  baptizing  of  Zoraida,  as  alfo  con- 
cerning Don  Louis's  fuccefs,  and  Lucinda's  return  to 
her  parents.  The  prieft  promked  to  perform  all  that 
was  defired  of  him  with  the  utmoft  punctuality.  They 
again  embraced,  and  renewed  their  mutual  offers  of 
fervice.  The  innkeeper  came  to  the  prieft,  and 
gave  him  fome  papers,  telling  him,  he  found  them 
in  the  lining  of  the  wallet,  in  which  the  novel  of 
the  Curious  impertinent  was  found,  and,  lince  the 
owner  had  never  come  back  that  way,  he  might  take 
them  all  with  him ;  for,  as  he  could  not  read,  he  had 
no  delire  to  keep  them.  The  prieft  thanked  him, 
and,  opening  the  papers,  found  at  the  head  of  them 
this  title,  The  novel  of  Rinconete  and  Cortadillo*; 

*  Written  by  Cervantes  himfelf,  and  extant  in  the  eolle&ion 
his  Novels.   See  his  Life. 

from 
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from  whence  he  concluded  it  muft  be  fome  tale ;  and? 
imagined,  becaufe  that  of  the  Curious  Impertinent 
was  a  good  one,  this  mull  be  fo  to,  it  being  probable 
they  were  both  written  by  the  fame  author :  and  there- 
fore he  kept  it,  with  a  deiign  to  read  it  when  he  had 
an  opportunity.  Then  he  and  his  friend  the  barber 
mounted  on  horfeback,  with  their  maiks  on,  that  Don 
Quixotemight  not  know  them,  and  placed  themfelves 
behind  the  waggon  ;  and  the  order  of  the  cavalcade 
was  this :  firft  marched  the  car,  guided  by  the  owner ; 
on  each  fide  went  the  troopers  with  their  firelocks,  as 
has  been  already  faid ;  then  followed  Sancho  upon  his 
afs,  leading  Rozinante  by  the  bridle  ^  the  prieii  and 
the  barber  brought  up  the  rear  on  their  puifiant  mules* 
and  their  faces  maiked,  with  a  grave  and  foleran  air, 
marching  no  fatter  than  the  flow  pace  of  the  oxen  al- 
lowed, Don  Quixote  fat  in  the  cage,  with  his  hands 
tied,  and  his  legs  llretched  out,  leaning  againft  the 
bars,  with  as  much  patience  and  filence,  as  if  he  had 
not  been  a  man  of  fleih  and  blood,  but  a  ftatue  of 
ftone.  And  thus,  with  the  fame  flownefs  and  filence, 
they  travelled  about  two  leagues,  when  they  came  to 
a  valley,  which  the  waggoner  thought  a  convenient 
place  for  retting  and  baiting  his  cattle  ;  and  acquaint- 
ing the  prieii  with  his  purpofe,  the  barber  was  of 
opinion  they  fhould  travel  a  little  farther,  telling 
them  that,  behind  a  rifing  ground  not  far  off,  there 
was  a  vale  that  afforded  more  and  much  better  grafs,, 
than  that  in  which  they  had  a  mind  to  flop.  They 
took  the  barber's  advice,  and  fo  went  on. 

Now  the  prieft,  happening  to  turn  his  head  about, 
perceived  behind  them  about  fix  or  feven  horfemen,. 
well  mounted  and  accoutered,  who  foon  came  up  with 
them;  for  they  travelled,not  with  the  phlegm  andflow^ 
nefs  of  the  oxen,  but  as  perfons  mounted  on  eccle- 
fiaftic  mules,  and  in  hafte  to  arrive  quickly,  and  pais, 
the  heat  of  the  day  in  the  inn,  which  appeared  to  be 

not 
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tot  a  league  off.  The  fpeedy  overtook  the  flow,  and 
the  companies  faluted  each  other  courteoufly ;  and 
one  of  the  travellers,  who,  in  ihort,  was  a  canon  of 
Toledo  *,  and  mailer  of  the  reft,  obferving  the  orderly 
proceíílon  of  the  waggon,  the  troopers,  Sancho,  Ro- 
zinante,  the  prieft,  and  the  barber,  and  efpecially 
Don  Quixote  caged-up  and  imprifoned,  could  not 
forbear  inquiring  what  was  the  meaning  of  carrying 
that  man  in  that  manner ;  though  he  already  gueifed, 
by  feeing  the  badges  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  that  he 
muft  be  fome  notorious  robber,  or  other  criminal,  the 
puniihment  of  whom  belonged  to  that  fraternity.  One 
of  the  troopers,  to  whom  the  queftion  was  put,  an- 
fwered  thus  :  Sir,  if  you  would  know  the  meaning  of 
this  gentleman's  going  in  this  manner,  let  him  tell 
you  himfelf ;  for  we  know  nothing  of  the  matter. 
Don  Quixote  overheard  the  difcourfe,  and  faid  :  If 
perchance,  gentlemen,  you  are  verfed  and  Ikilled  in 
matters  of  chivalry,  I  will  acquaint  you  with  my  mis- 
fortunes ;  but  if  not,  I  need  not  trouble  myfelf  to  re- 
count them.    By  this  time  the  prieft  and  the  barber, 
perceiving  the  travellers  were  in  difcourfe  with  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  were  come  clofe  up,  to  be 
ready  to  give  fuch  an  anfwer  as  might  prevent  the 
difcovery  of  their  plot.    The  canon,  in  anfwer  to 
what  Don  Quixote  faid,  replied  :  In  truth,  brother, 
I  am  more  converfant  in  books  of  chivalry,  than  in 
Villalpando's  Summaries ;  fo  that,  if  that  be  all,  you 
may  fafely  communicate  to  me  whatever  you  pleafe. 
With  Heaven's  permiflion,  replied  Don  Quixote,  iince 
it  is  fo,  you  muft  underftand,  Signor  Cavalier,  that  I 
am  enchanted  in  this  cage,  through  the  envy  and 
fraud  of  wicked  necromancers  5  for  virtue  is  more 
perfecuted  by  the  wicked,  than  beloved  by  the  good  . 
A  knight-errant  I  am,  not  one  of  thofe,  whofe  names 

*  This  canon  is  the  Author  himfelf, 

fame 
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fame  has  forgot  to  eternize,  but  one  of  thofe  who, 
maugre  and  in  defpite  of  envy  itfelf,  and  of  all  the 
magicians  Perfia  ever  bred,  the  Brachmans  of  India, 
and  the  gymnofophiils  of  Ethiopia,  lhall  enrol  his 
name  in  the  temple  of  immortality,  to  ferve  as  an  ex- 
ample and  mirrour  to  future  ages,  in  which  knights- 
errant  may  fee  the  track  they  are  to  follow,  if  they 
are  ambitious  of  reaching  the  honourable  fummit  and 
pinnacle  of  arms.  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha 
fays  the  truth,  quoth  the  prieil  at  this  time;  for  he 
goes  enchanted  in  this  waggon,  not  through  his  own 
fault  or  demerit,  but  through  the  malice  of  thofe,  to 
whom  virtue  is  odious,  and  courage  orTenfive.  This,, 
Sir,  is  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure,  if  ever 
you  have  heard  him  fpoken  of,  whofe  valorous  ex- 
ploits and  heroic  deeds  ihall  be  written  on  folid  brafs 
and  everlailing  marble,  though  envy  take  never  fo 
much  pains  to  obfcure  them,  and  malice  to  conceal 
them.  When  the  canon  heard  him  that  was  impri- 
foned,  and  him  at  liberty,  both  talk  in  fuch  a  ilyle, 
he  was  ready  to  crofs  himfelf  with  amazement,  not 
being  able  to  imagine  what  had  befallen  him  ;  and 
all  his  followers  were  in  equal  admiration. 

Now  Sancho,  being  come  up  to  them,  and  over- 
hearing their  difcourfe,  to  fet  all  to  rights,  faid  * 
Look  ye,  gentlemen,  let  it  be  well  or  ill  taken,  I  will 
out  with  it :  the  truth  of  the  cafe  is,  my  mailer  Don 
Quixote  is  juft  as  much  enchanted  as  my  mother  ;  he 
is  in  his  perfect  fenfes,  he  eats,  and  drinks,  and  does 
his  occafions  like  other  men,  and  as  he  did  yeilerday 
before  they  cooped  him  up.  This  being  fo,  will  you 
perfuade  me  he  is  enchanted  ?  have  I  not  heard  many 
people  fay,  that  perfons  enchanted  neither  eat,  ileep, 
nor  fpeak  ?  and  my  mailer,  if  no  body  thwarts  him, 
will  talk  ye  more  than  thirty  barrifters.  And,  turning 
his  eyes  on  the  prieil,  he  went  on  faying:  Ah,  mailer 
prieil,  mailer  prieil,  do  you  think  I  do  not  know  you  ? 
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and  think  you  I  do  not  perceive  and  guefs  what  thefe 
new  enchantments  drive  at?  let  me  tell  you,  I  know 
you,  though  you  difguife  your  face  never  fo  much ; 
and  I  would  have  you  to  know  I  underiland  you, 
though  you  manage  your  contrivances  never  fo  flily» 
In  ihort,  virtue  cannot  live  where  envy  reigns,  nor 
liberality  fubíiíl  with  niggardlinefs.  Evil  befal  the 
devil !  had  it  not  been  for  your  reverence,  my  mailer 
had  been  married  by  this  time  to  the  Infanta  Mico- 
micon,  and  I  had  been  an  earl  at  leail  ;  for  I  could 
expect  no  lefs,  as  well  from  the  generolity  of  my  m af- 
ter, the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure,  as  from  the 
greatnefs  of  my  fervices.  But  I  find  the  proverb  true, 
that  s '  the  wheel  of  fortune  turns  fwifter  than  a  mill- 
wheel,  "  and  they,  who  were  yeilerday  at  the  top,  are 
to-day  on  the  ground.  I  am  grieved  for  my  poor 
wife  and  children  ;  for,  when  they  might  reasonably 
expect  to  fee  their  father  come  home  a  governor  or 
Viceroy  of  fome  ifland  or  kingdom,  they  will  now  fee 
him  return  a  mere  groom.  All  this  that  I  have  faid, 
mailer  prieft,  is  only  intended  to  put  your  paternity 
in  mind  to  make  a  confcience  of  the  evil  treatment 
of  my  mailer;  and  take  heed  that  God  does  not  call 
you  to  an  account  in  the  next  life  for  this  imprifon- 
ment  of  my  lord,  and  require  at  your  hands  all  thofe 
fuccours,  and  all  the  good  he  might  have  done,  dur- 
ing this  time  of  his  confinement,  SnufF  me  thefe 
candles,  quoth  the  barber  at  this  juncture;  what! 
Sancho,  are  you  alio  of  your  mailer's  confraternity  ? 
as  God  íhall  lave  me^  I  begin  to  think  you  are  likely 
to  keep  him  company  in  the  cage,  and  to  be  as  much 
enchanted  as  he,  for  your  ihare  of  his  humour  and 
his  chivalry.  In  an  evil  hour  were  you  with  child  by 
hie  promifes,  and  in  an  evil  hour  the  ifland  you  fo 
long  for  entered  into  your  pate.  I  am  not  with  child 
by  any  body,  anfwered  Sancho,  nor  am  I  a  man  to 
fufter  myfelf  to  be  got  with  child  by  the  beil  king 

that 
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that  may  be ;  and  though  I  am  a  poor  man,  I  am  ztn 
old  chriftian,  and  owe  no  body  any  thing  ;  and  if  I 
covet  iilands,  there  are  others  who  covet  worfe  things  ; 
and  every  one  is  the  fon  of  his  own  works ;  and,  be- 
ing a  man,  I  may  come  to  be  pope,  and  much  more 
eafily  governor  of  an  ifland,  efpecially  fince  my  m af- 
ter may  win  fo  many,  that  he  may  be  at  a  lofs  on 
whom  to  beftow  them.  Pray,  mailer  barber,  taken 
heed  what  you  fay;  for  (having  of  beards  is  not  alJ, 
and  there  is  fome  difference  between  Pedro  and  Pe- 
dro. I  fay  this,  becaufe  we  know  one  another,  and 
there  is  no  putting  falfe  dice  upon  me :  as  for  my 
mailer's  enchantment,  God  knows  the  truth,  and  let 
that  reft  ;  for  it  is  the  worfe  for  ftirring.  The  bar- 
ber would  not  anfwer  Sancho,  left,  by  his  fimplicity, 
he  ihould  difcover  what  he  and  the  prieft  took  fo 
much  pains  to  conceal  :  and  for  the  fame  reafon  the 
prieft  defired  the  canon  to  get  on  a  little  before,  and 
he  would  let  him  into  the  fecret  of  the  encaged  gen- 
tleman, with  other  particulars  that  would  divest 
him. 

The  canon  did  fo,  and  rode  on  before  with  his  fer- 
vants,  liitening  to  all  the  prieft  had  to  tell  him  of  the 
quality,  manner  of  life,  and  cuftoms  of  Don  Quixote ; 
recounting  to  him  briefly  the  beginning  and  caufe  of 
his  diftraclion,  with  the  whole  progrefs  of  his  advent 
tures,  to  the  putting  him  into  that  cage;  and  the  de- 
fign  they  had  to  carry  him  home,  and  try  if  by  any 
means  they  might  find  a  cure  for  his  madnefs..  The 
fervants  admired  afreih,  and  the  canon  alfo,  to  hear 
the  ftrange  hiftory  of  Don  Quixote;  and  when  he  had 
heard  it  all,  he  faid  to  the  prieft :  Truly,,  Sir,  I  am 
convinced,  that  thofe  they  call  books^ of  chivalry  are 
prejudicial  to  the  common -weal ;  and  though,  led 
away  by  an  idle  and  falfe  tafte,  I  have  read  the  be- 
ginning of  almoft  all  that  are  printed,  I  could  never 
prevail  with  myfelf  to  read  any  of  them  from  the  be* 

ginning; 
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ginning  to  the  end,  becaufe  to  me  they  appear  to  be 
all  of  the  fame  ftamp,  and  this  to  have  no  more  in  it 
than  that,  nor  that  than  the  other.  And,  in  my  opi- 
nion, this  kind  of  writing  and  compoiition  falls  under 
the  denomination  of  the  fables  they  call  Milefian, 
which  are  extravagant  ftories,  tending  only  topleafe, 
and  not  to  inftruft  ;  quite  contrary  to  the  moral  fa- 
bles,which  at  the  fame  time  both  delight  and  inftruft. 
And  though  the  principal  end  of  fuch  books  is  to 
pleafe,  I  know  not  how  they  can  attain  it,  being 
fluffed  with  fo  many  and  fuch  monilrous  abfurdities. 
For  the  pleafure,  which  is  conceived  in  the  mind, 
muft  proceed  from  the  beauty  and  harmony  it  fees  or 
contemplates  in  the  things  which  the  fight  or  the 
imagination  fets before  it;  and  nothing,  in  itfelf  ugly 
or  deformed,  can  afford  any  real  fatisfaclion.  For 
what  beauty  can  there  be,  or  what  proportion  of  the 
parts  to  the  whole,  and  of  the  whole  to  the  parts,  in 
a  book  or  fable,  in  which  a  youth  of  fixteen  years 
hews  down  with  his  fword  a  giant  as  big  as  a  fteeple, 
and  fplits  him  in  two,  as  if  he  were  made  of  pafte? 
And  when  they  would  give  us  a  defcription  of  a  bat- 
tle, after  having  foid,  that,  on  the  enemies  fide  there 
are  a  million  of  combatants,  let  but  the  hero  of  the 
book  be  againft  them,  we  muft  of  neceflity,  and  in 
defpite  of  our  teeth,  believe,  that  fuch  or  fuch  a  knight 
carried  the  viélory  by  the  fingle  valour  of  his  ftrong 
arm.  Then,  what  ihall  we  fay  to  that  facility,  with 
which  a  queen  or  an  emprefs  throws  herfelf  into  the 
arms  of  an  errant  and  unknown  knight }  What  ge- 
nius, not  wholly  barbarous  and  uncultivated,  can  be 
fatisfied  with  reading,  that  a  vaft  tower,full  of  knights, 
feuds  through  the  fea,  like  a  ihipbefore  the  wind,  and 
this  night  is  in  Lombardy,  and  the  next  morning  in 
the  country  of  Prefter  John  in  the  Indies,  or  in  fome 
other,  that  Ptolomy  never  difcovered,  nor  Marcus 

Paulus 
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Paulus  *  ever  faw  ?  And  if  it  fhould  be  anfwered,  that 
the  authors  of  fuch  books  write  them  profeiTedly  as 
lies,  and  therefore  are  not  obliged  to  iland  upon  nice- 
ties, or  truth  ;  I  reply,  that  fiction  is  To  much  the 
better,  by  how  much  the  nearer  it  refembles  truth  ; 
and  pleafes  fomuch  the  more,  by  how  much  the  more 
it  has  of  the  doubtful  and  poííibíe.  Fables  mould 
be  fuited  to  the  reader's  understanding,  and  fo  con- 
trived, that,  by  facilitating  the  impoflible,  lowering 
the  vail:,  and  keeping  the  mind  in  fufpence,  they  may 
at  once  furprize,  delight,  amufe,  and  entertain  in 
fuch  fort,  that  admiration  and  pleafure  may  be  united, 
and  go  hand  in  hand  :  all  which  cannot  be  performed 
by  him  who  pays  no  regard  to  probability  and  imi- 
tation,  in  which  the  perfection  of  writing  coniifts.  I 
have  never  yet  feen  any  book  of  chivalry, which  makes 
a  compleat  body  of  fable  with  all  its  members,  fo  that 
the  middle  correfponds  to  the  beginning,  and  the  end 
to  the  beginning  and  middle:  on  the  contrary,  they 
are  compofed  of  fo  many  members,  that  the  authors 
feem  rather  to  defign  a  chimsera  or  monfter,  than  to 
intend  a  well-proportioned  figure.  Befides  all  this, 
their  ilyle  is  harih,  their  exploits  incredible,  their 
amours  lafcivious,  their  civility  impertinent,  their 
battles  tedious,  their  reafonings  fooliih,  and  their 
voyages  extravagant ;  and,  lafTly,  they  are  devoid  of 
all  ingenious  artifice,  and  therefore  deferve  to  be 
baniihed  the  chriftian  common-wealth,  as  an  unpro- 
fitable race  of  people. 

The  prieft  liitened  to  him  with  great  attention,  and 
took  him  to  be  a  man  of  good  underftanding,  and  in 
the  right  in  all  he  faid  ;  and  therefore  he  told  him, 
that,  being  of  the  fame  opinion,  and  bearing  an  old 
grudge  to  books  of  chivalry,  he  had  burnt  all  thofe 

*  Who,  in  the  thirteenth  century,  travelled  over  Syria,  Perfia, 
and  the  Indies.  An  account  of  his  travels  has  been  publiihed, 
and  one  of  his  books  is  intitled  De  Regionibus  Oriemis. 

belong- 
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belonging  to  Don  Quixote,  which  were  not  a  few. 
Then  he  gave  him  an  account  of  the  fcrutiny  he  had 
made,  telling  him  which  of  them  he  had  condemned 
to  the  fire,  and  which  he  had  reprieved  :  at  which  the 
canon  laughed  heartily,  and  faid,  notwithstanding  all 
the  ill  he  had  fpoken  of  fuch  books,  he  found  one 
thing  good  in  them,  which  was,  the  fubj eel  they  pre- 
fented  for  a  good  genius  to  difplay  itfelf,  affording  a 
large  and  ample  field,  in  which  the  pen  may  expa- 
tiate without  any  let  or  incumbrance,  defcribing  ihip- 
wrecks,  tempefts,  encounters,  and  battles;  delineat- 
ing a  valiant  captain  with  all  the  qualifications  re- 
quiiite  to  make  him  fuch,  ihewing  his  prudence  in 
preventing  the  ftratagems  of  his  enemy,  his  eloquence 
in  perfuading  or  diifuading  his  foldiers ;  mature  in 
council,  prompt  in  execution,  equally  brave  in  expect- 
ing, as  in  attacking  the  enemy:  fometimes  painting  a 
fad  and  tragical  accident,  then  a  joyful  and  unexpected 
event;  here  a  moil  beautiful  lady,  modeft,difcreet,and 
referved  ;  there  a  chriftian  knight,  valiant  and  courte- 
ous ;  now  an  unruly  and  barbarous  braggadocio  ;  thea 
an  affable,  valiant,  and  good»natured  prince:  defcrib- 
ing the  good  nefs  and  loyalty  of  fubje&s,  the  greatnefs 
and  generoiity  of  nobles.  Then  again  he  may  ihew 
himfelf  an  excellent  aftronomer  or  geographer,  a  mu- 
fician,  or  a  flatefman  ;  and,  fome  time  or  other,  he 
may  have  an  opportunity,  if  he  pleafes,  of  ihewing 
himfelf  a  necromancer.  He  may  fet  forth  the  fubtilty 
of  UlyiTes,  the  piety  of  iEneas,  the  bravery  of  Achil- 
les, the  misfortunes  of  Hector,  the  treachery  of  Sinon, 
the  friendihip  of  Euryalus,  the  liberality  of  Alexander, 
the  valour  of  Caefar,  the  clemency  and  probity  of 
Trajan,  the  fidelity  of  Zopyrus,  the  wifdom  of  Cato, 
arid  finally  all  thofe  actions,  which  may  ferve  to  make 
an  illuftrious  perfon  perfect ;  fometimes  placing  them 
in  one  perfon  alone,  then  dividing  them  among  many: 
and  this  being  done  in  a  fmooth  and  agreeable  flyle, 

and 
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and  with  ingenious  invention,  approaching  as  near  as 
poflible  to  truth,  will,  doubtlefs,  weave  a  web  of  fuch 
various  and  beautiful  contexture,  that,  when  it  is  fi- 
niihed,  the  perfection  and  excellency  thereof  may  at- 
tain to  the  ultimate  end  of  writing,  that  is,  both  to 
inftruc~l  and  delight,  as  I  have  already  faid  ;  becaufe 
the  unconfined  way  of  writing  thefe  books  gives  an 
author  room  to  ihew  his  ik.il!  in  the  epic  or  lyric,  in 
tragedy  or  comedy,  with  all  the  parts  included  in  the 
fweet  and  charming  fciences  of  poetry  and  oratory: 
for  the  epic  may  be  written  as  well  in  profe  as  in 
verfe  *. 

CHAP.  XXI. 

In  which  the  canon  profecutes  the  fubjecl  of  books  of  chi- 
valry, with  other  matters  worthy  of  his  genius, 

IT  is  as  you  fay,  Sir,  quoth  the  prieft  to  the  canon  ; 
and  for  this  reafon  thofe,  who  have  hitherto  com- 
pofed  fuch  books,  are  the  more  to  blame,  proceeding, 
as  they  do,  without  any  regard  to  good  fenfe,  or  art, 
or  to  thofe  rules,  by  the  obfervation  of  which  they 
might  become  as  famous  in  profe,  as  the  two  princes 
of  the  Greek  and  Latin  poetry  are  in  verfe.  I  my- 
felf,  replied  the  canon,  was  once  tempted  to  write  a 
book  of  knight-errantry,  in  which  I  purpofed  to  ob* 
ferve  all  the  reftriétions  I  have  mentioned ;  and,  to 
confefs  the  truth,  I  had  gone  through  above  a  hun- 
dred fheets  of  it ;  and,  to  try  whether  they  anfwered 
my  own  opinion  of  them,  I  communicated  them  to 
fome  learned  and  judicious  perfons,  who  were  very 
fond  of  this  kind  of  reading,  and  to  other  perfons 
who  were  ignorant,  and  regarded  only  the  pleafure  of 
reading  extravagancies ;  and  I  met  with  a  kind  ap- 

*  The  archbiftiop  of  Cambray  might,  probably,  write  his  Te- 
lemachus  upon  this  hint :  at  leaft  it  is  an  example  of  this  affer- 

probation 
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probation  from  all  of  them  :  neverthelefs  I  would  pro- 
ceed no  farther,  as  well  in  regard  that  I  looked  upon 
it  as  a  thing  foreign  to  my  profeflion,  as  becaufe  the 
number  of  the  unwife  is  greater  than  that  of  the 
prudent  :  and  though  it  is  better  to  be  praifed  by  the 
few  wife,  than  mocked  by  a  multitude  of  fools^  yet  I 
am  unwilling  to  expofe  rnyfelf  to  the  confufed  judg- 
ment of  the  giddy  vulgar,  to  whofe  lot  the  reading 
fuch  books  for  the  molt  part  falls.  But  that  which 
chiefly  moved  me  to  lay  it  afide,  and  to  think  no  more 
of  finiihing  it,  was,  an  argument  I  formed  to  myfelf, 
deduced  from  the  modern  comedies  that  are  daily  re* 
prefented,  faying  :  If  thofe  now-a-days  in  faihion, 
whether  fictitious  or  hiftorical,  all,  or  moil  of  them, 
are  known  abfurdities,  and  things  without  head  or 
tail,  and  yet  the  vulgar  take  a  pleafure  in  liilening 
to  them,  and  maintain  and  approve  them  for  good  | 
and  the  authors  who  compofe,  and, the  a&ors  whore- 
prefent  them,  fay,  fuch  they  mull  be,  becaufe  the 
people  will  have  them  fo,  and  no  otherwife  ;  and 
thofe  which  are  regular,  and  carry  on  the  plot  ac- 
cording to  the  rules  of  art,  ferve  only  for  half  a  fcore 
men  of  fenfe  who  underiland  them,  while  all  the  reft 
are  at  a  lofs,  and  can  make  nothing  of  the  contri- 
vance ;  and,  for  their  part,  it  is  better  for  them  to 
get  bread  by  the  many,  than  reputation  by  the  few  : 
thus,  probably,  it  would  have  fared  with  my  book, 
after  I  had  burnt  my  eye-brows  with  poring  to  fol- 
low the  aforefaid  precepts,  and  I  ihould  have  got  no- 
thing but  my  labour  for  my  pains  *.  And  though  I 
have  often  endeavoured  to  convince  the  aclors  of  their 
miftake,  and  that  they  would  draw  more  company, 

*  Literally, <s  I  ihould  have  been  like  the  taylor  at  the  ftreet- 
•corner."  The  proverb  entire  is,  "  Ser  como  el  faítre  de  U  en- 
crucixáda,  que  cofia  de  valde,  y  ponía  el  hilo  de  fu  cafa."  'That 
is,  "  To  be  like  the  taylor  of  the  crofs-way,  who  fewed  for  la- 
thing, and  found  thread  himielf." 

Vol.  II.  N  and 


266      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

and  gain  more  credit,  by  acting  plays  written  ac- 
cording to  art,  than  by  fuch  ridiculous  pieces,  they 
are  To  attached  and  wedded  to  their  own  opinion, 
that  no-reafon,  nor  even  demonftration,  can  wreft  it 
from  them.  I  remember,  that,  talking  one  day  to 
one  of  thefe  headilrong  fellows,  Tell  me,  faid  I,  do 
you  not  remember,  that,  a  few  years  ago,  there  were 
three  tragedies  acled  in  Spain,  compofed  by  a  fa- 
mous poet  of  this  kingdom,  which  were  fuch,  that 
•they  furprifed,  delighted,  and  raifed  the  admiration 
of  all  who  faw  them,  as  well  the  ignorant  as  the  ju- 
dicious, as  well  the  vulgar  as  the  better  fort  ;  and 
that  thefe  alone  got  the  players  more  money  than  any 
thirty  of  the  bed  that  have  been  written  fince  ? 
Doubtlefs,  anfwered  the  a&or  I  fpeak  of,  your  wor- 
ihip  means  the  Ifabella,  Phyllis,  and  Alexandra.  The 
fame,  replied  I  ;  and  pray  fee,  whether  they  did  not 
carefully  obferve  the  rules  of  art,  and  whether  that 
hindered  them  from  appearing  what  they  really  were, 
and  from  pleafing  all  the  world.  So  that  the  fault 
is  not  in  the 'people's  coveting  abfurdities,  but  in 
thofe  who  know  not  how  to  exhibit  any  thing  better. 
For  there  is  nothing  abfurd  in  the  play  of  <<f  Ingra- 
titude revenged,"  nor  in  the  Numantia  ;  nor  can 
you  find  any  in  the  **  Merchant lover,"  much  lefs 
in  the  i(  Favourable  She-enemy, "  and  in  fome  others, 
compofed  by  ingenious  and  judicious  poets,  to  their 
own  fame  and  renown,  and  to  the  advantage  of  thofe 
who  adted  them.  And  to  thefe  I  added  other  reafons, 
at  which  I  fancied  he  was  fomewhat  confounded,  but 
not  convinced  nor  fatisfied,  fo  as  to  make  him  retract 
his  erroneous  opinion. 

Signor  canon,  faid  then  the  priefl:,  you  have  touched 
upon  a  fubject,  which  has  awakened  in  me  an  old 
grudge  I  bear  to  the  comedies  now  in  vogue,  equal 
to  that  I  haveagainil  books  of  chivalry  :  for,  whereas 
comedy,  according  to  the  opinion  of  Cicero,  ought 

to 
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to  be  a  mirrour  of  human  life,  an  exemplar  of  man- 
ners, and  an  image  of  truth,  thofe  that  are  repre- 
fented  now-a^days,  are  mirrours  of  inconfiftency, 
patterns  of  folly,  and  images  of  vvantonnefs.  For 
what  greater  abfur^ity  can  there  be  in  the  fubjeft  we 
are  treating  of,  than  for  a  child  to  appear,  in  the 
iirft  fcene  of  the  firft  aft,  in  fwaddling-clothes,  and  in 
the  fecond  enter  a  grown  man  with  a  beard  I  and 
what  can  be  more  ridiculous,  than  to  draw  the  cha- 
racter of  an  old  man  valiant,  a  young  man  a  coward, 
a  footman  a  rhetorician,  a  page  a  privy-CGiinfeHor, 
a  king  a  water-carrier,  and  a  princefs  a  fcullion  ? 
Then  what  {hall  we.  fay  to  their  obfervance  of  the  time 
and  place  in  which  the  actions  they  reprefent  are 
fuppofed  to  have  happened  ?  I  have  feen  a  comedy* 
the  fir  ft  aft  of  which  was  laid  in  Europe,  the  fecond 
in  A  fia,  and  the  third  in  Africa  ;  and,  had  there 
been  four  afts  *,  the  fourth  would  doubtlefs  have 
concluded  in  America  ;  and  fo  the  play  would  have 
taken  in  all  the  four  parts  of  the  world.  If  imitation 
be  the  'principal  thing  required  in  comedy,  how  is 
it  poflible  any  tolerable  understanding  can  endure  to 
fee  an  action,  which  pafied  in  the  time  of  king  Pe- 
pin or  Charlemagne,  afcribed  to  the  emperor  Hera- 
clius,  who  is  introduced  carrying  the  crofs  into  Jerufa- 
lem,  or  recovering  the  holy  fepulchre,  like  Godfrey  of 
Bouillon  ;  numberlefs  years  having  pafied  between 
thefe  actions;  and  befides,  the  comedy  being  grounded 
upon  a  fiction,  to  fee  truths  applied  out  of  hiftory, 
with  a  mixture  of  facts  relating  to  different  perfons 
and  times  ;  and  all  this  with  no  appearance  of  pro- 
bability, but,  on  the  contrary,  full  of  manifeft  and 
altogether  inexcufable  errors  ?  But  the  worft  of  it  is, 

*  Note,  the  Spaniih  plays  conftft  of  but  three  ails.  Cervantes 
himfelf  reduced  them  from  five  to  three,  and,  initead  of  A6ts> 
nailed  them  "  days,  jornadas/* 

N  2  that 
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that  fome  are  fo  befotted,  as  to  call  this  perfection, 
and  to  fay,  that  all  beiides  is  mere  pedantry.  If  we 
come  to  the  comedies  upon  divine  fubjecTs,  how 
many  falfe  miracles  do  they  invent,  how  many  apo- 
cryphal and  ill-underiiood,  afcribing  to  one  faint  the 
miracles  of  another?  and,  even  in  the  plays  upon 
profane  fubjects,  the  authors  take  upon  them  to  work 
miracles,  for  no  other  reason  in  the  world,  but  be- 
caufe  they  think  fuch  a  miracle  will  do  well,  and 
make  a  figure  in  fuch  a  place,  that  ignorant  people 
may  admire,  and  be  induced  to  fee  the  comedy. 
Now  all  this  is  to  the  prejudice  of  truth,  and  dif- 
credit  of  hiftory,  and  even  to  the  reproach  of  our 
Spaniih  wits :  for  foreigners,  who  obferve  the  laws 
of  comedy  with  great  punctuality,  take  us  for  bar- 
barous and  ignorant,  feeing  the  abfurdities  and  ex- 
travagancies of  thofe  we  write.  It  would  not  be  a 
fufficient  excufe  to  fay,  that  the  principal  intent  of 
well-governed  commonwealths,  in  permitting  ftage- 
plays  to  be  acted,  is,  that  the  populace  may  be  en- 
tertained with  fome  innocent  recreation,  to  divert, 
at  times,  the  ill-humours,  which  idlenefs  is  wont  to 
produce  ^  and,  iitice  this  end  may  be  attained  by  any 
play,  whether  good  or  bad,  there  is  no  need  of  pre- 
ferring laws,  or  confining  thofe,  who  write  or  act 
them,  to  the  ílrict  rules  of  compofition,  fince,  as  I 
have  faid,  any  of  them  ferve  to  compafs  the  end  pro- 
pofed  by  thenu  To  this  I  would  anfwer,  that  this 
end  is,  beyond  all  comparison,  much  better  attained 
)  y  thofe  that  are  good  ,  than  by  thofe  that  are  not 
fo:  for  the  hearer,  after  attending  to  an  artful  and 
well- contrived  play,  would  go  away  diverted  by  what 
is  witty,  inilructed  by  what  is  ferious,  in  admiration 
at  the  incidents,  improved  by  the  reafbning,  fore- 
warned by  the  frauds,  made  wife  by  the  examples, 
íncenfed  againil  vice,  and  in  love  with  virtue  :  for 
a  good  comedy  will  awaken  all  thefe  paifions  in  the 

raind 
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mind  of  the  hearer,  let  him  be  never  fo  grofs  or  üupid. 
And,  of  all  impoilibiluies,  it*is  the  moll  iinpoilible 
not  tobe  pleafed,  entertained,  and  fatisfied  much  more 
with  that  comedy,  which  has  all  thefe  requifites,  than 
by  one,  which  is  defective  in  them,  as  molt  of  our 
comedies  novv-a*days  are.  Nor  is  this  a  bufe  to  be 
charged  chiefly  on  the  poets  themfelves  :  for  there 
are  fome  among  them,  who  know  very  well  wherein 
they  err,  and  are  perfectly  acquainted  with  what 
they  ought  to  do  :  but,  as  plays  ¿re  made  a  faleable 
commodity,  they  fay,  and  they  fay  right,  that  the 
actors  would  no:  buy  them,  if  they  were  not  of  that 
(lamp  ;  and  therefore  the  poet  endeavours  to  accom- 
modate himielf  tc  what  is  required  by  the  player,  who 
is  to  pay  him  for  his  work.  And,  that  this  is  the 
truth,  may  be  evinced  by  the  infinite  number  of  plays 
compofed  by  a  moil  happy  genius  of  thefe  kingdoms  % 
with  fo  much  fprightlinefs,  fuch  elegant  verfe,  ex» 
preílions  fo  good,  and  fuch  excellent  fentiments,  and 
laftly  with  fuchrichnefs  of  elocution,  and  loftinefs  of 
ftyle,  that  the  world  refounds  with  his  fame.  Yet, 
by  his  fometimes  adapting  himielf  to  the  taile  of  the 
actors,  they  have  not  all  reached  that  point  of  per- 
fection that  fome  of  them  f  have  done.  Others,  in 
writing  plays,  fo  little  confider  what  they  are  doing,, 
that  the  actors  are  often  under  a  neceiTity  of  abfeond- 
ing  for  fear  of  being  punilhed,  as  has  frequently  hap- 
pened, for  having  acted  things  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
crown,  or  the  diihonour  of  families.  But  all  thefe 
inconveniences,  and  many  more  1  have  not  men- 
tioned, would  ceafe,  if  fome  intelligent  and  judicious 
perfon  of  the  court  were  appointed  to  examine  all 

*  Lopez  de  Vega  Carpió. 

f  Lopez  himfelf,  in  his  "  new  art  of  making  comedie?,"  feci 
tell  us  of  but  Six  plays,  to  which  he  had  given  the  requiiite  per- 
fection ;  a  very  fmall  number  in  companion  of  483,  which  lie 
himfelf  tells  us  he  had  then  written. 

N  3,  g!*yi 
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plays  before  they  are  acled  #,  not  only  thofe  made 
about  the  court,  but  alT  that  fhould  be  aéted  through- 
out all  Spain  ;  without  whofe  approbation  under 
hand  and  íeal,  che  civil  officers  ihould  fuffer  no  play 
to  beaded  :  and  thus  the  comedians  would  be  obliged 
to  fend  all  their  plays  to  the  court,  and  might  then 
ad  them  with  eriMre  fafety  ;  and  the  writers  of  them 
would  rake  more  care  and  pains  about  what  they  did, 
knowing  their  performances  muft  pais  the  rigorous 
examination  of  fomebody  that  underftands  them.  By 
this  method  good  plays  would  be  written,  and  the 
d-etign  of  them  happily  attained,  namely,  the  enter- 
tainment  of  the  peopie,  the  reputation  o;  the  wits  of 
Spain,  the  in  tere  It  and  fecurity  of  the  players,  and 
the  faving  the  roagiitrate  the  trouble  of  ehaiiifing 
them.  Aud  if  fome  other,  or  the  fame  perfon,  were 
comiiiifiioned  to  examine  the  books  of  chivalry  that 
ihall  be  written  for  the  future,  without  doubt  fome 
might  be  publiihed  with  all  the  perfection  you  fpeak 
of,  enriching  our  language  with  the  pleafingand  pre- 
cious treafure  of  eloquence,  and  might  caufe  the  old 
books  to  be  laid  aiide,  being  obfeured  by  the  luflre 
of  the  new  ones,  which  would  come  out,  for  the  in- 
nocent amufement,  not  only  of  the  idle,  but  alfo 
of  thofe  who  have  moil  bufinefs  ;  for  the  bow  cannot 
poflibiy  ftand  always  bent,  nor  can  human  nature  or 
human  frailty  fubfift  without  fome  lawful  recreation. 

Thus  far  had  the  canon  and  the  prielt  proceeded 
in  their  dialogue,  when  the  barber,  coming  up  to 
them,  faid  to  the  prielt  :  Here,  Signor  licentiate,  is 
the  place  I  told  you  was  proper  for  us  to  pafs  the  heat 
of  the  day  in,  and  where  the  cattle  would  have  freih 
grafs  in  abundance.  I  think  fo  too,  anfwered  the 
priej}  ;  and  acquainting  the  canon  with  his  intención, 
he  aifo  would  itay  with  them,  invited  by  the  beauty 

*  This  is  the  period  of  ticenfinf  plays  in  Spain,  occafioned,  it 
is  faid,  by  this  reíleílion  of  our  author's. 

of 
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of  a  pleafant  valley,  which  prefented  itielf  to  their 
view:  and  therefore,  that  he  might  enjoy  the  plea* 
fure  of  the  place  and  the  converiation  of  the  prieir, 
of  whom  he  began  to  be  fond,  and  be  informed  like- 
wife  more  particularly  of  Don  Quixote's  exploits,  he 
ordered  fome  of  his  fcrvants  to  go  to  the  inn,  which 
was  not  far  off,  and  bring  from  thence  what  they 
could  find  to  eat  for  the  whole  company  ;  for  he  re- 
folved  to  ftay  there  that  afternoon.  To  whom  one 
of  the  fervants  anfwered,  that*  the  furnpter-mule,. 
which  by  that  time  mull  have  reached  the  inn,  car- 
ried provifions  enough  for  them  all,  and  that  they 
need  take  nothing  at  the  inn  but  barley.  Since  it  is 
fb,  faid  the  canon,  take  thither  the  other  mules,  and 
bring  back  the  fu mpter  hither. 

While  this  paíied,  Sancho,  perceiving  he  might 
talk  to  his  mailer  without  the  continual  prefence  of 
the  prieil  and  the  barber,  whom  he  looked  upon  as 
fufpicious  perfons,  came  up  to  his  mailer's  cage,  and 
faid  to  him:  Sir,  to  dilburden  my  confeience,  I  mufe 
tell  you  fomething  about  this  enchantment  of  yours  ; 
and  it  is  this,  that  they  who  are  riding  along  with  us, 
and  with  their  faces  covered,  are  the  prieir.  and  the 
barber  of  cur  town  ;  and  I  fancy  they  have  played 
you  this  trick,  and  are  carrying  you  in  this  manner, 
out  of  the  pure  envy  they  bare  you  for  furpaííing  them 
in  famous  atchievements  :  and  fuppoiing  this  to  be 
true,  it  follows  that  you  are  not  enchanted,  but  gulled 
and  befotted  ;  for  proof  whereof  I  would  aik  you  one 
thing,  and  if  you  anfwer  me,  as  I  believe  you  muir, 
you  ihali  lay  your  ringer  upon  this  palpable  cheat, 
and  find,  that  you  are  not  enchanted  but  diilra&ed, 
Aik  whatever  you  will,  fon  Sancho,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote  ;  for  I  will  fatisfy  you,  and  anfwer  to  your 
whole  will.  But  as  to  what  you  tell  me,  that  thole 
yonder,  who  come  with  us,  are  the  prieil  and  the 
barber,  our  townfmen  and  acquaintance,  it  may  very 
N  4  eafily 
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eafiJy  be,  that  they  may  feem  to  be  To;  but  that  they 
are  fo  really  and  in  erred,  do  not  believe  it  in  any 
wife.  What  you  ought  to  underiland  and  believe,  is, 
that,  if  they  feem  to  be  thofe  you  fay,  it  muft  be, 
that  they  who  have  enchanted  me  have  affumed 
that  appearance  and  Jikenefs  :  for  enchanters  can 
eafily  take  what  form  they  pleafe,  and  may  have 
taken  that  of  our  two  friends,  in  order  to  make  you 
think  as  you  do,  and  to  involve  you  in  fuch  a  laby- 
rinth of  imaginations,  that  you  lhall  not  be  able  to 
find  your  way  out  though  you  had  Thefeus's  clue. 
Betides,  they  may  have  done  it  to  make  me  alfo 
waver  in  my  judgment,  and  not  be  able  to  guefs 
from  what  quarter  this  injury  comes.  For  if,  on  the 
one  fide,  you  tell  me  that  the  prieil  and  the  barber 
of  cur  village  bear  us  company,  and,  on  the  other 
fide,  I  find  myfelf  locked  up  in  a  cage,  and  know  of 
myfelf,  that  no  force  but  that  which  is  fupernatural 
could  be  fufficient  to  imprifon  me  ;  what  can  I  fay 
or  think,  but  that  the  manner  of  my  enchantment 
exceeds  all  I  have  ever  read  of  in  the  hiilories  of 
knights- errant  that  have  been  enchanted  ?  fo  that 
you  may  fet  your  heart  at  reft  as  to  their  being  what 
you  fay;  for  they  are  juit  as  much  fo.,  as  I  am  a 
Turk.  As  to  what  concerns  your  aiking  me  queftions, 
aik  them  ;  for  I  will  anfvver  you,  though  you  mould 
continue  aiking  from  this  time  until  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. Bleiled  virgin  !  anfwered  Sancho,  railing  his 
voice,  and  is  it  then  pollible  your  worfhip  can  be  fo 
thick- ikulled  and  devoid  of  brains,  that  you  cannot 
perceive  what  I  tell  you  to  be  the  very  truth,  and 
that  there  is  more  roguery  than  enchantment  in  this 
confinement  and  difgrace  of  yours  ;  and  feeing  it  is 
fo,  I  will  prove  moil  evidently  that  you  are  really 
not  enchanted.  Now  tell  me,  as  God  ihall  fave  you 
from  this  itorm,  and  as  you  hope  to  find  yourfelf  in 
xny  lady  Dulcinea's  arms,  when  you  leaft  think  of  it 

Ceafe 
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— —  Ceafe  conjuring  me,  faid  Don  Quixote, -and  aik 
what  queftions  you  will  ;  for  I  have  already  told  you 
I  will  anfwer  them  with  ihe  utmoft  punctuality.  That 
is  what  I  would  have  you  do,  replied  Sancho  ;  and 
what  I  have  a  mind  to  know  is,  that  you  tell  me, 
without  adding  or  diminiihing  a  tittle,  and  with  all 
truth  and  candour,  as  is  expected  from,  and  pra&ifed 
by,  all  who  profefs  the  exercife  of  arms,  as  your 
worihip  does,  under  the  title  of  knights-errant— —I 
tell  you  I  will  lye  in  nothing,  anfwered  Don  Quixote; 
therefore  make  either  a  beginning  or  an  end  of  aik< 
ing;  for,  in  truth,  you  tire  me  out  with  fo  many 
falvos,  poiiulatums,  and  preparatives,  Sancho.  I  fay* 
replied  Sancho,  that  I  am  fully  fatisfled  of  the  good- 
nefs  and  veracity  of  my  mailer,  and  that  being  to 
the  purpofe  in  our  affair,  í  aik > with  refpect  be  h 
fpoken,  whether,  fince  your  being  cooped  up,  or  as 
you  fay,  enchanted  "in  this  cage,  your  worihip  has 
not  had  an  inclination  to  open  the  greater  or  the 
leifer  flukes,  as  people  are  wont  to  fay?  I  do  not  un- 
derftand,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  what  you  mean 
by  opening  fluices  ;  explain  y.ourfelf,,  if  you  would 
have  me  give  you  a  direct  anfwer.    Is  it  poffible, 
quoth  Sancho,  your  worihip  ihould  not  underftand 
that  phrafe,  when  the  very  children  at  fchool  are 
weaned  with  it  ?  Know  then  it  means,  whether  you, 
have  not  had  a  mind  to  do  what  nobody  can  do  for 
you  ?  Ay,  now  I  comprehend  you,  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote  ;  and,  in  truth,  Í  have  often  had  fuch  a 
mind,  and  have  at  this  very  inftant:  help  me  out  of 
this  ftraitj,  for  I  doubt  all  is  not  fo  clean  . as  it  ihould 
fee. 


G  II  A  ft 
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C  H  A  P.  XXII. 

Of  the  Ingenious  coif  ¿ronce  between  Sancho  Pane  a  and 
bis  m after  Don  t^jixcte, 

TT  A  !  quoth  Sancho,  now  I  have  caught  you  :  this 
JTjL  is  what  I  longed  to  know  with  all  my  heart 
and  foul.  Come  on,  Sir,  can  you  deny  what  is  com- 
monly faid  every  wheic,  when  a  perion  is  in  the 
dumps  ;  I  know  not  what  fuch  or  fuch  a  one  ails; 
he  neither  eats,  nor  drinks,  nor  ileeps,  nor  anfwers 
to  the  purpofe  when  he  is  afked  a  queilion  ;  he  looks 
as  if  he  were  enchanted.  From  whence  it  is  con- 
cluded, that  they,  who  do  not  eat,  nor  drink,  nor 
fleep,  nor  perform  the  natural  aclions  I  fpeak  of, 
fuch  only  are  enchanted,  and  not  they  who  have 
foch  calls  as  your  woríhip  has,  and  who  eat  and  drink 
when  they  can  get  it,  and  anfwer  to  all  that  is  afked 
them.  You  fay  right,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quix- 
ote :  but  I  have  already  told  you,  that  there  are 
fundry  forts  of  enchantments,  and  it  may  have  fo 
fallen  out,  that,  in  procefs  of  time,  they  may  have 
been  changed  from  one  to  another,  and  that  now  it 
may  be  the  fafhion  for  thofe  who  are  enchanted  to 
do  as  I  do,  though  formerly  they  did  not ;  fo  that 
there  is  noarguir.g,  nor  drawing  confequences,  againit 
the  cuftom  of  the  times.  I  know,  and  am  verily 
perfuaded,  that  I  am  enchanted;  and  that  is  fufficient 
for  the  difcharge  of  my  confeience,  which  would  be 
heavily  burdened,  if  I  thought  I  was  not  enchanted, 
and  mould  fuffer  myfelf  to  lie  in  this  cagelik'e  a  coward, 
defrauding  the  neceííitous  and  oppreíTed  of  that 
iuccour  I  might  have  afforded  them,  when,  perhaps, 
at  this  very  moment,  they  may  be  in  extreme  want 
of  my  aid  and  protection.  But  for  all  that,  replied 
Sancho,  I  fay,  Lr  your  greater  and  more  abundant 

fatisfaclion, 
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fatisfaction,  your  vvorfhip  would  do  well  to  endea- 
vour to  get  out  of  this  priibn  ;  which  Í  will  undertake 
to  facilitate  with  all  my  might,  and  to  eifeft  it  too  : 
and  then  you  may  once  more  mount  your  trulty  Ro- 
zinante,  who  feems  as  if  he  were  enchanted  too, To 
melancholy  and  dejected  is  he.  And,  when  this  is 
done,  we  may  again  try  our  fortune  in  fearch  of  ad- 
ventures :  and  ihould  it  not  fucceed  well,  we  ihall 
have  time  enough  to  return  to  the  cage,  in  which  I 
promife,  on  the  faith  of  a  trufly  and  loyal  fquire,  to 
{hut  myfelf  up  with  your  worfhip,  if  perchance  you 
prove  fo  unhappy,  or  I  fo  fimple,  as  to  fail  in  the 
performance  of  what  I  fay.  I  am  content  to  do  what 
you  advife,  brother  Sancho,  replied  Don  Quixote; 
and  when  you  fee  a  proper  opportunity  for  working 
my  deliverance,  I  Will  be  ruled  by  you  in  every 
thing  ;  but,  Sancho,  depend  upon  it,  you  will  find 
how  miftaken  you  are  in  your  notion  of  my  difgrace. 

With  thefe' difcourfes  the  knight-errant  and  the 
evil-errant  fquire  amufed  themfeives,  until  they  came 
where  the  prieil,  the  canon,  and  the  barber, -who 
were  already  alighted,  waited  for  them.  The  wag- 
goner prefentiy  unyoked  the  oxen  from  his  team, 
and  turned  them  loofe  in  that  green  and  delicious 
place,  whofe  frefhnefs  invited  to  the  enjoyment  of 
it,  not  only  perfons  as  much  enchanted  as  Don 
Quixote,  but  as  confiderate  and  difcreet  as  his  fquire, 
who  befought  the  prieil  to  permit  his  matter  to  come 
out  of  the  cage  for  a  while  ;  otherwife  that  prifon  would 
not  be  quite  fo  clean  as  the  decorum  of  fuch  a  knight 
as  his  mailer  required.  The  prieil  underftood  him, 
and  faid,  that  he  would,  with  all  his  heart,  confent 
to  what  he  defired,  were  it  not  that  he  feared  left 
his  mailer,  finding  himfelf  at  liberty,  ihould  piay 
one  of  his  old  pranks,  and  be  gone  where  nobody 
ihould  fet  eyes  on  him  more.  I  will  be  fecurity  for 
his  not  running  away,  replied  Sancho,  And  I  alfo, 
N *  faid 
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faid  the  canon,  efpecially  if  he  will  pais  his  word  as 
a  knight,  that  he  will  not  leave  us  without  our  con- 
íent.  I  do  pafs  it,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  (who  was 
Jiilening  to  all  they  faid)  and  the  rather,  becaufe 
whoever  is  enchanted,  as  I  am,  is  not  at  liberty  to 
difpofe  of  himfelf  as  he  pleafes ;  for  he,  who  has  en- 
chanted him,  can  make  him  that  he  ihalL  not  he 
able  to  ftir  in  three  centuries,  and,  if  he  ihould  at- 
tempt an  efcape,  will  fetch  him  back  on  the  wing: 
and,  fince  this  was  the  cafe,  they  might,  he  faid, 
iaicly  let  him  loofe,  efpecially  it  being  fo  much  for 
the  advantage  of  them  all ;  for  fhould  they  not  loofe 
him,  he  protefted,  if  they  did  not  get  farther  off,  he 
mull  needs  offend  their  nofes.  The  canon  took  him 
by  the  hand,  though  he  was  ftill  manacled,  and, 
upon  his  faith  and  word,  they  uncaged  him ;  at  which 
he  was  inünitely  and  above  meafure  rejoiced  to  fee 
himfelf  out  of  the  cage.  And  the  firft  thing  he  did 
was,  to  ftretch  his  whole  body  and  limbs  :  then  he 
went  where  Rozinante  ilood  ;  and,  giving  him  a 
couple  of  flaps  on  the  buttocks  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  he  faid  :  I  have  ftill  hope  in  God,  and  in  his 
blefled  mother,  O  flower  and  mirrour  of  fteeds,  that 
we  two  ihall  foon  fee  ourfelves  in  that  ftate  our  hearts 
defire,  thou  with  thy  lord  on  thy  back,  and  I  mounted 
on  thee,  exercifing  the  function  for  which  Heaven 
feat  me  into  the  world.  And  fo  faying,  Don  Quix- 
ote^ with  his  fquire  Sancho,  retired  to  fome  little 
diftance;  from  whence  he  came  back  more  lightfome, 
and  more  defirous  to  put  in  execution  what  his  fquire 
had  projecled.  The  canon  gazed  earneftly  at  him,  and 
flood  in  admiration  at  his  ibange  and  unaccountable 
madnefs,  perceiving  that,  in  all  "his  difcourfe  and  an- 
fwers,  he  difcovered  a  very  good  underftanding,  and 
only  loft  his  ftirrups*,  as  has  been  already  faid,  when 

*  A  metaphor  taken  from  tilting  at  tournaments,,  where  the 
Knight  that  lofes  his  ftirrups  is  in  danger  of  being  difmounted. 

the 
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the  conveifation  happened  to  turn  upon  the  fubjeclof 
chivalry.  And  To,  after  they  were  all  fat  down  011 
the  green  grafs,  in  expectation  of  the  fumpter-mule, 
the  canon  being  moved  with  companion,  faid  to  him  : 

Is  it  poilible,  worthy  Sir,  that  the  crude  and  idle 
itudy  of  books  of  chivalry  ihould  have  had  that  in* 
iluence  upon  you,  as  to  turn  your  brain  in  fuch 
manner  as  to  make  you  believe  you  are  now  en- 
chanted, with  other  things  of  the  fame  itamp,  as  far 
from  being  true  as  falihood  itfelf  is  from  truth  ? 
how  is  it  poilible  any  human  underftanding  can  per* 
fuade  itfelf  there  ever  was  in  the  world  that  infinity 
of  Amadis's,  that  rabble  of  famous  knights,  fo  many 
emperors  of  Trapifonda,  fo  many  Felixmartes  of 
Hyrcania,  fo  many  palfreys,  fo  many  damfels-erranr, 
fo  many  ferpents,  fo  many  dragons,  fo  many  giants,  fo 
many  unheard-of  adventures,  fo  many  kinds  of  en- 
chantments, fo  many  battles,  fo  many  furious  encoun. 
ters,fo  much  bravery  of  attire,  fo  many  princeiies  in  love, 
fo  many  fquires  become  earls,  fo  many  witty  dwarfs, 
fo  many  billets-doux,  fo  many  courtihips,  fo  many 
valiant  women,  and  laiUy,  fo  many  and  fuch  abfurd  ac- 
cidents, as  your  books  of  knight-errantry  contain  ?  For 
my  own  part,  whenl  read  them,  without  receding  that 
they  are  all  falihood  and  folly,  they  give  me  fome  plea- 
fure  :  but,  when  I  confider  what  they  are,  I  throw  the 
very  bed  of  them  againft  the  wall,  and  ihould  into  the 
fire,  had  I  one  near  me,  as  well  deferving  fuch  a 
puniíhment,  for  being  falfe  and  inveigling,  and  out 
of  the  road  of  common  fenfe,  as  broachers  of  new 
feels  and  new  ways  cf  life,  and  as  giving  occaiion  to 
the  ignorant  vulgar  to  believe,  and  look  upon  as 
truths,  the  multitude  of  abfurdities  they  contain. 
Nay,  they  have  the  prefumption  to  dare  to  diilurb 
the  underilandings  of  ingenious  and  well-born  gen- 
tlemen, as  is  but  too  notorious  in  the  efFect  they  have 
had  upon  your  worfhip,  having  reduced  you  to  fuch 

a  pafs* 
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a  pafs,  that  you  are  forced  to  be  lhut  up  in  a  cage, 
and  carried  on  a  team  from  place  to  place,  like  fome 
lion  or  tyger,  to  be  ihewn  for  money.  Ah,  Signor 
Don  Quixote,  have  pity  on  yqurfelf,  and  rtturn  into 
the  bofom  of  difcretion,  and  learn  to  make  ufe  of 
thofe  great  abilities  Heaven  has  been  pleafed  to  be- 
ftow  upon  you,  by  employing  that  happy,  talent  you 
are  blefled  with  in  fome  other  kind  of  reading,  which 
may  redound  to  the  benefit  of  your  confcience,  and 
to  the  increafe  of  your  honour.  But  if  a  ftrong  na- 
tural impulfe  muít  £lí  1 1  lead  you  to  books  of  exploits 
and  chivalries,  read,  in  the  holy  fcripture,  the  book 
of  Judges,  where  you  will  meet  with  wonderful  truths, 
and  atchievements  no  lefs  true  than  heroic.  Portugal 
had  a  Viriatus,  Rome  a  Casfar,  Carthage  an  Hanibal, 
Greece  an  Alexander,  Caitile  a  Count  Fernando  Gon- 
zales, Valencia  a  Cid,  Andalufia  a  Gonzalo  Fernan- 
dez, Eilremadura  a  Diego  Garcia  de  Paredes,  Xerez 
a  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas,  Toledo  a  GarcilaiTo,  and 
Sevil  a  Don  Manuel  de  Leon  ;  the  reading  of  whofe 
valorous  exploits  may  entertain,  inftrucl,  delight,  and 
raife  admiration  in  the  moil  elevated  genius.  This, 
indeed,  would  be  a  fludy  worthy  of  your  good  under- 
ilanding,  my  dear  friend,  whereby  you  will  become 
learned  in  hiftory,  enamoured  of  virtue,  intruded  in 
goodnefs,  bettered  in  manners,  valiant  without  raih- 
nefs,  and  cautious  without  cowardice  :  and  all  this 
will  redound  to  the  glory  of  God,  to  your  own  profit, 
and  the  fame  of  La  Mancha,  from  whence,  as  I  un- 
derftand,  you  derive  your  birth  and  origin. 

Don  Quixote  liftened  with  great  attention  to -the 
canon's  difcourfe  ;  and  when  he  found  he  had  done, 
after  having  flared  at  him  a  pretty  while,  he  faid  ;  I 
find,  Sir,  the  whole  of  what  you  have  been  faying 
tends  to  perfuade  me  there  never  were  any  knights- 
errant  in  the  world,  and  that  all  the  books  of  chivalry 
are  falfe,  lying,  mifchievous,  and  unprofitable  to  the 

common* 
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common-wealth  ;  and  that  I  have  done  ill  in  reading, 
vvorfe  in  believing,  and  worit  of  all  in  imitating  them, 
by  taking  upon  me  the  rigorous  profeifion  of  knight- 
errantry,  which  they  teach  :  and  you  deny,  that  ever 
there  were  any  Amadis's,  either  of  Gaul  or  of  Greece, 
or  any  other  knights,  fuch  as  thofe  books  are  full  of. 
It  is  all  precifely  as  you  fay,  quoth  the  canon,  To 
which  Don  Quixote  anAvered  :  You  alfo  were  pleafed 
to  add,  that  thofe  books  had  done  me  much  prejudice, 
having  turned  my  brain,  and  reduced  me  to  the  be- 
ing carried  about  in  a  cage  ;  and  that  it  would  be 
better  for  me  to  amend  and  change  my  courfe  of  iludy, 
by  reading  other  books  more  true,  more  pleafant,  and 
more  initruclive.  True,  quoth  the  canon.  Why  then, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  in  my  opinion,  you  are  the  madman 
and  the  enchanted  perfon,  fince  you  have  fet  yourfelf 
to  utter  fo  many  blafphemies  againir.  a  thing  fo  uni. 
verfilly  received  in  the  world,  and  held  for  fuch  truth, 
that  he,  who  fhould  deny  it,  as  you  do,  deferves  the 
fame  puniihment  you  are  pleafed  to  fay  you  bellow 
on  thofe  books  when  you  read  them,  and  they  vex 
you.    For  to  endeavour  to  make  people  believe,  that 
there  never  was  an  Amadis  in  the  world,  nor  any 
other  of  the  knights-adventurers,  of  which  hiilories 
are  full,  would  be  to  endeavour  to  perfuade  them 
that  the  fun  does  not  enlighten,  the  froft  give  cold, 
nor  the  earth  yield  fuilenance.     What  genius  can 
there  be  in  the  world  able  to  perfuade  another,  that 
the  affair  of  the  Infanta  Floripes  and  Guy  of  Bur- 
gundy was  not  true;  and  that  of  Fierabrás  at  the 
bridge  of  Mantible,  which  fell  out  in  the  time  of 
Charlemagne;  which,  I  vow  to  God,  is  as  true  as 
that  it  is  now  day-light?  and,  if  thefe  be  lyes,  fo  mult 
it  alfo  be,  that  there  ever  was  a  Hector  or  an  Achilles, 
or  a  Trojan  war,  or  the  twelve  peers  of  France,  or 
king  Arthur  of  England,  who  is  ftill  wandering  about 
transformed  into  a  raven,  and  is  every  minute  expected 

in 
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in  his  kingdom.    And  will  any  one  prefume  to  fay* 
that  the  hiftory  of  Guarino  Mezquino,  and  that  of  the 
law-fuit  of  faint  Grial,  are  lyes  * ;  or  that  the  amours 
of  Sir  Triftram  and  the  queen  Ifeo*,  and  thofe  of 
Ginebra  and  Lancelot,  are  alfo  apocryphal  ;  whereas 
there  are  perfons  who  almoft  remember  to  have  feen 
the  Duenna  Quintannona,  who  was  the  beft  lkink«r 
of  wine  that  ever  Great  Britain  could  boaft  of?  And 
this  is  fo  certain,  that  I  remember  my  grandmother 
by  my  father's  fide,  when  ihe  faw  any  Duenna  reve- 
rently coifed,  would  fay  to  me  ;  Look,  grand  fon,  that 
old  woman  is  very  like  the  Duenna  Quintannona, 
From  whence  linfer,  that  ihe  mull  either  have  known? 
her,  or  at  leaft  have  feen  fome  portrait  of  her.  Then, 
who  can  deny  the  truth  of  the  hiftory  of  Peter  of  Pro- 
vence and  the  fair  Magalqna,  fince,  to  this  very  day, 
is  to  be  feen,  in  the  king's  armory,  the  peg,  where- 
with he  fleered  the  wooden  horfe,  upon  which  he  rode 
through  the  air  ;  which  peg  is  fomewhat  bigger  than 
the  pole  of  a  coach  :  and  clofe  by  the  peg  Hands  Ba- 
bieca's  faddle.    And  in  Roncefvalles  is  to  be  feen 
Orlando's  horn,  as  big  as  a  great  beam*    From  all 
which  I  conclude,  that  there  were  the  twelve  Peers, 
the  Peters,  the  Cids,  and  fuch  other  knights  as  thofe 
the  world  calls  adventurers.    If  not,  let  them  alfo 
tell  me,  that  the  valiant  Portuguese  John  de  Merlo 

*  It  Ihould  be  Graal  and  Ifotta.  But  this  is  the  author's  fault, 
not  the  tranflator's.  Either  the  Spanilh  tranilators  of  thofe  books 
made  thefe  miilakes,  or  Cervantes  was  not  fo  well  verfed  in  them 
as  he  pretends :  or,  perhaps,  having  read  them  in  his  youth,  he  had 
partly  forgotten  them.  That  he  had  read  them,  is  highly  probable, 
as  alfo  that  he  had  himfelf  written  an  hundred  iheets  of  one,  as  he 
makes  the  canon  fay  above  :  for  whoever  reads  his  Perfiles  and 
Sigifmunda  will  eafily  perceive,  that  the  firít  part,  written  in  his 
youth,  is  very  different  from  the  latter,  which  was  the  laft  work 
he  publiihed.  It  may  be  proper  to  obferve  here,  that  his  Don 
Qmxote  has  not  quite  cured  the  romantic  folly  of  his  countrymen* 
fince  they  prefer  his  Perfiles  and  Sigifmunda  to  it. 
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was  no  knight-errant ;  he,  who  went  to  Burgundy, 
and  in  the  city  of  Ras  fought  the  famous  lord  of 
Charni,  Monfeigneur  *  Pierre,  and  afterwards,  in  the 
city  of  Bafil,  wiih  Monfeigneur  Enrique  of  Remellan, 
coming  off  from  both  engagements  conqueror,  and 
loaded  with  honourable  fame :  befides  the  adventures 
and  challenges,  accompliihed  in  Burgundy,  of  the 
valiant  Spaniards  Pedro  Barba,  and  Gutierre  Quix- 
ada  (from  whom  I  am  lineally  defcended)  who  van- 
quished the  fons  of  the  count  Saint  Paul.  Let  them 
deny  like  wife,  that  Don  Fernando  de  Guevara  tra- 
velled into  Germany  in  que  ft  of  adventures,  where  he 
fought  with  Meílire  f  George,  a  knight  of  the  duke 
of  Auftria's  court.  Let  them  fay,  that  the  juris  of 
Suero  de  Quinnones  of  the  Pafs  J  were  all  mockery  : 
with  the  enterprifes  of  Monfeigneur  Louis  de  Falfes 
againftPon  Gonzalo  de  Guzman  a  Caftilian  knight; 
with  many  more  exploits,  performed  by  chriiiian 
knights  of  thefe  and  of  foreign  kingdoms ;  all  fo 
authentic  and  true,  that,  I  fay  again,  whoever  denies 
them  muft  be  void  of  all  fenfe  and  reafon. 

The  canon  Rood  in  admiration  to  hear  the  medley 
Don  Quixote  made  of  truths  and  lies,  and  to  fee  how 

*  In  Spaniíh  Mofen,  abbreviated  from  Monfeigneur, 

j  In  Spaniíh  Micer.  The  NobleiTe  in  France,  who  are  below 

the  quality  of  Monfeigneurs,  and  above  that  of  Monfieurs,  arc 

Riled  Meffires. 

X  It  was  at  certain  Pafles  that  the  knights-errant  obliged  all 
that  went  that  way  to  break  a,  lance  with  them  in  honour  of  their 
miítreííes.  This  cuitom  was  either  invented  by  the  real  nobility 
in  the  days  of  ignorance,  and  takea  from  them  by  the  romance  - 
writers,  or,  more  probably,  borrowed  from  the  Juego  de  Canas  of 
the  Moors,  which  was  performed  by  them  with  the  greateft  mag- 
nificence, and  is  ilill  continued  by  the  Spaniards.  It  was  called  in. 
England  a  tilt  and  tournament,  but  has  long  been  out  of  ufe.  The 
French  practifed  it  about  fourfcore  years  ago,  with  great  ex- 
pence,  under  the  name  of  a  Carroufel.  The  ceremonies,  chal- 
lenges, &c.  ufed  therein  are  preferved  in  fome  hiilorians,  as 
FrouTard,  Monftrelet,  &c, 

tilled 
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ikilled  he  was  in  all  matters  any  way  relating  to 
knight-errantry;  and  therefore  anfwered  him  :  I  can- 
not deny,  Signor  Don  Quixore,  but  there  is  feme 
truth  in  what  you  fay,  efpecially  in  rtlation  to  the 
Spaniih  knights-errant ;  and  Í  am  alio  ready  to  allow, 
that  there  were  the  twelve  peers  of  France  :  bur  I  can 
never  believe  they  did  ail  thofe  things  afcribed  to 
them  by  archbiihop  Turpin  :  for  the  truth  is,  they 
were  knights  choien  by  the  kings  cf  France,  and 
called  peers,  as  being  all  equal  in  quality  and  prow- 
efs  *  :  at  leait,  if  they  were  nor,  it  was  fir  they  mould 
be  fo  :  and  in  this  refpedl  they  were  not  unlike  our 
religious  military  orders  of  Saint  jago  or  Calatrava, 
which  pre-fuppofe  that  the  profeííbrs  are,  or  ought 
to  be,  cavaliers  of  worth,  valour,  and  family  :  and, 
as  now- a- days  we  fay,  a  knight  of  St.  John,  or  of 
Alcantara;  in  thofe  times  they  faid,  a  knight  of  the 
twelve  peers,  thofe  of  that  military  order  being  twelve 
in  number,  and  all  equal.  That  there  was  a  Cid,  is 
beyond  all  doubt,  as  likewife  a  Bernardo  del  Carpió ; 
but  that  they  performed  the  exploits  told  of  them,  I 
believe  there  is  great  reafon  to  fufpect.  As  to  Peter 
of  Provence's  peg,  and  its  ftanding  clofe  by  Babieca's 
iaddle,  in  the  king\s  armory,  I  confefs  my  fin,  in  be- 
ing fo  ignorant,  or  fhort-fighted,  that,  though  Í  have 
Feeti  the  faddle,  I  never  could  difcover  the  peg  ;  which 
is  fomewhat  ilrange,  confidering  how  big  you  fay  it 
is.  Yet,  without  all  queftion,  there  it  is,  replied  Don 
Quixote,  by  the  fame  token  that  they  fay  it  is  kept 
in  a  leathern  cafe,  that  it  may  not  take  ruír.  It  may 
be  fo,  anfwered  the  canon  ;  but,  by  the  holy  orders  I 
have  received,  I  do  not  remember  to  have  feen  it. 
But  fuppoíing  I  (houid  grant  you  it  is  there,  I  do  not 

*  This  is  as  great  a  fable  as  any  in  the  book  :  for  they  were 
great  lords,  chofen  by  the  king  to  aifift  him  in  the  trial  of  great 
lords  equal  to  themfelves,  and  therefore  called  (pares)  peers,  they 
having  no  equals  among  the  reft  of  the  people. 

there- 
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therefore  think  myfelf  bound  to  believe  the  ftories  of 
fo  many  Amadis's,  nor  thofe  of  fuch  a  rabble-rout  of 
knights  as  we  hear  of  :  nor  is  it  reafonable,  that  a 
gentleman,  fo  honourable,  of  fuch  excellent  parts, 
and  endued  with  fo  good  an  understanding  as  your- 
feJf,  fhould  be  perfuaded  that  fuch  ftrange  follies,  as 
are  written  in  the  abfurd  books  of  chivalry,  are  true, 

chap.  xxnr. 

Of  the  ingenious  conteft  between  Don  Quixote  and  the 
canon,  *with  ether  accidents. 

A  Good  jeft,  indeed  !  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  that 
jM^  books,  printed  with  the  licence  of  kings,  and 
the  approbation  of  the  examiners,  read  with  general 
pleafure,  and  applauded  by  great  and  fmall,  poor 
and  rich,  learned  and  ignorant,  gentry  and  common- 
alty, in  fhortjby  all  forts  of  people,  of  what  ft  ate  orcon- 
dition  foever  they  be,  ihould  be  all  lies,  and  efpe- 
cially  carrying  fuch  an  appearance  of  truth  !  for  do 
they  not  tell  us  the  father,  the  mother,  the  country, 
the  kindred,  the  age,  the  place,  with  a  particular  de- 
tail of  every  aftion  performed  daily  by  fuch  a  knight 
or  knights?  Good  Sir,  be  filen t,  and  do  not  utter 
fuch  blafphemies  ;  and  believe  me,  1  advife  you  to 
acl  in  this  affair  like  a  diicreet  perfoa :  do  but  perufe 
them,  and  you  will  find  what  pleafure  attends  this 
kind  of  neading.  For,  pray,  tell  me  ;  can  there  be  a 
greater  fatisfa&ion  than  to  fee,  placed  as  it  were  be- 
fore our  eyes,  a  vail  lake  of  boiling  pitch,  and  in  it  a 
prodigious  number  of  Terpen  ts,  fnakes,  crocodiles,  and 
divers  other  kinds  of  fierce  and  dreadful  creatures, 
fwimming  up  and  down  ;  and  from  the  mid  ft  of  the 
lake  tohear  a  moil  dreadful  voice,  faying  :  ff  O  knight, 
whoever  thou  art,  that  ftandeft  beholding  this  tremen- 
dous lake,  if  thou  art  defirous  to  enjoy  the  happinefs 
that  lies  concealed  beneath  thefe  fable  waters,  ihew 

the 
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the  valour  of  thy  undaunted  breaft,  and  plunge  thy- 
felf  headlong  into  themidilof  this  black  and  burning 
liquor;  for,  if  thou  doell  not,  thou  wilt  be  unworthy 
to  fee  the  mighty'  wonders  inclofed  therein  and  con- 
tained in  the  feven  callies  of  the  feven  enchanted 
nymphs  who  dwell  beneath  this  horrid  blacknefs.' 
And  fcarceiy  has  the  knight  heard  tbe  fearful  voice, 
when,  without  farther  confideration,  or  reflecting  up- 
en, the  danger  to  which  he  expofes  himfelf,  and  even 
without  putting  off  his  cumberfome  and  weighty  ar- 
mour, recommending  himfelf  to  God  and  his  miftrefs, 
he  plunges  into  the  middle  of  the  boiling  pool ;  and, 
when  he  neither  heeds  nor  coniiders  what  may  be- 
come of  him,  he  finds  himfelf  in  the  midllof  flowery 
fields,  with  which  thofe  of  Elyfium  can  in  no  wife 
compare.   There  the  iky  feems  more  tranfparent,  and 
the  fun  ihines  with  a  freiher  brightnefs.  Beyond  it  ap- 
pears a  pleafing  foreft,  fo  green  and  ihady,  that  its  ver- 
dure rejoices  the  fight,  whilil  the  ears  are  entertained 
with  the  fweet  and  artlefs  notes  of  an  infinite  number 
of  little  painted  birds,  hopping  to  and  fro  among  the 
intricate  branches.    Here  he  difcovers  a  warbling 
brook,  whofe  cool  waters,  refembling  liquid  cryftal, 
run  murmuring  over  the  fine  fands  and  fnowy  peb- 
bles, out-glittering  lifted  gold  and  pureft  pearl.  There 
he  efpies  an  artificial  fountain,  of  variegated  jafper 
and  poliihed  marble.    Here  he  beholds  another  of 
ruftic  work,  in  which  the  minute  fhells  of  the  mufcle, 
with  the  white  and  yellow  wreathed  houfes  of  the 
fnail,  placed  in  orderly  confufion,  interfperfed  with 
pieces  of  glittering  cryftal,  and  pellucid  emeralds, 
compofe  a  work  of  fuch  variety,  that  art  imitating 
nature  feems  here  to  furpafs  her.   Then  on  a  fudden 
he  defcries  a  ftrong  caftie,  or  (lately  palace,  whofe 
walls  are  of  maiTy  gold,  the  battlements  of  diamonds, 
and  the  gates  of  hyacinths :  in  Ihort,  the  ftru&ureis 
fo  admirable,  that,  though  the  materials,  whereof  it  is 

framed, 
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framed,  are  no  lefs  than  diamonds,  carbuncles,  rubies, 
pearls,  gold,  and  emeralds,  yet  the  workmanfhip  is 
Hill  more  precious  *.  And,  after  having  feen  all  this, 
can  any  thing  be, more  charming  than  to  behold,  fal- 
lying  forth  at  the  callle-gate,  a  goodly  troop  of  dam- 
fels,  whofe  bravery  and  gorgeous  attire  íhould  I  pre- 
tend to  defcribe,  as  the  h  ilíones  do  at  large,  I  íhould 
never  have  done;  and  then  fne,  who  appears  to  be 
the  chief  of  them  all,  prefently  takes  by  the  hand  the 
daring  knight  who  threw  himfelf  into  the  burning 
lake, and, without  fpeaking  a  word,  carries  him  into  the 
rich  palace,  or  caftle,  and,  ilripping  him  as  naked  as 
his  mother  bore  him,  bathes  him  in  milk-warm  water, 
and  then  anoints  him  all  over  with  odoriferous  ef- 
fences,  and  puts  on  him  a  ihirt  of  the  fineft  lawn,  all 
fweet-fcented  and  perfumed.  Then  comes  another 
damfel,  and  throws  over  his  ihoulders  a  mantle,  rec- 
koned worth,  at  the  very  leail,  a  city  or  more.  What 
a  fight  is  it  then,  when  after  this  he  is  carried  to  ano- 
ther hall,  to  behold  the  tables  fpread  in  fuch  order* 
that  he  is  ilruck  with  fufpenfe  and  wonder  !  then  to 
fee  him  waih  his  hands  in  water  diililled  from  amber 
and  fweet-fcented  flowers !  to  fee  him  feated  in  a  chair 
of  ivory  !  to  behold  the  damfels  waiting  upon  him  in 
marvellous  filence  !  then  to  fee  fuch  variety  of  deli- 
cious viands,  fofavourily  dreíTed,  that  the  appetite  is 
at  a  lofs  to  direct  the  hand  !  To  hear  foft  mufic 
while  he  is  eating,  without  knowing  who  it  is  that 
fings,  or  from  whence  the  founds  proceed  !  And  when 
dinneris  ended,  and  the  cloth  taken  away,  the  knight 
lolling  in  his  chair,  and  perhaps  picking  his  teeth, 
according  to  tuilom,  enters  unexpectedly  at  the  hall 

*  Cervantes  certainly  had  in  view'Ovid's  defcription  of  the 
■palace  of  the  fun  ; 

Regia  folis  erat  ftfolimibus  alta  cokrmnis, 
Clara  micante  auro,  Sec 

Materiam  fuperábat  opus.         Metam.  1.  2.  inic. 

door 
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door  a  damfel  much  more  beautiful  than  any  of  the 
former,  and,  feating  herfelf  by  the  knight's  fide,  be- 
gins to  give  him  an  account  what  caille  that  is,  and 
how  fhe  is  enchanted  in  it,  with  fundry  other  matters, 
which  furprife  the  knight,  and  raife  the  admiration 
of  thofe  who  read  his  hiílory.  I  will  enlarge  no  fur- 
ther hereupon  ;  for  from  hence  you  may  conclude, 
that  whatever  part  one  reads  of  whatever  hiftory  of 
knights-errant,  muft  needs  caufe  delight  and  wonder 
in  the  reader.  Believe  me  then,  Sir,  and  as  I  have 
already  hinted,  read  thefe  books,  and  you  will  find, 
that  they  will  baniih  all  your  melancholy^  and  me- 
liorate your  difpofition,  if  it  happens  to  be  a  bad  one. 
This  I  can  fay  for  myfelf,  that,  fince  1  have  been  a 
knight  errant,  I  am  become  valiant,  civil,  liberal, 
well-bred,  generous,  courteous,  daring,  affable,  pa- 
tient, a  fufferer  of  toils,  imprifonments,  and  enchant- 
ments :  and  though  it  be  fo  little  a  while' fince  1  faw 
myfelf  locked  up  in  a  cage  like  a  madman,  yet  I  ex- 
pect, by  the  valour  of  my  arm, Heaven  favou  ring,  and 
fortune  not  oppugning,  in  a  few  days  to  fee  myfelf 
king  of  fome  kingdom,  wherein  I  may  difplay  the 
gratitude  and  liberality  inclofed  in  this  bread  of  mine : 
for,  upon  my  faith,  Sir,  the  poor  man  is  difabled  from 
praclifing  the  virtue  of  liberality,  though  he  poifefs  it 
in  never  fo  eminent  a  degree;  and  the  gratitude,  which 
confifts  only  in  inclination,  is  a  dead  thing,  even  as 
faith  without  works  is  dead.  For  which  reafon  1  ihould 
be  glad  that  fortune  would  offer  me  fpeedily  fome 
opportunity  of  becoming  an  emperor,  that  I  may 
fhew  my  heart  by  doing  good  to  my  friends,  efpecialiy 
to  poor  Sancho  Panca  here,  my  fquire,  who  is  the 
honeileft  man  in  the  world;  and  I  would  fain  befiow 
on  him  an  earldom,  as  I  have  long  fince  promifed 
him,  but  that  I  fear  he  will  not  have  ability  fufficient 
to  govern  his  eilate, 

Sanch© 
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Sancho  overheard  his  mailer's  laft  words,  to  whom 
he  faid  :  Take  you  the  pains,  Signor  Don  Quixote, 
to  procure  me  this  fame  earldom,  To  often  promifed 
by  you,  and  fo  long  expecled  b)  me  j  for  I  allure  you 
1  ihall  not  want  for  ability  fufficient  to  govern  it.  But 
fuppofing  I  had  not,  I  have  heard  fay,  there  are  peo- 
ple in  the  world  who  take  lordihips  to  farm,  paying 
the  owners  fo  much  a  year,  and  taking  upon  them- 
felves  the  whole  management  thereof,  whilft  the  lord 
himfelf,  with  out-ftretched  legs,  lies  along  at  his  eafe, 
enjoying  the  rent  they  give  him,  without  concerning 
himfelf  any  further  about  it.  Juft  fo  will  I  do,  and 
give  myfelf  no  more  trouble  than  needs  mull,  but  im- 
mediately furrender  all  up,  and  live  upon  my  rents 
like  any  duke,  and  let  the  world  rub.  This,  brother 
Sancho,  quoth  the  canon,  is  to  be  underftood  only  as 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  revenue  :  but  as  to  the  ad- 
minifiration  of  juftice,  the  lord  himfelf  m u ft  look  to 
that;  and  for  this  ability,  found  judgment,  and  efpe- 
cially  an  upright  intention,  are  required  ;  for  if  thefe 
be  wanting  in  the  beginnings,  the  means  and  ends 
will  always  be  erroneous  ;  and  therefore  God  ufually 
profpers  the  good  intentions  of  the  iimple,  and  difap- 
points  the  evil  defigns  of  the  cunning.  I  do  not  un- 
derftand  thefe  philofophies.  anfwered  Sancho  ;  I  only 
know,  I  wiíh  I  may  as  fpeedily  have  the  earldom,  as 
I  ihould  know  how  to  govern  it ;  for  I  have  as  large 
a  foul  as  another,  and  as  large  a  body  as  the  belt  of 
them  ;  and  I  ihould  be  as  much  king  of  my  own  do- 
minion as  any  one  is  of  his  :  and  being  fo,  I  would 
do  what  I  pleafed  ;  and  doing  what  I  pleafed,  I  ihould 
have  my  will ;  and  having  my  will,  I  ihould  be  con- 
tented ;  and  when  one  is  contented,  there  is  no  more 
to  be  defired  ;  and  when  there  is  no  .more  to  be  de- 
fired,  there's  an  end  of  it;  and  let  the  eftate  come, 
and  God  be  with  ye  ;  and  let  us  fee  it,  as  one  blind 
man  faid  to  another.  Thefe  are  no  bad  philofophies, 

as 
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as  you  fay,  Sancho,  quoth  the  canon  ;.  nevertheless 
there  is  a  great  deal  more  to  be  faid  upon  the  fubject 
of  earldoms.  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied  :  I  know 
not  what  more  may  be  faid  ;  only  I  govern  myfelf  by 
the  example  of  the  great  Amadis  de  Gaul,  who  made 
his  fquire  knight  of  the  Firm-Iiland  ;  and  therefore  I 
may,  without  fcruple  of  confcience,  make  an  earl  of 
Sancho  Panga,  who  is  one  of  the  beft  fquires  that  ever 
knight  errant  had.  The  canon  was  amazed  at  Don 
Quixote's  methodical  and  orderly  madnefs,  the  man- 
ner of  his  defcribing  the  adventure  of  the  knight  of 
the  lake,  the  impreffion  made  upon  him  by  thofe  pre- 
meditated  lies  he  had  read  in  his  books  :  and  laftly, 
he  admired  at  the  iimplicity  of  Sancho,  who  fo  vehe- 
mently defired  to  obtain  the  earldom  his  mafter  had 
promifed  him. 

By  this  time  the  canon's  fervants,  who  went  to  the 
inn  for  the  fumpter-m ule,  were  come  back  ;  and 
fpreading  a  carpet  on  the  green  grafs,  they  fat  down 
under  the  ihadeof  fome  trees,  and  dined  there,  that  the 
waggoner  might  not  lofe  the  conveniency  of  that  freih 
pafture,  as  we  have  faid  before.  And  while  they  were 
eating,  they  heard  on  a  fudden  a  loud  noife,  and  the 
found  of  a  little  bell  in  a  thicket  of  briars  and  thorns 
that  was  hard  by  ;  and  at  the  fame  inilant  they  faw 
a  very  beautiful  ihe-goat,  fpeckled  with  black,  white, 
and  grey,  run  out  of  the  thicket.  After  her  came  a 
goatherd, calling  to  her  aloud,in  his  wonted  language, 
to  flop  and  come  back  to  the  fold.  The  fugitive 
goat,  trembling  and  affrighted,  betook  herfelf  to  the 
company,  as  it  were  for  their  protection,  and  there  ihe 
flopped.  The  goatherd  came  up,  and  taking  her  by 
the  horns,  as  if  ihe  were  capable  of  difcourfe  and  rea- 
fóning,  he  faid  to  her  :  Ah  !  wanton,  fpotted  fool  ! 
what  caprice  hath  made  thee  halt  thus  of  late  days  ? 
what  wolves  wait  for  thee,  child  ?  wilt  thou  tell  me, 
pretty  one,  what  this  means?  but  what  elfe  can  it 

mean3 
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mean,  but  that  thou  art  a  female,  and  therefore  canil 
not  be  quiet?  A  curfe  on  thy  humours,  and  on  all 
theirs,  whom  thou  refembleft  fo  much !  Turn  back, 
my  loye,  turn  back ;  for  though,  perhaps,  you  will 
not  be  fo  contented,  at  leail,  you  will  be  more  fafe 
in  your  own  fold,  and  among  your  own  compani- 
ons :  and  if  you,  who  are  to  look  after,  and  guide 
them,  go  yourfelf  fo  much  ailray,  what  muft  become 
of  them  ?  The  goatherd's  words  delighted  all  the 
hearers  extremely,  efpecially  the  canon,  who  faid  to 
him  :  I  intreat  you,  brother,  be  not  in  fuch  a  hurry 
to  force  back  this  goat  fo  foon  to  her  fold  ;  for  iince, 
as  you  fay,  Ihe  is  a  female,  fhe  will  follow  her  own 
natural  inílindt,, though  you  take  never  fo  much  pains 
to  hinder  her.    Come,  take  this  morfel,  and  then 
drink  ;  whereby  you  will  temper  your  choler,  and  in 
the  mean  while  the  goat  will  reil  herfelu    And  in 
faying  this  he  gave  him  the  hinder  quarter  of  a  cold 
rabbit  on  the  point  of  a  fork.    The  goatherd  took  it 
and  thanked  him  ;  then  drank,  and  fat  down  quietly, 
and  faid :  I  would  not  have  you,  gentlemen,  take  me 
for  a  foolifh  fellow,  for  having  talked  feafe  to  this 
animal :  for  in  truth  the  words  I  fpoke  to  her  are  not 
without  a  myftery.    I  am  a  country  fellow,  it  is  true, 
yet  not  fo  much  a  ruflic  but  I  know  the  difference 
between  cónveríing  with  men  and  beañs.    I  verily 
believe  you,  faid  the  prieil  ;  for  I  have  found  by  ex- 
perience, that  the  mountains  breed  learned  men,  and 
the  cottages  of  fhepherds  contain  philo'fophers.  At 
Icaft,  Sir,  replied  the  goatherd,  they  afford  men  who 
have  fome  knowledge  from  experience  ;  and  to  con- 
vince you  of  this  truth,  though  1  feem  to  invite  myv 
felf  without  being  aiked,  if  it  be  not  tirefome  to  you, 
and  if  you  pleafe,  gentlemen,  to  lend  me  your  atten- 
tion, Í  will  tell  you  a  true  ilory,  which  will  confirm 
1   what  I  and  this  fame  gentleman  (pointing  to  the  prieil) 
have  faid. 

Vol,  II.  O  To 


*90     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

To  this  Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  Seeing  this  bufi- 
nefs  has  fomewhat  of  the  face  of  an  adventure,  I  for 
my  part  will  liften  to  you,  brother,  with  all  my  heart, 
and  fo  will  all  thefe  gentlemen,  being  difcreet  and 
ingenious  perfons,  and  fuch  as  love  to  hear  curious 
novelties,  that  furprife,  gladden,  and  entertain  the 
fisiifes,  as  I  do  not  doubt  but  your  ftory  will  do.  Be- 
gin then,  friend,  for  we  will  all  hearken.  I  draw  my 
ilake,  quoth  Sancho,  and  hye  me  with  this  pafty  to 
yonder  brook,  where  I  intend  to  Huff  myfelf  for  three 
days  ;  for  I  have  heard  my  mailer  Don  Quixote  fay, 
that  the  fquire  of  a  knight-errant  muil  eat,  when  he 
has  it,  until  he  can  eat  no  longer,  becaufe  it  often 
happens  that  they  get  into  fome  wood  fo  intricate, 
that  there  is  no  hitting  the  way  out  in  fix  days  ;  and 
then,  if  a  man  has  not  his  belly  well  lined,  or  his 
wallet  well  provided,  there  he  may  remain,  and  often 
does  remain,  until  he  is  turned  into  mummy.  You 
are  in  the  right,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote  :  go  whi- 
ther you  will,  and  eat  what  you  can ;  for  I  am  already 
fated,  and  want  only  to  give  my  mind  its  repaft,  which 
I  am  going  to  do  by  liftening  to  this  honeft  man's 
itory.  We  all  do  the  fame,  quoth  the  canon,  and  then 
defired  the  goatherd  to  begin  the  tale  he  had  pro- 
mifed.  The  goatherd  gave  the  goat,  which  he  held 
by  the  horns,  two  flaps  on  the  back  with  the  palm  of 
his  hand,  faying:  Lie  thee  down  by  me,  fpeckled  fool; 
for  we  have  time  and  to  fpare  for  returning  to  our 
fold.  The  goat  feemed  to  underiland  him  ;  for,  as 
foon  as  her  mailer  was  feated,  fhe  laid  herfelf  clofe 
by  him  very  quietly,  and  looking  up  in  his  face, 
feemed  to  fignify  ihe  was  attentive  to  what  the  goat- 
herd was  going  to  relate,  who  began  his  ílory  in  this 
manner. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XXIV. 

Which  treat 5  of  m  hat  the  goatherd  related  to  all  thofe 
<iv ho  acco?npanied  Don  Quixote. 

THREE  leagues  from  this  valley  there  is  a 
town,  which,  though  but  fmall,  is  one  of  the 
richeft  in  all  thefe  parts  :  and  therein  dwelt  a  farmer 
of  fo  good  a  character,  that,  though  eileem  is  ufually 
annexed  to  riches,  yet  he  was  more  refpected  for  his 
virtue,  than  for  the  wealth  he  poíTeíTed.    But  that 
which  completed  his  happinefs,  as  he  ufed  to  fay  him- 
felf,  was  his  having  a  daughter  of  fuch  extraordinary 
beauty,  rare  difcretion,  gracefulnefs  and  virtue,  that 
whoever  knew  and  beheld  her  was  in  admiration  to 
fee  the  furpafiing  endowments  wherewith  Heaven 
and  nature  had  enriched  her.    When  a  child,  ihe  was 
pretty,  and,  as  ihe  grew  up,  became  fix  1 1  more  and 
more  beautiful,  until,  at  the  age  of  fixteen,  ihe  was 
beauty  itfelf.    And  now  the  fame  of  her  beauty  be- 
gan to  extend  itfelf  through  all  the  neighbouring 
villages:  do  I  fay„  through  the  neighbouring  villages 
only  ?  it  fpread  itfelf  to  the  remoteft  cities,  and  even 
made  its  way  into  the  palaces  of  kings,  and  reached 
the  ears  of  all  forts  of  people,  who  came  to  fee  her 
from  all  parts,  as  if  ihe  had  been  fome  relic,  or  won- 
der-working image.    Her  father  guarded  her,  and 
ihe  guarded  herfelf;  for  there  are  no  padlocks,  bolts, 
nor  bars,  that  fecure  a  maiden  better  than  her  own 
referve.    The  wealth  of  the  father,  and  the  beauty 
of  the  daughter,  induced  many,  both  of  the  town 
and  ftrangers,  to  demand  her  to  wife.    But  he,  whofe 
right  it  was  to  difpofe  of  fo  precious  a  jewel,  was  per- 
plexed, not  knowing,  amidft  the  great  number  of 
importunate  fuitors,  on  which  to  beilow  her.  Among 
the  many,  who  were  thus  difpofed,  I  was  one,  and 
flattered  myfelf  with  many  and  great  hopes  of  fuccefs, 
O  z  as 
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as  being  known  to  her  father,  born  in  the  fame  village, 
untainted  in  blood,  in  the  flower  of  my  age,  tolerably 
rich,  and  of  no  defpicable  understanding.  With  the 
very  fame  advantages  another  of  our  village  demanded 
her  alfo  in,  marriage.;  which  occaiioned  a  fufpenfe 
and  balancing  of  her  father's  will,  who  thought  his 
daughter  would  be  very  well  matched  with  either  of 
us :  and,  to  get  out  of  this  perplexity,  he  determined 
to  acquaint  Leandra  with  it  (for  that  is  the  rich 
maiden's  name  who  has  reduced  me  to  this  wretched 
Hate)  confidering  that,  lince  our  preteniions  were 
equal,  it  was  bed  to  leave  the  choice  to  his  beloved 
daughter,;  an  example  worthy  the  imitation  of  all 
parents,  who  would  marry  their  children,  I  do  not 
fay  they  ihould  give  them  their  choice  in  things  pre- 
judicial ;  but  they  ihould  propofe  to  them  good  ones, 
and  out  of  them  let  them  choofe  to  their  minds.  For 
my  part,  I  know  not  what  was  Leandra's  liking  :  I 
only  know,  that  her  father  put  us  both  off  by  plead- 
ing the  too  tender  age  of  his  daughter,  and  with 
iuch  general  expreifions  as  neither  laid  any  obligation 
¡upon  him,  nor  difobliged  either  of  us.  My  rival's 
name  is  Anfelmo,  and  mine  Eugenio ;  for  it  is  fit 
you  ihould  know  the  names  of  the  perfons  concerned 
in  this  tragedy,  the  catailrophe  of  which  is  flill  de- 
pending, though  one  may  eafily  forefee  it  will  be 
difaftrous. 

About  that  time  there  came  to  our  town  one  Vin- 
cent de  la  Rofa,  fon  of  a  poor  farmer  of  the  fame 
village  :  which  Vincent  was  come  out  of  Italy,  and 
other  countries,  where  he  had  ferved  in  the  wars, 
A  captain,  who  happened  to  march  that  way  with 
his  company,  had  carried  him  away  from  our  town 
at  twelve  years  of  age,  and  the  young  man  returned, 
at  the  end  of  twelve  years  more,  in  the  garb  of  a 
foldier,  fet  oír  with  a  thoufand  colours,  and  hung 
with  a.thoufand  uyftal  trinkets  and  fine  fleel-chains. 

To-day 
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To-day  he  put  on  one  finery,  to-morrow  another  ^ 
but  all  flight  and  counterfeit,  of  little  weight  and 
lefs  value.  The  country-folks,,  who  are  naturally 
malicious,  and,  if  they  have  ever  fo  little  leifure,  are 
malice  itfelf,  obferved,  and  reckoned  up  all  his  trap- 
pings and  gewgaws,  and  found  that  he  had  three 
fuits  of  apparel,  of  different  colours,  with  hofe  and 
garters  to  them  :  but  he  difguifed  them  fo  many  dif- 
ferent ways,  and  with  many  inventions,  that,  if  one 
had  not  counted  them,  one  would  have  fvvorn  he  had 
had  above  ten  fuits,  and  above  twenty  plumes  of 
feathers.  And  let  not  what  I  have  been  faying  of 
his  drefs  be  looked  upon  as  impertinent  or  fuper- 
ñuous  ;  for  it  makes  a  coniiderable  part  of  this  ftory. 
He  ufcd  to  feat  himfelf  on  a  done.- bench,  under  a 
great  poplar-tree  in  our  market-place,  and  there  he 
would  hold  us  all  gaping,,  and  liitening  to  the  ex- 
ploits he  would  be  telling  us.  There  was  no  country 
on  the  whole  globe  he  had  not  feen,  nor  battle  he 
had  not  been  in.  He  had  ilain  more  Moors  than  are 
in  Morocco  and  Tunis,  and  fought  more  duels,  as 
he  faid,  than  Gante,  Luna,  Diego  Garcia  de  Pare- 
des, and  a  thoufand  others,  and  always  came  off 
victorious,  without  having  loll  a  drop  of  blocd*  Then 
again  he  would  be  ihewing  us  marks  of  wounds, 
which,  though  they  were  not  to  be  ,d'S (cerned,  he 
would.perfub.de  us  were  fo  many  mufket-ihots  re- 
ceived in  feveral  «,£fcions  and  fights.  In  a  word,  with, 
an  unheard-of  arrogance,  he  would  Thou  his  equals 
and  acquaintance,  faying-,  his  arm  was  his  father, 
his  deeds  his  pedigree,  and  that,  under  the  title  of 
foldier,  he  ow<bd  the  king  himfelf  nothing.  To  thefe 
bravadoes  was  ^dded,  his  being  fomewhat  of  a  mufi- 
cian,  and  fcratching  a  little  upon  the  guittar,  which 
fome  faid  he  would  make  fpeak.  But  his  graces  and 
accompliihments  did  not  end  here;  for  he  was  alfo 
a  bit  of  a  poet,  and  woul  J  compofe  a  ballad,  a  league 
O  3  and 
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and  a  half  in  length,  on  every  childiih  accident  that 
palTed  in  the  village. 

Now  this  foldier,  whom  I  have  here  defcribed, 
this  Vincent  de  la  Rofa,  this  hero,  this  gallant,  this 
muiician,  this  poet,  was  often  feen  and  admired  by 
Leandra,  from  a  window  of  her  houfe  which  faced  the 
market- place.    She  was  ilruck  with  the.tinfel  of  his 
gaudy  apparel  :  his  ballads  enchanted  her;  and  he 
gave  at  lead  twenty  copies  about  of  all  he  comp&ied  : 
the  exploits  he  related  of  himfelf  reached  her  ears  : 
ladly  (for  fo,  it  feems,  the  devil  had  ordained)  fhe 
fell  downright  in  love  with  him,  before  he  had  en* 
tertained  the  prefumption  of  courting  her.    And,  as. 
in  affairs  of  love,  none  are  fo  eafily  accomplished  as 
thofe  which  are  favoured  by  the  inclination  of  the 
lady,  Leandra  and  Vincent  eafily  came  to  an  agree- 
ment, and,  before  any  of  the  multitude  of  her  fui  tors 
had  the  lea  ft  fuipicion  of  herdefign,  ihe  had  already 
accompiiihed  it  :  for  ihe  left  the  houfe  of  her  dear 
arid  beloved  father  (for  mother  fhe  had  none)  and  ab- 
sented herfelf  from  the  town  with  the  foldier,  who 
came  off  with  this  attempt  more  triumphantly  than 
from  any  of  thofe  others  he  had  fo  arrogantly  boafted 
of.    This  event  amazed  the  whole  town,  and  all  that 
heard  any  thing  of  it,  i,  for  my  part,  was  confounded, 
^Anfelmo  -aftoniihed,    her  father  fad,   her  kindred 
afnamed,  j u R ice  alarmed,  and  the  troopers  of  the 
holy  brotherhood  in  readlneis.    They  befet  the  high- 
ways,  and  fearched   the  woods,  leaving  no  place 
unexamined  ;  and,  at  the  end  of  three  days,  they 
i<  und  the  poor  fond  Leandra  in  a  cave  of  a  moun- 
tain, naked  to  her  ihift,  and  {tripped  of  a  large  fum 
of  money,  and  ft vera 1  valuable  jewels,  ihe  had  car- 
ried away  from  home.    They  brought  her  back  into 
the  prefence  of  her  difconfc  late  father;  they  aiked 
her  how  this  misfortune  had  befalbn  her;  ihe  readily 
confefled,  that  Vincent  de  la  Rofa  had  deceived  her, 
5  and, 


DON    Q^U  I  X  O  T  É.  255 

find,  upon  promife  of  marriage,  had  perfuaded  her 
to  leave  her  father's  houfe,  telling  her  he  would  carry 
her  to  Naples,  the  richer!  and  moil  delicious  city  of 
the  whole  world,;  that  íhe,  through  too  much  cre- 
dulity and  inadvertency,  had  believed  him,  and, 
robbing  her  father,  had  put  all  into  his  hands  the 
night  ihe  was  firft  miffing;  and  that  he  conveyed. her 
toa  craggy  mountain,  and  ihut  her  up  in  that  cave, 
in  which  they  had  found  her.  She  alio  related  to 
them  how  the  foldier  plundered  her  or  every  thing 
but  her  honour,  and  left  her  there,  and  Red  :  a  cir- 
cumftance  which  made  us  all  wonder  afreih  ;  for  it 
was  no  eafy  matter  to  perfuade  us  of  the  young  man's 
continencv:  but  ihe  affirmed  it  with  fo  much  earneiU 
nefs,  thather  fatherwasin  fomefortcomforted,  making 
110  great  account  of  the  other  riches  the  foldier  had 
taken  from  his  daughter,  fince  he  had  left  her  that 
jewel,  which,  once  loft,  can  never  be  recovered. 

The  very  fame  day  that  Leanura  returned,  ihe 
difappeaied  again  from  our  eyes,  her  father  fending 
and  fhucting  her  up  in  a  nunnery  belonging  to  a  town 
not  far  diilant,  in  hopes  that  time  may  wear  off  a 
good  part  of  the  reproach  his  daughter  has  brought 
upon  herfelf.  Her  tender  years  were  fome  excufe  for 
her  fault,  efpecially  with  thofa  who  had  no  intereit 
in  her  being  good  or  bad  :  but  they,  who  are  ac- 
quainted with  her  good  fcnfe  and  underftanding, 
could  not  afcribe  her  fault  to  her  ignorance,  but  to  her 
levity,  and  to  the  natural  propenfity  of  the  fex,  which 
is  generally  unthinking  and  diforderly.  Leándra 
being  ihut  up,  Anfelmo's  eyes  were  blinded  ;  at  lead 
they  faw  nothing  that  could  afford  them  any  fatif- 
faction  :  and  mine  were  in  darknefs,  without  light 
to  direct  them  to  any  pleaiurable  object:.  The  ab- 
fence  of  Leandra  increafed  our  fadnefs,  and  diminifhed 
our  patience-  we  curfed  the  foldier's  finery,  and  dé- 
te fled  her  father's  want  of  precaution.  At  laft,  An- 
O  4  felmo 
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felmo  and  I  agreed  to  quit  the  town,  and  betake  our- 
felves  to  this  valley,  where,  he  feeding  a  great  number 
of  iheep  of  his  own,  and  I  a  numerous  herd  of  goats 
of  mine,  we  pafs  our  lives  among  thefe  trees,  giving 
vent  to  our  paiiions.,  or  finging  together  the  praifes 
or  reproaches  of  the  fair  Leandra,  or  fighing  alone, 
and  each  apart  communicating  our  plaints  to  Heaven, 
o  .eral  others  of  LeandraY  fuitors,  in  imitation  of 
M.s9  are  come  to  thefe  rocky  mountains,  pra&ifing  the 
fame  employments  ;  and  they  are  fo  numerous,  that 
this  place  feems  to  be  converted  into  the  paftoral 
Arcadia,  it  is  fo  full  of  fhepherds  and  folds;  nor 
k  there  any  part  of  it  where  the  name  of  the  beau- 
tiful Leandra  is  not  heard.    One  utters  execrations 
apa.,  it  her,  calling  her  fond,  fickle,  and  immodeii  : 
another  condemns  her  forwardnefs  and  levity:  fome  ex- 
cufe  and  pardon  her;  others  arraign  and  condemn  her: 
one  celebrates  her  beauty;  another  rails  at  her  ill- 
qualities  :  in  ihort,  all  blame,  and  all  adore  her;  and 
the  madnefs  of  all  rifes. to  that  pitch,  that  fome  com- 
plain  of  her  difdain,  who  never  fpoke  to  her  :  yea 
fome  there  are  who  Bemoan  themfelves,  and  feel  the 
raging  difeafe  of  jealoufy,  though  fhc  never  gave  any 
occafion  for  it;  for,  as  1  have  faid,  ber  guilt  was 
known  before  her  inclination.    There  is  no  hollow 
of  a  rock,  nor  brink  of  a  rivulet,  nor  ihade  of  a 
tree,  that  is  not  occupied  by  fome  ihepherd,  who  is 
recounting  his  misfortunes  to  the  air  :  the  echo, 
wherever  it  can  be  formed,  repeats  the  name  of  Le- 
andra:  the  mountains  refound  Leandra;  the  brooks 
murmur  Leandra  :  in  íhort,  Leandra  holds  us  all  in 
fufpenfe  and  enchanted,  hoping  without  hope,  and 
fearing  without  knowing  what  we  fear.  Among 
thefe   extravagant  madmen,    he,   who   ihews  the^ 
lead  and  the  moil  fenfe,  is  my  rival  Anfelmo,  who, 
having  fo  many  other  caufes  of  complaint,  complains 
only  of  abfence*  and  to  the  found  of  a  rebec,  which 

he 
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he  touches  to  admiration,  pours  forth  his  complaints 
in  verfes,  which  diicover  an  excellent  genius..  I 
follow  an  ealier,  and,  in  my  opinion,  a  better  way, 
which  is,  to  inveigh  againft  the  levity  of  women, 
their  inconitancy,  and  double-dealing,  their  lifelefs 
promifes,  and  broken  faith  ;  and,  in  ihort,  the  little 
difcretion  they  ihew  in  placing  their  affections*  or 
making  their  choice. 

This,  gentlemen,  was  the  occafion  of  the  expref- 
iions  and  language  I  ufed  to  this  goat  when  I  came 
hither  ;  for,  being  a  female,  I  defpife  her,  though 
ihe  be  the  beft  of  all  my  flock.  This  is  the  ftory  I 
promifed  to  tell  you  :  if  I  have  been  tedious  in  the 
relation,  I  will  endeavour  to  make  yon  amends  by 
my  fervice  :  my  cottage  is  hard  by,  where  I  have 
new  milk,  and  very  favoury  cheefe,  with  variety  of 
fruits  of  the  feafon,  not  lefs  agreeable  to  the  fight 
than  to  the  tafte. 


CHAP.  XXV. 

Of  the  quarrel  between  Don  Quixote  and  the  goatherd, 
with  the  rare  adventure  of  the  difciplinants ,  which  he 
happily  accomplijhed  with  the  fweat  of  his  brows \ 

THE  goatherd's  tale  gave  a  general  pleafure  to 
all  that  heard  it,  efpecially  to  the  canon,  who, 
with  an  unufual  curioíity,  took  notice  of  his  manner 
of  telling  it,  in  which  he  difcovered  more  oí  the 
polite  courtier  than  of  the  rude  goatherd  ;  and  there* 
fore  he  faid,  that  the  prieit  was  very  much  in  the  right 
in  affirming,  that  the  mountains  produced  men  of 
letters.  They  all  offered  their  fervice  to  Eugenio  : 
but  the  molt  liberal  of  his  offers  upon  this  occaiion 
was  Don  Quixote,  who  faid  to  him  :  In  truth,  bro- 
ther goatherd,  were  I  in  a  capacity  of  undertaking 
any  new  adventure,  I  would  immediately  fet  forward 
O  5  to 
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to  do  you  a  good  turn,  by  fetching  Leandra  out  of 
the  nunnery,  in  which,  doubtlefs,  ihe  is  detained 
againil  her  will,  in  fpite  of  the  abbefs  and  all  op- 
pofers,  and  putting  her  into  your  hands,  to  be  dif- 
pofed  of  at  your  pleafure,  fo  far  as  is  confident  with 
the  laws  of  chivalry,  which  enjoin  that  no  kind  of 
violence  be  offered  to  damfels  :  though  1  hope  in  God 
our  lord,  that  the  power  of  one  malicious  enchanter 
ihall  not  be  fo  prevalent,  but  that  the  power  of  ano- 
ther and  a  better-intentioned  one  may  prevail  over 
it  ;  and  then  I  promife  you  my  aid  and  protection, 
as  I  am  obliged  by  my  profciTion,  which  is  no 
other  than  to  favour  the  weak  and  neceflitous.  The 
goatherd  dared  at  Don  Quixote  ;  and  obferving  his 
bad  plight  and  fcurvy  appearance,  he  whifpcred 
the  barber,  who  fat  next  him  ;  Pray,  Sir,  who  is 
this  man  who  makes  fuch  a  flrange  figure,  and 
talks  fo  extravagantly  ?  Who  mould  it  be,  anfwered 
the  barber,  but  the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
cha, the  redreíTer  of  injuries,  the  righter  of  wrongs, 
the  relief  of  maidens,  the  dread  of  giants,  and  the 
conqueror  of  battles?  This,  faid  the  goatherd,  is  like 
what  we  read  of  in  the  books  of  knights-errant,  who 
did  all  that  you  tell  me  of  this  man  ;  though,  as  I 
take  it,  either  your  worihip  is  in  jell,  or  the  apart- 
ments in  this  gentleman's  ikull  are  unfurnifhed.  You 
are  a  very  great  rafcal,  faid  Don  Quixote  at  this  in- 
ilant,  and  you  are  the  empty-  ikulled  and  the  fhallcw- 
brained  ;  for  I  am  fuller  than  ever  was  the  whorefon 
drab  that  bore  thee  :  and,  fo  faying,  and  muttering 
on,  he  fnatched  up  a  loaf  that  was  near  him,  and 
with  it  ilruck  the  goatherd  full  in  the  face,  with  fo 
much  fury,  that  he  laid  his  nofe  flat.  The  goatherd, 
who  did  not  underiland  raillery,  perceiving  how  much 
in  earneil  he  was  treated,  without  any  refpect.  to  the 
carpet  or  table-cloth,  or  to  the  company  that  fat 
about  it,  Leaped  upon  Don  Quixote,  and,  griping 

hi  in. 
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him  by  the  throat  with  both  hand?,  would  doubtlefs 
have  Urangled  him,  had  not  Sancho  Panca  come  up 
in  that  inltant,  and,  taking  him  by  the  ihoulders, 
thrown  him  back  on  the  table,  breaking  the  dimes 
and  platters,  and  fpilling  and  overturning  all  that 
was  upon  it.    Don  Quixote,  finding  himfelf  loofe, 
ran  at  the  goatherd,  whc,  being  kicked  and  trampled 
upon  by  Sancho,  and  his  face  all  over  bloody,  was 
feeling  about,  upon  all  four,  for  forne  knife  or  other, 
to  take  a  bloody  revenge  withal  :  but  the  canon  and 
the  prieli  prevented  him  ;  and  the  barber  contrived 
it  fo,  that  the  goatherd  got  Don  Quixote  under  him, 
on  whom  he  poured  fuch  a  fhower  of  buffets,  that 
there  reigned  as  much  blood  from  the  vifage  of  the 
poor  knight  as  there  did  from  his  own.    The  canon 
and  the  prieft  were  ready  to  burir.  with  laughter;  the 
troopers  of  the  holy  brotherhood  danced  and  capered 
for  joy;  and  they  ilood  hallooing  them  on,  as  people 
do  dogs  when  they  are  fighting  :  only  Sancho  was  at 
his  wits  end,  not  being  able  to  get  loofe  from  one  of 
the  cancrrs  iervants,  who  held  him  from  going  to 
affiil  his  mailer.    Jn  fhort,  while  all  were  in  high 
joy  and  merriment,  excepting  the  two  combatants, 
who  were  Mill  worrying  one  another,  on  a  fudden 
they  heard  the  found  of  a  trumpet,  fo  difmal,  that 
it  made,  them  turn  their  faces  towards  the  way  (rom 
whence  they  fancied  the  found  came  :    but  he  who 
was  moil  furprifed  at  hearing  it  was  Don  Quixote, 
who,  though  he  was  under  the  goatherd,  forely  agaiqil 
his  will,  and  more  than  indifferently  mauled,  faid 
to  him  :  Brother  devil  (for  it  is  impoffible you  fh-Quld 
be  any  thing  elfe,  fince  you  have  had  the  valour  and 
itrength  to  fubdue  mine)  truce,  I  befeech  you,  for 
one  hour  ;  for  the  dolorous  found  of  that  trumpet, 
which  reaches  our  ears,  feems  to  fummon  me  to  ibme 
new  adventure.    The  goatherd,  who  by  this  time 
was  pretty  well  weasy  of  mauling  and  being  mauled, 
O  6  immediately 
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immediately  let  him  go,  and  Don  Quixote,  getting 
upon  his  legs,  turned  his  face  toward  the  place 
whence  the  found  came,  and  prefently  faw  feveral 
people  defcending  from  a  riiing  ground,  arrayed  in 
white,  after  the  manner  of  difciplinants*. 

The  cafe  was,  that  the  clouds,  that  year,  had 
failed  to  refrefh  the  earth  with  feafonable  fhovvers, 
and  throughout  all  the  villages  of  that  diliricl  they 
made  proceihons,  difciplines,  and  public  prayers, 
beieeching  God  to  open  the  hands  of  his  mercy,  and 
fend  them  rain  :  and  for  this  purpofe  the  people  of 
a  town  hard  by  were  coming  in  procefiion  to  a  de- 
vout hermitage,  built  upon  the  fide  of  a  hill  border- 
ing upon  that  valley.  Don  Quixote  perceiving  the 
ftrange  attire  of  the  difciplinants,  without  recollect- 
ing how  often  he  muil  have  feen  the  like  before, 
imagined  it  was  fome  adventure,  and  that  it  belonged 
to  him  alone,  as  a  knight-errant,  to  undertake  it : 
and  he  was  the  more  confirmed  in  this  fancy  by 
thinking,  that  an  image  they  had  with  them,  covered 
with  black  f ,  was  fome  lady  of  note,  whom  thofe 
mifcreants  and  difcourteous  ruffians  were  forcing 
away.  And  no  fooner  had  he  taken  this  into  his 
head,  than  he  ran  with  great  agility  to  Rozinante, 
who  was  grazing  about;  and  taking  the  bridle  and 
buckler  from  the  pommel  of  the  faddle,  he  bridled 
him  in  a  trice,  and,  demanding  from  Sancho  his  fword, 
he  mounted  Rozinante,  and  braced  his  target,  and 
with  a  loud  voice  faid  to  all  that  were  prefent:  Now, 
my  worthy  companions,  you  ihall  fee  of  what  con- 

*  Perfons,  either  voluntiers  or  hirelings,  who  march  in  pro- 
cefiion, whipping  themfelves  by  way  of  public  penance. 

-f  Thefe  images  are  ufually  of  wood,  and  as  big  as  the  life, 
and  by  the  fmoke  of  tapers,  and  length  of  time,  become  very 
black.  The  whole  paiTage,  as  well  as  many  others,  is  a  fly  fat  ire 
on  the  fuperfiition  of  the  Romiih  church  ;  and  it  is  a  wonder  the 
anquifition  fuffered  it  to  pafs,  though  thus  covertly. 

fequence 
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fequence  it  is  that  there  are  in  the  world  fuch  as  pro- 
fefs  the  order  of  chivalry  ?  now,  I  fay,  you  íhall  fee, 
by  my  reftoring  liberty  to  that  good  lady,  who  is 
carried  captive  yonder,  whether  knights-errant  are 
to  be' valued  or  not.  And,fo  faying,  he  laid  legs  to 
Rozinante  (for  fpurs  he  had  none)  and  on  a  hand- 
gallop  (for  we  no  where  read,  in  all  this  faithful 
hiilory,  that  ever  Rozinante  went  full-fpeed)  he  ran 
to  encounter  the  difciplinants.  The  prielt,  the  canon, 
and  the  barber,  in  vain  endeavoured  to  ítop  him  ;  and 
in  vain  did  Sancho  cry  out,  faying  :  Whither  go  you, 
Signor  Don  Quixote?  what  devils  are  in  you,  that 
iniligate  you  to  aifault  the  catholic  faith?  confider/ 
a  curfe  on  me  !  that  this  is  a  proceffion  of  difcipli- 
nants, and  that  the  lady,  carried  upon  the  bier,  is  an 
image  of  the  bleiTed  and  immaculate  virgin  :  have  a 
care  what  you  do;  for  this  once  I  am  fure  you  do 
not  know.  Sancho  wearied  himfelf  to  no  purpofe  ; 
for  his  mailer  vvasfo  bent  upon  encountering  the  men 
in  white,  and  delivering  the  mourning  lady,  that  he 
heard  not  a  word,  and,  if  he  had,  would  not  have 
comeback,  though  the  king  himfelf  had  commanded 
him. 

Being  now  come  up  to  the  proceflion,  he  checked 
Rozinante,  who  already  had  a  delire  to  reft  a  little, 
and,  with  a  difordered  and  hoarfe  voice,  faid:  You 
there,  who  cover  your  faces,  for  no  good  I  fupppfe, 
flop,  and  give  ear  to  what  I  íhall  fay.  The  rlritwho 
flopped  were  they  who  carried  the  image ;  and  one 
of  the  four  eccleíiaílics,  who  fung  the  litanies.,  ob- 
ferving  the  llrange  figure  of  Don  Quixote,  the  lean- 
nefs  of  Rozinante,  andother  ridiculous  circumilances 
attending  the  knight,  anfvvered  him,  faying  :  Good 
brother,  if  you  have  any  thing  to  fay  to  us,  fay  it 
quickly  ;  for  thefe  our  brethren  are  tearing  their  fleih 
to  pieces,  and  we  cannot,  nor  is  it  reaibnable  we 
Ihould,  flop  to  hear  any  thing,  unlefs  it  be  fo  ihort, 

that 
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that  it  may  be  faid  in  two  words.  I  will  fay  it  in  one, 
replied  Don  Quixote,  and  it  is  this  ;  that  you  imme- 
diately fet  at  liberty  that  fair  lady,  whofe  tears  aod 
forrowful  countenance  are  evident  tokens  of  her  be- 
ing  carried  away  againft  her  will,  and  that  you  have 
done  her  fome  notorious  injury  ;  and  I,  who  was  born 
into  the  world  on  purpofe  to  redrefs  fuch  wrongs,  will 
not  fufter  you  to  proceed  one  ilep  farther,  until  you 
have  given  her  the  liberty  ihe  defires  and  deferves. 
By  thefe  expreííions,  a1!  that  heard  them  gathered 
that  Don  Quixote  muir,  be  fome  madman  ;  where- 
upon they  fell  a  laughing  very  heartily;  which  was 
adding  fuel  to  the  fire  of  Don  Quixote's  choler  :  for, 
without  faying  a  word  more,  he  drew  his  fword,  and 
attacked  the  bearers  ;  one  of  whom,  leaving  the  bur- 
den to  his  comrades,  llept  forward  to  encounter  Don 
Quixote,  brandiíhing  a  pole  whereon  he  relied  the 
bier  when  they  made  a  itand  ;  and  receiving  on  it  a 
huge  itroke,  which  the  knight  let  fly  at  him,  and 
which  broke  it  in  two,  with  what  remained  of  it  he 
gave  Don  Quixote  fuch  a  blow  on  the  ihoulder  of  his 
foord-arm,  that,  his  target  not  being  able  to  ward 
off  fo  furious  an  aiTault,  poor  Don  Quixote  fell  to  the 
ground  in  evil  plight.  Sancho  Panca,  who  came 
purring  clofe  after  him,  perceiving  him  fallen,  called 
out  to  his  adverfary  not  to  flrike  him  again,  for  he 
was  a  poor  enchanted  knight,  who  never  had  done 
any  body  harm  in  all  the  days  of  his  life.  But  that 
which  mace  the  ruilic  forbear,  was  not  Sancho's 
crying  out,  but  his  feeing  that  Don  Quixote  ftirred 
neither  hand  nor  foot ;  and  fo,  believing  he  had 
killed  him,  in  all  hafte  he  tucked  up  his  frock  under 
his  girdle,  and  began  to  fly  away  over  the  field  as 
nimble  as  a  buck. 

By  this  time  all  Don  Quixote's  company  was  come 
up,  and  the  proceifion ers,  feeing  them  running  to- 
ward them,  and  with  them  the  troopers  of  the  holy 

brother 
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brotherhood  with  their  crofs  bows,  began  to  fear 
fame  ill  accident,  and  drew  up  in  a  circle  round  the 
ima-ge  ;  and,  lifting  up  their  hoods  *,  and  grafping 
their  whips,  as  the  ecclefiaftics  did  their  tapers,  they 
flood  expecting  the  aflau It,  determined  to  defend 
themfelves,  aid,  if  they  could,  to  offend  their  ag- 
greifors.  But  fortune  ordered  it  better  than  they 
imagined:  for  all  that  Sancho  did  was  to  throw  him- 
felf  upon  the  body  of  his  mailer,  and  to  pour  forth 
the  moil  dolorous  and  ridiculous  lamentation  in  the 
world,  believing  verily  that  he  was  dead.  The 
prieil  was  known  by  another  prieil  v\ho  came  in  the 
proceííion,  and  their  being  acquainted  diffipated  the 
fear  of  the  two  fquadrons.  The  fir  it  prieil  gave  the 
fecond  an  account  in  two  words  who  DonQuixote  w,as; 
whereupon  he  and  the  whole  rout  of  difciplinants 
went  to  fee  whether  the  poor  knight  was  dead  or  nor, 
and  they  over-heard  Sancho  Panca  fay,  wiih  tears  in 
his  eyes :  O  flower  of  chivalry,  who  by  one  iingle 
thwack  haft  finiihed  the  career  of  thy  well-fpent  life  ! 
O  glory  of  thy  race,  credit  and  renown  of  La  Man- 
cha, yea  of  the  whole  world,  which,  by  wanting 
thee,  will  be  overrun  with  evil  doers,  who  will  no 
longer  fear  the  being  chaiiifed  for  their  iniquities  1  ~ 
O  liberal  above  all  Alexanders,  feeing  that,  for  eight 
months  fervice  only>  thou  hail  given  me  the  belt 
ifland  the  fea  doth  compaís  or  furround  !  O  thou 
that  wert  humble  with  the  haughty,  and  arrogant 
with  the  humble,  undertaker  of  dangers,  fufterer 
of  affronts,  in  love  without  caufe,  imitator  of  the 
good,  fcourge  of  the  wicked,  enemy  of  the  bafe  ;  in 
a  word,  knight-errant,  which  is  all  that  can  be  faid  f  I 

*  The  difciplinants  wear  hoods  with  holes  to  fee  through,  that 
they  may  not  be  known. 

f  In  imitation  of  Gandalin,  fquire  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  who 
makes  the  like  lamentation  over  his  mafter,  who  had  fwooned 
away,  after  his  fight  with  the  Endriague  or  Dragon.  Amad,  de 
Gaul,  b.  3.  ch.  9. 

At 
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At  Sancho's  cries  and  lamentations  Don  Quixote  re- 
vived, and  the  firil  word  he  faid  was  :  He  who  lives 
abfenred  from  thee,  fweeteft  Dulcinea,  is  fubjed  to 
greater  miferies  than  thefe.  Help,  friend  Sancho,  to 
lay  me  upon  the  enchanted  car  ;  for  I  am  no  longer 
in  a  condition  to  prefs  the  faddle  of  Rozinante,  all 
this  ihoulder  being  maihed  to  pieces.  That  I  will  do 
with  all  my  heart,  dear  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  and 
let  us  return  home  in  company  of  thefe  gentlemen, 
who  wifh  you  well,  and  there  we  will  give  order  about 
another  fally,  that  may  prove  of  more  profit  and  re- 
nown. You  fay  well,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote, 
"and  it  will  be  great  prudence  in  us  to  wait  until  the 
evil  influence  of  the  ftars,  which  now  reigns,  is  over- 
paffed*.  The  canon,  the  prieft,  and  the  barber,  told 
him,  they  approved  his  refolution  ;  and  fo,  having 
received  a  great  deal  of  pleafure  from  the  fimpliciries 
of  Sancho  Panca,  they  placed  Don  Quixote  in  the 
waggon,  as  before. 

The  proceifion  refumed  its  former  order,  and  went 
on  its  way.  The  goatherd  bid  them  all  fareweh  The 
troopers  would  go  no  farther,  and  the  prieftpaid  them 
what  they  had  agreed  for.  The  canon  defired  the  prieft 
to  give  him  advice  of  what  befel  Don  Quixote,  and 
whether  his  madnefs  was  cured  or  continued,  and  fo 
took  leave,  and  purfued  his  journey.  In  fine,  they 
all  parted,  and  took  their  feveral  ways,  leaving  the 
prieft,  the  barber,  Don  Quixote,  and  Sancho,  with 
good  Rozinante,  who  bore  all  accidents  as  patiently 
as  his  mailer.  The  waggoner  yoked  his  oxen,  and 
accommodated  Don  Quixote  on  a  trufs  of  hay,  and 
with  his  accuftomed  pace  jogged  on  the  way  the  prieft 
directed.      On  the  fixth  day.  they  arrived  at  Don 

*  So  Amadis  de  Gaul,  Efplandian,  and  feveral  other  knights, 
with  their  ladies,  are  enchanted  hi  the  Firm-Iiland,  by  their 
friend  Urganda,  for  their  good,  until  the  evil  influence  of  their 
ilars  was  overpaffed.    Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  6.  ch.  18 
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Quixote's  village,  and  entered  it  about  noon  ;  and  it 
being  Sunday,  all  the  people  were  ftanding  in  the 
market-place,  through  the  midft  of  which  Don  Quix- 
ote's,car  rnnft  of  neceííky  pafs.  Every  body  ran  to  fee 
who  was  in  the  waggon,  and,  when  they  found  it  was 
their  townfman,  they  were  greatly  furprifed,  and  a  boy 
ran  full  fpeed  to  acquaint  the  houfekeeper  and  niece, 
that  their  uncle  and  rn after  was  coming  home,  weak 
and  pale,  and  ilretched  upon  a  trufs  of  hay,  in  a  wag- 
gon drawn  by  oxen,  it  was  piteous  to  hear  the  out- 
cries the  two  good  women  raifed,  to  fee  the- buffets 
they  gave  themfelves,  and  how  they  curfed  afrefh  the 
damned  books  of  chivalry  ;  and  all  this  was  renewed 
by  feeing  Don  Quixote  coming  in  at  the  gate, 

Upon  the  news  of  Don  Quixote's  arrival,  Sancho 
Pnnca's  wife,  who  knew  her  hufband  was  gone  with 
him  to  ferve  him  as  his  fcfuire,  repaired  thither;  and 
as  foon  as  (he  faw  Sancho,  the  fir  ft  thing  me  aiked 
him  was,  whether  the  afs  was  come  home  well.  San- 
cho anfwered  he  was,  and  in  a  better  condition  than 
his  matter.  The  lord  be  praifed,  replied  ihe,  for  fo 
great  a  mercy  to  me.  But  tell  me,  friend,  what  good 
have  you  got  by  your  fquireihip  ?  what  petticoat  do 
you  bring  home  to  me,  and  what  fnoes  to  your  chil- 
dren ?  I  bring  nothing  of  all  this,  dear  wife,  quoth 
Sancho  ;  but  I  bring  other  things  of  greater  moment 
and  confequence.  1  am  very  glad  of  that,  anfwered 
the  wife :  pray,  mew  me  thefe  things  of  greater  moment 
and  confequence,  my  friend  ;  for  I  would  fain  fee 
them,  to  rejoice  this  heart  of  mine,  which  has  been 
fo  fad  and  difcon tented  all  the  long  time  of  your  ab- 
fence.  You  fhall  fee  them  at  home,  wife,  quoth  San- 
cho, and  be  fatisfied  at  prefent;  for  if  it  pleafe  God, 
that  we  make  another  fally  in  queft  of  adventures^ 
you  will  foon  fee  me  an  earl  or  governor  of  an  iiland, 
and  not  an  ordinary  one  neither,  but  one  of  the  bell 
that  is  to  be  had.  Grant  heaven  it  may  be  fo,  huf- 
band,, 
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band,  quoth  the  wife,  fur  we  have  need  enough  of  it. 
But  pray  tell  me  what  you  mean  by  [Hands;  for  Í  do 
not  underiland  you.  Honey  is  not  for  the  mouth  of 
an  afs,  anfwered  Sancho:  in  good  time  you  ihall  fee, 
wife,  yea,  and  admire  to  hear  yourfelf  ítyled  ladyihip 
by  all  your  vaiTals.  What  do  you  mean,  Sancho,  by 
ladyihip,  iilands,  and  vaflals  ?  anfwered  Terefa  Panca; 
for  that  was  Sancho's  wife's  name,  though  they  were 
not  of  kin,  but  becaufe  it  is  the  cuftom  in  La  Mancha 
for  the  wife  to  take  the  huiband's  name.  Be  not  in  fo 
much  hade,  Terefa,  to  know  all  this,  faid  Sancho; 
let  it  fuffice  that  I  tell  you  the  truth,  and  few  up 
your  mouth.  But  for  the  prefent  know,  that  there  is 
nothing  in  the  world  fo  pleafant  to  an  honeft  man,  as 
to  be  fquire  to  a  knight-errant,  and  feeker  of  advent 
tures.  It  is  true,  indeed,  moíí  of  them  are  not  fa 
much  to  a  man's  mind  as  he  could  wilh  ;  for  ninety- 
nine  of  a  hundred  one  meets  with  fall  out  crofs  and 
unlucky.  This  I  know  by  experience  ;  for  I  have 
fometimes  come  off  toiled  in  a  blanket,  and  fome- 
times  well  cudgelled.  Yet  for  all  that  it  is  a  fine 
thing  to  be  in  expectation  of  accidents,  traverfing 
mountains,  fearching  woods,  marching  over  rocks, 
vifiting  carries,  lodging  in  inns,  all  at  difcretion,  and 
the  devil  a  farthing  to  pay. 

All  this  difcourfe  paiTed  between  Sancho  Panca, 
and  his  wife  Terefa  Panca,  while  the  houfekeeper 
and  the  niece  received  Don  Quixote,  and,  having 
pulled  off  his  clothes,  laid  him  in  his  old  bed.  He 
looked  at  them  with  eyes  aikew,  not  knowing  per- 
fectly where  he  was.  The  prieft  charged  the  niece  to 
take  great  care,  and  make  much  of  her  uncle,  and  to 
keep  a  watchful  eye  over  him,,  left  he  ihould  once 
more  give  them  the  flip,  telling  her  what  difficulty 
they  had  to  get  him  home  to  his  houfe.  Here  the 
two  women  exclaimed  afreih,  and  renewed  their  ex- 
ecrations againil  all  books  of  chivalry,  begging  of 

Heaven 
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Heaven  to  confound  to  the  center  of  the  abyfs  the  au- 
thors of  fo  many  Ives  and  abfurditie?.  h&ftlf,  they 
remained  full  of  trouble  and  fear,  left  they  ihould 
lofe  their  uncle  and  matter,  as  foon  as  eyer  he  found 
himfclf  a  little  better:  and  it  fell  out  as  they  ima- 
gined. But  the  author  of  this  hiilory,  though  he  ap- 
plied himfelf,  with  the  utmoil  curiofity  and  diligence, 
to  trace  the  exploits  Don  Quixote  performed  in  his 
third  fally,  could  get  no  account  of  them,  at  leaft 
from  any  authentic  writings.  Only  fame  has  pre- 
ierved  in  the  memoirs  of  La  Mancha,  that  Don 
Quixote,  the  third  time  he  faliied  from  home,  went 
to  Saragoffa*,  where  he  was  prefent  at  a  famous 
tournament  in  that  city,  and  that  there  befel  him 
things  worthy  of  his- valour  and  good  underitanding. 
Nor  ihouid  he  have  learned  any  thing  at  all  concern- 
ing his  death,  if  a  lucky  accident  f  had  not  brought 
him  acquainted  with  an  aged  phyiician,  who  had  in 
his  cuftody  a  leaden  box,  found,  as  he  laid,  under 
the  ruins  of  an  ancient  hermitage  then  rebuilding  : 
in  which  box  was  found  a  manufcript  of  parchment 
Written  in  Gothic  characters,  but  in  Caftilian  verfe, 
containing  many  of  his  exploits,  and  giving  an  ac- 
count of  the  beauty  of  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  the 
figure  of  P*ozinante,  the  fidelity  of  Sancho  Panca, 

*  Hence  the  falfe  fecond  part,  by  Avellaneda,  took  the  hint  to 
fend  the  Don  to  SaragofTa. 

f  In  this  fiction,  Cervantes  imitates  the  cuftom  of  romance- 
writers,  who  pretend  to  have  found  the  manufcript  copy  of  their 
work  in  a  certain  place,  written  in  ancient  characters,  and  diffi- 
cult to  be  read.  Particularly  he  feems  to  have  in  view  Garci- 
Ordonez  de  Montalvo,  publifher  of  Aimdis  de  Gaul,  who  having 
told  the  reader,  that  he  had  improved  the  fourth  book  with  the 
exploits  of  Efplancian,  Amadis's  fon,  adds,  that  "  by  good  luck 
they  were  Uifcovered  in  a  tomb-itone,  deep  in  the  earth,  in  an  her- 
mitage near  Conftantinople,  and  brought  into  Spain  by  an  Hunga- 
rian merchant,  in  a  letter  fo  old,  it  was  fcarce  legible  by  thofe  who 
underilood  the  language.    P.  Greg. 

and 
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and  the  burial  of  Don  Quixote  hirnielf,  with  feveral 
epitaphs  and  elogies  on  his  life  and  manners.  All 
that  could  be  read,  and  perfectly  made  out,  were 
thofe  inferted  here  by  the  faithful  author  of  this 
ilrange  and  never-before- feen  hiftory  :  which  author 
defires  no  other  reward  from  thofe  who  {hall  read  it^ 
in  recompence  of  the  vail  pains  it  has  coft  him  to  in- 
quire into  and  fearch  all  the  archives"  of  La  Mancha 
to  bring  it  to  light,  but  that  they  would  afford  him 
the  fame  credit  that  ingenious  people  give  to  books 
of  knight-errantry,  which  are  fo  well  received  in  the. 
world  ;  and  herewith  he  will  reckon  himfelf  well 
paid,  and  will  reft  fatisfied  ;  and  will  moreover  he 
encouraged  to  feek  and  find  out  others,  if  net  as  true, 
atleaft  of  as  much  invention  and  entertainment*  The 
fir  ft  words,  written  in  the  parchment  which  was  found 
in  the  leaden  box,  were  their  : 

The  Academicians  of  Argamafilia^  a  town 
of  JLa  Mancha,  on  the  life  and  death  of 
the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha* 
wrote  this. 

Monicongo,  Academician  of  Argamafilla,  on  the 
fepulture  of  Don  Quixote.. 

EPITAPH. 

La  Mancha's  thunderbolt  of  war, 
The  fharpeft  wit  and  loftieft  mufe, 

The  arm,  which  from  Gaeta  far 
To  Catai  did  its  force  difFufe : 

He,  who,  through  love  and  valour's  fire^. 

Outftript  great  Amadis's  fame,. 
Bid  warlike  Galaor  retire, 

And  filene'd  Belianis'  name: 

.  He» 
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He,  who,  with  helmet,  fword,  and  ihield, 
On  Rozinante,  ileed  well  known, 

Adventures  fought  in  many  a  field. 
Lies  underneath  this  frozen  ilone. 

Paniaguado,  Academician  of  Argamafilla,  in  praife 
of  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo. 

SONNET. 

She,  whom  you  fee,  the  plump  and  lufty  dame, 
With  high  erecled  cheil  and  vigorous  mien, 

Was  erft  th*  enamourM  knight  Don  Quixote's  flame, 
The  fair  Dulcinea,  of  Tobofo  queen. 

For  her,  arm'd  cap~a-pee  with  fword  and  ihield, 
He  trod  the  fable  mountain  o'er  and  o'er  ; 

For  her  he  travers'd  MontiePs  well-known  field, 
And  in  her  fervice  toils  unnumb°rM  bore. 

Hard  fate  !  that  death  mould  crop  fo  fine  a  flow'r, 

And  love  o'er  fuch  a  knight  exert  his  tyrant  pow'r ! 

Caprichofo,  a  moil  ingenious  Academician  of 
Argamafilla,  in  praife  of  Don  Quixote's  horfe, 
Rozinante, 

SONNET, 

On  the  afpiring  adamantine  trunk 
Of  an  huge  tree,  whofe  root  with  ilaughter  drunk 
Sends  forth  a  fcent  of  war,  La  Mancha's  knight, 
Frantic  with  valour,  and  return'd  from  fight, 
His  bloody  ftandard  trembling  in  the  air, 
Hangs  up  his  glittering  armour,  beaming  far, 
With  that  fine-temper'd  fteel,  whofe  edge  o'erthrows, 
Hacks,  hewa,  confounds,  and  routs  oppofing  foes. 

Unheard 
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Unheard  of  prowefs  !  and  unheard  of  verfe  ! 

But  art  new  ftrains  invents  new  glories  to  rehearfe. 

If  Amadis  to  Grecia  gives  renown, 
Much  more  her  chief  does  fierce  Bellona  crown, 
Prizing  La  Mancha  more  than  Gaul  or  Greece, 
As  Quixote  triumphs  over  Amadis. 
Oblivion  ne'er  fh all  fhroud  his  glorious  name, 
Whofe  very  horfe  (lands  up  to  challenge  fame, 
Illuftrious  Rozinante,  wond'rous  fteed  ! 
Not  with  more  generous  pride,  or  mettled  fpeed, 
His  rider  erft  Rinaldo's  Bayard  bore, 
Or  his  mad  lord  Orlando's  Brilladore. 


Burlador,  the  little  Academician  of  Argamafilla,  on 
Sancho  Panca. 

SONNET. 

See  Sancho  Panca,  view  him  well, 

And  let  this  verfe  his  praifes  tell. 

His  body  was  but  fmall,  'tis  true, 

Yet  had  a  foul  as  large  as  two. 

No  guile  he  knew,  like  fome  before  him, 

But  limpie  as  his  mother  bore  him. 

This  gentle  fquire  on  gentle  afs  1 

Went  gentle  Rozinante's  pace,  > 

Following  his  lord  from  place  to  place.  3 

To  be  an  earl  he  did  afpire, 

And  reafon  good  for  fuch  defire  : 

But  worth,  in  thefe  ungrateful  times, 

To  envied  honour  feldom  climbs. 

Vain  mortals,  give  your  wifhes  o'er, 

And  truil  the  flatterer/hope,  no  more, 

Whofe  promifes,  whate'er  they  feem, 

End  in  a  ihadow  or  a  dream. 


Cachidiablo, 


DON    Q^U  IXOT.E,  3x1 

Cachidiablo,  Academician  of  Argamaiilla,  on  the 
fepulture  of  Don  Quixote, 

EPITAPH. 

Here  lies  an  evil  errant  knight, 

Wellbruifed  in  many  a  fray, 
Whofe  courier  Rozinante  hight 

Long  bore  him  many  a  way. 

Clofe  by  his  loving  matter's  fide 

Lies  booby  Sancho  Panca, 
A  trufty  fquire,  of  courage  tried, 

And  true  as  ever  man  faw. 

Tiquitoc,  Academician  of  Argamafilla,  on  the  fepul- 
ture of  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo. 

Dulcinea,  fat  and  fleihy,  lies 

Beneath  this  frozen  ftone, 
But,  fince  to  frightful  death  a  prize, 

Reduced  to  ikin  and  bone. 

Of  goodly  parentage  (he  came, 

And  had  the  lady  in  her ; 
She  was  the  great  Don  Quixote's  flame, 

But  only  death  cou'd  win  her. 

Thefe  were  all  the  verfes  that  could  be  read  :  the 
reft,  the  characters  being  worm-eaten,  were  configned 
to  one  of  the  Academicians,  to  find  out  their  mean- 
ing by  conjetures.  We  are  informed  he  has  done 
it,  after  many  lucubrations,  and  much  pains,  and 
that  he  defigns  to  publiih  them,  giving  us  hopes  of 
Don  Quixote's  third  fally. 

"  Foríi  altro  cantará  con  miglior  plettro." 


The  End  of  the  Second  Volume, 
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